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Ec PREFACE; 


E. has not only produced many eminent proſe 
writers, but has likewiſe given birth to poets, 
*whoſe works refle& honour on their own great talents, 
and add glory to the nation to which they owe their 
origine. Among the latter, it can boaſt of a SHARK E- 
'SPEARE and a Mik rox, two ſuperior original 
geniuſſes, the one a dramatic, the other an epic 
Poet; who for bold irregular figures, fertility of in- 
vention, harmony of numbers, and noble ſublimity, 
may be ranked among the firſt candidates for literary 


fame that have yet appeared in any age or nation 
whatſoever. 


Beſides theſe rare and incomparable geniuſſes, ſhe 
can reckon many others in her liſt of poets, that have 
acquired a general, eſtabliſhed reputation; who have | 
cultivated the muſes, each in his way, with peculiar 
merit and ſucceſs, and in a bigh degree diſtinguiſh'd 
themſelves by extenſive knowledge, a fine taſte, and 
poetical enthuſiaſm, The chief of theſe are Poys, 
D&rvpen, Swirr, Prior, YoUNG, Appiso x, 
Gay, Tnous oN GoLDsMITH, AKENsiDE, Ma- 
7 80N, PaRNei, Moore, CoLLins, &c. whoſe. 
productions abound with all the ornaments of verſifi- 
cation and deep reflection; with elegant and brilliant 
thoughts, lively deſcriptions, beautiful en, and 
A harmony. 


written, it is well adapted to expreſs the leveral lt, les 
* of 
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| | As to the language, in which theſe authors have 
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PREFACE. 


of poetry, i in all their pleaſing variations of compoſition 
and taſte, It is ſtrong, nervous, comprehenſive, 
poliſhed, and melodious; equally fit for painting ſe- 


rious and ſplendid objects, as proper for tracing out 


thoſe, which require a tender and ſimple colouring. 


Of the many compilat ons that have been publiſhed 
at different times in this country, ſor foreigners who 


apply to the engliſh language, I know but of one only 


which is properly poetical, and that is the ſecond vo- 
lume of ENGLISH MisCELLANi1Es, publiſhed ſome 
years ago by the late Mu. TOMSON of GOT TIN GEN. 


But Mx. TlousoN's Miſcellany, bas been found 


upon tryal, not to be ſo compleat as a work of this 
nature requires. * It is more than helf filled with 
entire pieces of the dramatic kind, of which the old 


| party play of the NonjuRoR is one; and the remains 


ing articles are too few in number, and too little di- 
verſified, to give a curious enquirer into our poetry 


much ſatisfaction or entertainment. 


In the following ſheets, the editor has ſupplied 
the deficiencies of Mn. T's compilation; as far as 
the limits of a ſmall volume would allow. His mate- 
rials: are more numerous, and the ſubjedts and ſtyle of 


the poems in much greater variety. They conſiſt of 


copious extracts from the works of each of our moſt 
approved authors, incermixed with copies of verſes, 
1 ſcenes 


8 * 3 
* k , 
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roſe, 


PREFACE. 


ſcenes of plays, and ſuch other fugitive pieces, as he 


judged were poſſeſſed of wit, ſentiment, or poetical 


5 merit. 


To make * work of more 4 ve uſe, he has 
collected and prefixed a few plain rules for the con- 


ſtruction of engliſh verſe, illuſtrated with accented 
examples of each kind, and a liſt of the words, that 


agreeing in ſound are employed as rhymes. With 
theſe helps, the ingenious foreigner will eaſily compre- 
hend what conſtitutes engliſh numbers and harmony, 


and when he knows thus much, will read a poem | 


with infinitely more propriety and pleaſure, 


The liſt of words, if carefully attended to, will 
beſides prove a uſeful guide to engliſh pronunciation. 
It exemp!ifies orthographically, the ſound of one word 
by that of another; a method I have always found to 
be the moſt expeditious and agreeable, of teaching 
this formidable part of our language. When the lear- 


ner is apprized, by a glance of his eye, that Light. 
js articulated like bite; blow „ like foes acarth, „like | 


birth; cough like off ; &c, he will become a tolerable 
malter ofthe orthoepy, without burthening his memo- 
ry with dry rules or tediqus obſervations. 


In a country where the works of a MiLToN, 
PoE, YOUNG, AKENSIDE, ora Thomso0N, 
though admired, are not in every hand, nor always 
to be had, this little ſelection will it is preſumed, meet 
with a favourable reception. The reader has here 

| = Y ſpeci- 


— 


PREFACE, 


ſpecimens of the capital performances of each of theſe 
celebrated writers; ſucha: PagAavise Lost, Nicur 
 THouGHrs, TE StasoNs, and PLEASURES of 
ImaGiNAT1oON; together with THe Rare or THE | 
Lock, ELoisa to ABELARD, and FABLESs of 
Gary; Opes of Dxypen, Mason, WARTON, 
and WoTr; the ELZGIESs of Moors, TicktLL, 
and Grey; Gc. poems which, for elegance, cor- 
rectneſs, harmony, decoration and invention, are 
the beſt finiſhed pieces in their ſeveral kinds in the 
engliſh language. | 


It is from ſuch ſamples of britiſh poetry as above, 
that the ingenious foreigner will be enabled to form a 
juſt eſtimate of the engliſh language, and of the taſte 
and genius of the nation for this branch of Science. 
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1 1 
Of che Structure of engliſh Verſe. 


Tne engliſh Language having abundance of monoſyllables, 
and but few terminations to increaſe the length of its 


nouns and verbs, there can be no great variety or change 


of poetical feet in engliſh verſification. The Iambie, *) 
or a ſhort ſyllable followed by a lang one, is the moſt 
frequent foot that occurs in our poetry; and this always 
governs the eight and ten ſyllable verſes, which conſiſt, 
the firſt of four and the latter of five ſhort and long ſylla- 
bles, alternately following each other. But this order in 
the ſucceſſion of long and {hore ſyllables, is ſometimes 
judiciouſly interrupted, by ſubſtituting one foot for ano- 
ther; whereby an agreeable variety is added to the har- 
mony of the numbers, and the ear relieved from a redious 


monotony. Ihus, | 4 
Favour at court I've often read 

— — — > — 
Intort ates the wiſeſt head. 
M das, we are in ſtory told 4 
Turn'd ev'ry thing he touch'd to gold: 


WL MM,” EE 
He chipt his bread; the pieces round 


Hail, 


— — 


*) The poetical feet of the antients may be repreſented as follows. 
An tambie , gonfiſts of a {ſhort ſyllahle Placed befoie a long one 
1 .# | | | thus 


e j ¶àùãUn nee ED AEGAAe — — 


Of the Structure of | engliſh Verſe. 
Hail, boly Light! offfpring of Heav'n firſt born, 
Geof Witt al bw, Mil. 


The chief things to be obſerved in the conſtruction of 
engliſh Verſe, ate, the Accent, the Emphaſis, the Pauſe, 
and the Were, or Meaſure, 


In grammar, the time, whether long or ſhort, which a 
ſyllable takes in pronouncing, is called its N and 
in each language, this length or ſhortneſs of its ſyllables, 
is determined by ſome eſtabliſhed rules adapted to the 
idiom. But the manner of ſcanning words in the antient 
tongues, ſometimes attempted in modern languages, cannot 
be applied to menſufe engliſh ſyllables, whoſe quantity is 
conſtantly regulated by rhe accent, be the voweis in the 
ſyllables apparently in themſelves either long or ſhorr. 


What we call accent, is a certain //re/s of the voice, more 
or leſs ſtrong, laid on ſome ſyllable in every word of two 
or more ſyllables; to give it a preferable length in ſpeaking 
or reading; as upon con, in conflit; mo, in motion; perb, 
in ſuperh; part, in impart; po, in oppoſers; ma in ma- 


jeſty; ta, in exultation; &c, dividing each word thus 


Into its proper number of ſtrong and weak !y.lables 

Words of two ſyllables, have one long and one ſhort 
_ ſyllable; as Spotleſs; Renown; &c, Thoſe of three ſyl- 
lables, have one long and two ſhort; as, Scqueſter-d, 


deſperate, &c. But in ſome ſituations, they may have 
two ſtrong or long ſyllables. | EO PR 
FR | Oh 


8 
kt 


$I n 


* . 


thus ; Supreme, Record. A Trochee, of a long ſyllable before a 


N 4 cnort one; as, Muſic, Noble, A Da#y: » of a long ſyllable 


: before two ſhort ones ; as Liberal, Terrible, An  Anapeſt, of | 


two ſhort ſyllables or words before a long one; as, Reprimand, 


A decreed, up and went, N. B. This mark denotes 4 
ſhort, and this — a long ſyllable, 2 ö 
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Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 


Oh darkneſs! each extreme degree 
Is reconcil'd alone to thee. 


Words of four ſy11ables or more, have two accents or long 
Feet in poetry, though in common they have but one. 


Or what the captivating charms 
Of Stella's lilly colour' d arms. 


As to monoſyllables, they have no accent to increeſe or 
diminiſh heir meaſure , ſo that they are ſtrong or weak, 
accoroing as they happen to be placed; or as they are 
more or leſs emphatical in ſenſe. In the following verſes, 
the words of one ſyllable which are long. and require a 
Preſſure of the voice, have an accert or mark over them.) 


To build, to plant, whatever you intend; 
To rear the column, or the arch to bend; 
To iwell the rerras, or to ſink the gröt, 

In all let nature never be forgot. See p. 436 


And again. 


The ſuff' ring eye inverted nature ſees; 

Trees cut to ſtarues, ſtatues thick as trees; 

With here a fountain, never to be play'd; 

And there a ſummer- hoùſe that knows no ſhade. Pope. 


The articles 4 or an, and the, very rarely admit of any 


Preſs of the voice, being ſounded ſhort and quick; as, 


| : E 
And maim @ work without he ſkill to carve, 
Than that 4 whole Society ſhould ſtarye, 


Sidney, the darling 6f Arcadia's ſwains! 
Sidney the terror of the martial plains, 


The fizns of the caſes, and of the tenſes, are uſually 
ſhort too; as are likewiſe th ſe ſyijables which ate added 
: do 


8 * ——— * * a 
— — 


a — — 


® When the vowel is long in the word, this * caſh is put over 
in; when ſhore , this : bat both one and the other z fterwards 
dencte ihe long fyliableg in' the accented words that hare nere 
than one fllable. | | | 


| Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 
to the end of nouns and verbs by declenſion, compari- 
ſon, or Conjugation; as, Church, churches ; Black, blacker, 
bac fe; Vote, voted : voting. 


Emphaſis , is an elevation or force of the voice, neceſſur 
when repeating thoſe par's of a ſenrence or verſe which 
have a ſtrong meaning, and he author intended ſhould be pro. 
nounced with energy. In the following paſſages, the empha- 
tical words are pointed out by the different character. 


Honour and ſhame from no condition riſe; 
Act well your part: There all the honour lies. 
Fortune in men has ſome /mall diff rence made; 
One Haunts in rags 3 one flurters in brocade. 
The cobler apron'd, and the par/on gown'd; 
The friar hooded, and the monarch croun- d. See p. 28, 


No leſs alike the politic and wiſe; . 
All fy, ſow things, with circumſpective eyes. 
Mn in hair hoof unguarded hours they take; 
Not that themſelves are wiſe; but others weak. See p. ag. 


Adam's Speech to Eve, 


Sole partner , and ſole part of all theſe joys, 
Dearer thyſelf than g/l. Needs muſt the power, 
Tha made us, and for us this ample world, 
Be infinitely good, and of his good, | 

As liberal and free, as infinite; 

Thar rais'd us from the duſt, and plac'd us here 
In a/l this happineſs, who at his hand 

Have nothing ineritted, nor can perform | 
Ought whereof he hath need; he who requires 
From us no other ſervice, tc. Par. Loft, © 


Macbeth, full of his bloody deſign againſt the good 
ark Duncan, fancies he ſees a dagger in the air - and 
ay | ue 


1s this a dagger, which I ſee before me, 

The handle row'ard my hand? Come, let me c/utch thee, 
] have thee not, and yet I % e thee /7ill, 

Art thou nor, fatal viſion, ſenſible 

To feeling as to fight? Or art thou but 
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His wife did give it. Trifies light as air, 


Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 
A dagger of the mind, a falſe creation 


Proceeding from the hears - oppreſſed brain ? Shakeſpear. 


- 


innocent wife. 


Iwill in Ca//io's lodging drop this hankerchief, 
That he may „ind it; then F the. Moor 


Are to the je-Jous, confirmations ſtrong, | 


As proefs of holy writ | Shakeſpear. | 


The Pauſe, upon which the beauty of verſification 
much depends, is a ſmall re/? or gp, made in repeacing 
the longer ſort of verſes, dividing them into two parts, 


each of which is called an hemiltich or half verſe; thus, 


The ragive ſan — with bis tbo ſcorching beams, 
Burns up the herbs — and leſſens all the ſtreams. 


Deſigning men — the -public welfare hate, 


Who cannot riſe — but on a ruin -d ſtate. 


Obſerve, that in each line of the above. couplets, the 


diviſion is alike; the pau/e being in all after the fourth 


ſyllable: but ir is not the ſame in every verſe; nor is 


it neceſſary, as will be ſeen in the examples which 
follow. One hemiſtich -may be longer or ſhorter, with 
propriety; for as the re depends upon the: ſeat of the 


prevailing accent, which is always ſhifting its place, 


the pau/e muſt be made at the end of the word where 


ſuch ſtrong accent happens, let it be where it will, or 


at the end of the word following. 


In verſes of twelve ſyllables, or ſix Iambic feet, the 
pauſe is after the ſixth ſyllable. - 125 | 


The noble mind will dare — do any thing but Ie. 


Verſes of ten and eight ſyllables, have the pau/e on 
the ſecond, fourth, or ſixth ſyllable. We meer with 
the pauſe ſometimes in other ſituations: but when the 
diviſion of the ſucceeding hemiſtich is too diſpropor- 
tioned, which, for the molt. part happens when the 
ſenſe is not complete in the firſt verſe, it deſtroys the 
neceſſary harmony. Of this the ear will be ſenſible by 
the following lines. V 

Bright 


ago endeavours to inflame Orhello's jealouſy againſt his 


o 
* 
Ce 8 * 8 


Of the Structure of engliſh Perſe. 


Bright Heſper twinkles from afar — away 
My Kids — for you have had a feaſt to-day; 


Give me, by ſome rich implement, to win 
The men — tho? 'twere a diamond pin: 


' And tho' kind papa — has wrote 

| Year, and month and day — to note 

| Miſs's age — within the bible | 
The leaf ſhe'll tear our — as a libel 
On her fame — and reputation, 
Age can't bear — examination. 


Here follow examples of the Pauſe in a variety of ſituations 


In Verſes of Ten Syllables. 


In men — we various ruling paſſions find; | 
In women — two almoſt divide the kind. Pope. 


See p. 437- 


Truſt not yourſelf — bur your defects to know, 
Make uſe of ev'ry friend — and ev'ry foe. 9 


What the weak bead — with ſtrongeſt byas rules, 
| Is Pride — the never failing vice of tools. See p. 437: 


Milton's picture of the angel Raphael. | 1 


At once on th'eaſtern cliff of Paradiſe 

He lights — and to his proper ſhape returns 

A ſeraph wing'd — Six wings he wore to ſhade 

His lineaments divine — the pair that clad | 
Each ſhoulder broad — came mantling o'er his breaſt 
With regal ornament — the middle pair 
Girt like a ſtarry zone his waſte — and round 

Skirted his loins and thighs with downy gold, 

And colours dipt in heaven — Par. of. 


* 
* 
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The bell ſtrikes one — We take no note of time, 
But from its loſs — To give it then a tongue, 

Is wiſe in man — As if an angel ſpoke, 

J feel the ſolemn ſound — If heard aright, 7 5 
It is the knell — of my departed hours. Young's N. J. 


See p. 81. 
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Of the Strufture of engliſh Verſe. 
In Verſes of Eight Syllables. 


In antient times — as ſtory tells, 

The ſaints would often — leave their cells, 

And ſtrole about — but hide their quality, 

To try good people's — hoſpitality. 

It happen'd on — a winter's night, 

th As authors of — the legend write, 

Int | - . Two brother hermits — ſaints by trade, 

11% Taking à tour — in masquerade 

1 Disguis'd — in tatter'd habits went i 

1 To a ſmall village — down in Kent. Baucis _— ——_ 
mM ö Se P · 70. 


Hail, happy Land — whoſe fertile grounds, 
The liquid fence — of Neptune bounds ; 
' By bounteous nature — ſet apart, 
The ſear of induſtry — and art. 
O Britain — choſen port of trade 
May luxury ne'er — thy ſons invade: 
May never miniſter — intent 
His private treaſures — to augment | 
Corrupt thy ſtate — Gay's Fables. See p.1o0g, 
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Verſes of ſeven ſyllables, have the Pauſe commonly at 
the third or fourth ſyllable. 3353 | 


Verſes of Seven Syllables. 


Life! the dear — precarious boon ! 

Soon we loſe — alas! how ſoon! 

Fleeting viſion — falſely gay! 

Grasp'd in vain — it fades away: 

Mixing with — ſurrounding ſhades, | 
Lovely viſion — how it fades! Life: an Ode 


* 


Contemplation — lovely fair, 1 


Far from ſcenes — of noiſe and care, 
Evermore —._ delights to dwell | 
In the ſtill — ſequ- iter'd cell: 
Lead me then — propitious power, 
Is thy lonely — rural bower. 


Woman's age — is ſeldon knod 
From fifteen — to fifty one; OY 


Still mendacious — never certain. 
Still conceal'd — behind the curtain, 


— 


* Verſes 


Of the Strufture of engliſs Verſe, 


| Verſes that have any thing peculiar in their ſtyle or ſub- 
j ct, admit of more than one payſe in each line. 


] give and I diviſe — old ZEuclio ſaid, | 
| And ſigh'd — My lands and tenements to Ned. 
(-- * Your — Sir — My money, Sir — what — all? 
| Why — If I muſt — (then wept) I give it — Paul. 
The manor Sir — The manor — hold, he cry*d, | 
Not that — I cannot part with that — and dy'd. 
| | Pope's M. Epis, 


Metre, or meaſure, is ſuch an harmonious diſpoſition, 
of a certain number of ſyllables, as may conſtitute verſe 
of every length, with or without a rythmus or rhyme, 
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$. II. | | : 
| Of Rhyme. | 
Rhyme, which is peculiar to poetry, though not abſo- | 
| lutely neceſſary in the formation of verſe, is the reſem- F 
| blance in ſound between the laſt word or ſyllable of 4 
one line, and the final word or fyllable of an other, L 
X | whe:her immediately ſucceeding, or at any farther diſtance, Y 


— 


3 There are three different ſorts of rhymes; that is, of 


the chiming of words of one, two and three ſyllables. 
1) When only one ſyllable at the end of the line rhy- 
mes to one {yllable at the end of the other, it is called 
ſingle rhyme; as grape, /cape, enchant, gallant, &c. 
a) When the two laſt ſyllables of a word are alike in 
ſound, as re/ute, ſellate: driving, ſtriving; it is {aid to 
be double rhyme; and 3) Where three ſucceſſive ſylla- 
ble harmonize, as, rhunderer, wonderer, miniſter , ſini- 
er, &c. it then becomes treble rhyme, But this laſt 
ſort of rhyme is rare, and never finds admitrance in ſe- 
now Rats and eyen the double ſort is not uſed often 
in ſuch. | 
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The words, employed as rhymes at the ends of verſes, 
may be of equal lengths, or one may contain more 
1 than the other. If they agree in ſenſe and 
und, and are not too harſh, it is ſufficient: but the 
conſonant which comes before the vowel where the 
rhyme begins, muſt always be different in each word. 
Thus light and delight; brace and embrace; plas and 

F tranſplant, &c. ſhould not be made to rbywe together. 
ſes | | 5 . 
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Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 


| il The ſignification of cheſs words is indeed not alike, 
115 dut the rhyming ſyllables being exactly the ſame, they 
0 would produce nothing but a feeble ſameneſs of ſound, 
1 without harmony, or art. Examples, 
1 Of Single Rhyme. 

1 Bleſt were the days, when Wisdom held her reign, 


148 | And ſhepherds ſought her on the ſilent plain. | 


| Not all are bleſt, whom fortune's hand ſu/7ains 
1 Wich wealth in courts, nor all that haunt the plains. 


! if 1 Such is the work of chance, which oft prevents | 
Iſt! Our deepeſt projects, and our beſt intents. | 


Tho' wit and beauty's mingled graces meet. 
Virtue and breeding muſt the work comp/ecar. 


Shadwell alone, of all my ſons is he, | 
Who ſtands confirm'd in full ſtupidity, | 


Of Double Rhyme, = 7 


Bacchus's bleſſings are a treaſure, | 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure. Dryden, p. 75. 


| Nor ſuffers Horace more in wrong tran//ations 
By wits, than critics, iu as wrong quotations. Pope. 


A curſe on him who, did refine it. 
A curſe on him who. firſt did coin it. Hudibras. 


Twas when the ſeas were roaring | 
With hollow: blaſts of wind, 8 3 | 
x A damſel lay dep/oring, | | | 
All on & rock reclin d. Gay. 


ok Treble Rhyme. 


There was an antient ſage Philo/opher,, 
That had read Alexander Rofs over. Hudibras. 


It is reckoned to add very much to; the beauty of our 
verfification, to avoid as much as poſſible a concourſe 
of claſhing vowels; that is, when one word ends with 
a6 yowel, the next is improperly made to begin with 
another. This occaſions à ſort of opening or void, _ 
N a | 11g. 
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| Of the Strudure of engliſh Verſe. 


diſsgreeable to the ear. It is alſo wrong to make uſe 
ot ſ:veral words in a verſe, that begin with the ſame 
letter, as in this line of Dryden's | h 


Till then a Helpleſs, Hopeleſs, Homely Swain. 


| 
Shakeſpeare, has humourouſly ridicul'd this affectation, | 
which was in ule in his time. Quince, in the Midſum- L 
mer Night, Dream, ſays, | | 


Whereat, with Blade, with Bloody Blameful Blade, 
He Bravely Broach'd his Boiling Bloody Breaſt. 


Notwithſtanding, it may ſometimes be no fault to begin | 
| ſeveral 1ucceſſive worde with the ſame letter, as in the 4 
| ſecond line of the following coupler. A 


With him the linnet and the blackbird vie, 4 
Who Sweeteſt Shall Salute the Summer Sky. M 


| Though verſes conſiſtin wholly of monoſy!lables are not 
always to be condemned, as they are ſome imes in fact 
| good, yet ſuch lines ought not to occur too often, & 
|| ferries of little low words having generally an ill effect 
| 
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in poetry. 


E xpletives, ſhould alſo be avoided; that is, ſuch unmean- 
ing words, as contribute nothing co the ſenſe , but are 
brought into the verſe, merely as makeſhifts, to fill up the 
meaſure, Such are, «| 


Th'«mbrageous ſhadow, and the verdent green. _ 
The running current, and edorous fragrance. 
Chear my lone ſolitude with joyous gladneſs. 
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Jhe riſing ſun our grief did ſee, 
The ſetting ſun did ſee the ſame, 

While wretched we remember'd thee, . 3 
O Sion, Sion, lovely name. Pope's A. of S. in Poe. 


No verſe ſhould end with an adjective, whoſe ſubſtantive 

| begins the ſucceeding line; and the fame is to be obſerved 
17 with reſpect to a prepoſition and the words dependent on it, 
- Blank Verſe, as its meaning implies, is poetry not rhymed. 
h Theſe ſort of verſes conſiſt of ſhort and long ſyllables, to 
ry the number of ten, eleven, or under; and the words are 
a- 
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a 07 the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 


fo tranſpoſed and arranged, as to give a force and ſublimity 
to the ſubj ct, unattainable to common proſe, of; which 
it is the ſubſtitute. Shate/peare's works; and engliſh tra- 
gedies in general, are written in this kind of verſe: as alſo 
the celebrated poems of Paradiſe Loft; Young's Night's 
Thought's, Them/on's Seaſons, Aken/ide's Pleaſures of Ima- 
gination, Fingal, &c. ſome ſpecimens of which, with the 
accent on the long ſyllables, ) pointing out haw they are 
to be read, here follow: but let it be remembE#red, that to 
read theſe authors with a juſt cadence, and right modula. 
tion of the voice, requires the farther aſſiſtance of an ex- 
perienced teacher, a good ear, and ſome practiſe. 


Cuchüllin fat by Thra's wall ; by* the tree of the ruſtlin 
leaf His ſpèar leaned againſt the moſſy rock. His ſhiel 
lay by him on the graſs. As he thought of mighty Carbar, 
a hero whom he ſlew in war; the ſcout of the Ocean came. 
Moran, the ſ5n of Fithil, Riſe, ſaid the youth, Cuchul- 
Jin, riſe; I ſee the ſhips of Swaran. Cuchullin, many 
are the foe: many the heroes of the dark rolling ſea. 

| | Fingal. P. 33. 


Third nature's ſweet reſtorer,, batmy Skep 
He like the World his ready viſit pays 
Where For:une ſiniles; the wretched he forſtkes ; 
Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe, 
And lights on lids unſülly'd with a tear. 
From ſhort (as uſual) and diſtirb'd repoſe 
J Wake: how hippy they, who wike no more | 
Yet that were vain. if dreams inféſt the grave. 
I wake, emerging from a ſea of dreams | 
Tumultuous; where my wreck'd deſponding thought, 
From wave to wave of fin-y'd miſe: y, | 
At rindom drove, her helm of reafon !oft. 
eos | Night Thoughts. See p. 80. 


All night the dréadleſs angel unpurſu'd 5 
Through, héav'n's wide cha npain held. his way; till morn, 
Wak'd by the circling hours, with roſy hind 

* Unbarr'd the gates of light. There is a cave 

Within. the mount of God, faſt by' bis throne, 


| Lodge 
: * la theſe extracts » as well as in thoſe which follow of diferent 


kinds of verſe, the ſyllables that have no accent are to be un- 
derltood as ſhort, and muſt be pronounced quick. 8 8 


Where light and darkneſs in perpetual round 


Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 


Lodge and diſlodge by turns, which makes through heaven 
Grateful viciſſitude, like day and night; | 

Light iTues forth, and 4t the orher door 

Obſequious darkneſs enters; till the hour 

To veil the heav'n; though darkneſs there might well 
Seem twilight here. Paradiſe; Leſt. See p. 15% 


With what attractive charms this goodly frame 
Of Nature toùches the conſenting hearts 
Of mortal men; and whar the pleaſing ſtores 
Which beauteous imitation thence derives 
To deck the poet's, or the paàinter's toil; 
My verſe unfolds, Atténd, ye gentle Pow'rs 
Of muſical delight! and while I ſing | 
Your gifts, your h6nours, dance around my ſtrain, 
| Thou, ſmiling queen of évery runeful breaſt, 
Indulgenr Fancy! from the fruitful banks 
| Of Avon, when thy roſy fingers cull 
| Freſh fAlow'rs and dews to ſprinkle 6n the turf | 
| Where Shake/pear lies, be preſent: ind with thee 
| Let fiction come, &c. Akenſide's P. {of Imagination. 
| See p. 225. 


Come, gentle Spring, ethereal mildneſs, come, 
And from the boſom of yon droping cloud, 
While muſic wakes around, veil'd in a ſhower 
Of ſhadowing roſes, on our plains deſcend. 
And ſte where ſürly Winter paſſes off, 

ar to the north, and calle bis ruffian blaſts: 

is blaſts obey, and quir the howling hill, 
The ſhatter'd foreſt, and the ravag'd vale; 
While ſofter pales ſucceed, at whoſe kind touch, 
Diſſolving ſnows in livid torrents loſt, | 
The mountains lift their green heads to the {ky\, 
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Of the different Kinds of Verſe. | 
E. Our poetry admits of almoſt every length, from four 
f to fourteen ſyllables; but the moſt common, and moſt 
A worth notice, are thoſe of twelve, eleven, ten, eight 


and ſeven ſyllables; particularly the ten and eight, of 
which the generallity of engliſh poeme conſiſt. | 


4 | Verſes 


Of tlie Structure of engliſh Verſe, 
| Verſes of twelve Syllables. | F 


Theſe are called 4/exandrian, from a poem written on 
the life of Alexander in this meaſure. We have not 
many copies of verſes of twelve ſyllables in iambics; they 
uſually conſiſt of two ſhort ſyllables before a long one, 


* quick; producing à kind of ſinging tone, even 


though the ſubject be ſerious. Thus: 


As in life ſo in death very low he now lies, 
Yet he firmly believes that his ſpirit will riſe, 


Now I paſs with old authors, an indolent hour, 
And reclining at eaſe, turn Demoſthenes over, 


Twelve ſyllable: iambics, are uſed among the heroics, 
to conclude a couplet. ; 


Here dwells Content, that enemy to ſpleen, 3 
And oft by pòets here the tùneful Nine are ſeen. 


And are brought in as a clauſe, to finiſh a triplet, or 
three lines that rhyme together. | 


And buds, that yet the blaſt of Eurus fear, 
Stand at the door of life, and doùbt to clothe the year, 


When firſt the tender blades of graſs appear, | 


Theſe triplets, with a twelve ſyllable verſe at the end, 
occur ofteneſt in Dryden's poetry: but they are now 
almoſt wholly diſcarded on account of the aukward 
length, and want of harmony in the laſt line. Mr. 
. Pope diſapproves of them from what he ſays in his arc 
of criticiſm. c | | | 

A cedleſs Alexandrine ends the ſong, | 

That like a wounded ſnake, drags its ſlow length along. 


| Verſes of eleven ſyllables. 
The verſes of this meaſure flow thus. 


While you, my dear girls, in your paradiſe ſtray, 
_ Divercing with innocent freedom the day. | 


They are joined with other verſes, as; 
Methouzht I was now a fine gentleman grown 


And had g6t, Lord knows how, an efitte of my own. 


p. 210. 


The 
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O the Structure of engliſh Perſe, 


The boſom of &arth is all mitted with lèaves, 


The honours of Autumn decay ; 
Brown Ceres no longer exhibits her ſheaves, 
To the golden-ey'd monarch of day. p. 375: 


Verſes of ten Syllables : Tambics. 


This is the heroic kind of Verſe, uſed in elegies, epiſtles, 


paſtorals, prologues and epilogues, tragedies, epic poetry, 
epigrams, &c. on all ſubjects; with and without rhyme. 


Elegy. 


While, calmly poor, I trifle life away, 

Enjoy ſweet leiſure by* my chearful fire, 

No wanton hope my quiet ſhall berray, 0 
But cheaply bleſs'd I'll ſcorn each vain deſlre. 


Epiſtle. 


While yoù, my Lord, the raral ſhades admire, 
And from Brit4nnia's public poſts retire, 

Nor longer, her ungriteful ſons to pleaſe, 

For their advantage ſacrifice your eaſe; 

Me into foreign realms my fate conveys 


Through nations 'fruicful of immortal lays.” Page 419. 


Paſtoral. 


In ſpring the fièlds, in autumn hills I love, 

At morn the plains, at noon the ſhady grove, 
But Delia always; abſent from her ſight, 

Nor plains at morn, nor groves at noon delight. 


Tragedy, 


For here lies juliet — oh my love, my wife, 
Death thät hath- ſückt the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yer upon thy beaùty; 
Thou art not conquer'd, beaùty's 6nſign yet 

Is crimſon in thy lips and in thy cheeks, 


And death's pale flag is not advanced there. 


Oh juliet, why art thou yet ſo fair — here, bere 
Will 'I ſet up wy „ réſt | 

And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars 
From this world - weary fleſh. RS 
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- * - » Where there's no virtue, far be love: 


; Of the Strufture of eugliſh Perſe, 
Verſes of eight ſyllables. lambicy. 


Tales and Fables are written in eight iſyllable verſe; as. 
likewiſe 2 variety of odes, paſtorals, epigrams, ſongs, 
copies of verſes &c. | ; 


Fable, 


ove. Once tis ſaid, was angry grown 

Vith all mankind; and we muſt own 
With resion r00: th ungrateful race 
Dar'd &ven to their maker's face 
Unrhinking, inſolent and vain 
Preſume of hardſhips to complain. 


Ode to Hope. 1 ; 
Come lovely queen of «endleſs ſmiles, 


Whoſe arr the woes of life beguiles! 


With rhee PI} rove, with thee I'll reſt, 
Amidſt thy ſweet enchantments bleſt. &c. 


Paſtoral. 1 5 a 
Bebold, my fair, where-&er we rove, 
What dre ry pròſpects round us riſe; 
The naked hills, the lèafleſs grove, 

The hoary ground, the frowning ſkies. 


Epiſt'e to a Lady. 


Would yod be happy 2 Yes you wou'd: 


Then ler the favour'd youth be good, 


Elſe ev'ry tender chought remove, 


Story. N 12 

When Venus ſaw Adonis déad, 
And from hs che=ks'the roſes fled N 

Nis lovely locks diſtain'd with gore; 
She bade her Cùpid bring the boar; 

J he borr that hid her lover ſlain, 
The cauſe of all her grief and pain, 


'A Song. 


8 * e ſneↄherds ſo che-rful and gay. 


Whoſe flicks never careleſily roam; 
BET 1 Should 


* 


| | Of the Structure of engliſh Per ſe. 


| Should Corydon's happen to ſtray, 
Oh call the poor -wanderers home. 


| 
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Vorſes of ſeven Syllables Trochaic. 


Theſe are Anacreontic, and are commonly 7rochaic mes- 
ſure, as' the accent falls on the firſt, third, fifth and 
ſeventh ſyllables, They are uſed in Odes and ſongs. 


Anacreon. 


Beſt of painters, ſnò thy art, 
Draw the charmer of my hearts 
Draw her ts ſhe ſhines away 
At the rout, or ar the play: 
Carefully* each mode expreſs, 
Woman's better part is dreſs, 
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Life! the dear precarious boon! © 4 
Sdon we loſe, alis! how ſoon! _ 4 
_ Fieeting viſion, falſely gay! = q 
| Graſp'd in vain, it fades away, | | an 
Mixing with ſurrounding ſhades, 1 
Lovely viſion how it fades. . a 5 | i] 
Verſes by S. W. Raleigh, 1 
Shall 1, like an bermir, dwell © © 5 b 
On à rock, or in a cell | | At 
Calling home the ſmalleſt part | 1 
That is miſſing of my heart, * 
To beſtow it, where I may 4 


Meet a rival 6very day 
At ſhe undervalues me, 7 
What care I how fair ſhe be. | a | 4 
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Of the Structure of engliſh Verſi. 
Verſes of Six Syllables. 


"Theſe, as well as five, four, and three ſyllable verſes, 


occur only in Airs, Songs, and Lyrics; being intermixed 
with others of all lengths in ſuch kind of compoſitions, 


What ſcenes appear'd, 


Iambic, Six Syl. 


| ] like the f6x ſhall grieve, 


Whoſe mate hath left her 
ſide, 


Whom hounds from morn to 


eve 


| Anapeſtic, Six Syl. 


As he holds pen in hand, 
Life and death's at a ſtand, 


To the brim fill it up, 
At is gratitude's cup. 


Chace der the country | 


wide. 


Tambic, four and five Syl. 


What ſounds were heard, 


Trochaic 


| Dreadful glèams, 
Diſmal ſcreams, 


* 


Now ſet the braces 
Don't make wry faces 


, three Syl. 


| Fires that glow, - 
| Shrieks of woe. 


Mixed feet," five Syl. 


The taſte of our days, 
Is poaching for praiſe. 


Snorting and ſnoring, 
Swearing and roaring. 


——_—_ * _ 
PRI TOS * — S TIT Oe OI "EY 


OY 


IV. 


Of the Eliſions common to Engliſh Poetry. 
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Eliſion, is the cutting off one or more letters in a word, 
whether vowels or conſonants, to reduce the number of 


ſyllables, and adapt them to the meaſure of the verſe. 


Whenever one ſyllable of a word ends with a vowel, 


and the next begins with another, the word may drop one 


of its ſyllables: thus the words /ocia/, fiery, valiant, &c. 


which conſiſt of three ſyllables, may be uſed as two: and 


perpetual, familiar, ambition, ſuperior, &c, which con- 
| | ; tain 
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_Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe. 


tain four, may be reckoned as three: But theſe, like all 


other words that admit of contraction, may retain their 
full number of ſyllables, when the verſe requires it, In 
words of three or more ſyllables, which are accented on 
the laſt ſave two, when the liquid r comes between two 


vowels, that which precedes ther is frequently left out, and 


an accent, the ſign of a contraction, put in its ſtead; as in 
zemp'rance, diff'rence, flattrer, &c. | 


An eliſion is alſo made of both vowels that come before 
the ſame letter in /ab'ring, neighb' ring, endeav ring, &c. 


and the 0 is left out in vid. 


Sometimes a vowel is cut off before /, m, and n, when 
found in words accented like thoſe beforementioned; as in 
fab'lous, en'my, mar ner; but here the found is harſh and 
ditpleaſing. When an / happens to fall between two vowels, 
the latter is left out, and has a good effect, as in reasming, 


pris ner, busneſs, &c. 


The o between // and wv, in words of three ſyllables, will 
bear an eliſion; as in fo/Pwwer, be/Pwing, &c. And when 
the vowel e falls between v and n and the accent lies upon 
the foregoing ſyllable, it is frequently cut off; as in heav'n, 


ſev'n, givn, driv'n, &c, The ſame vowel is likewiſe 
diſplaced in the words pow'r, fow'r, and others of like 
termination. The words never, ever, over. may drop 


the conſonant v, and be contracted thus; neer, er, ver. 
The termination ed of regular verbs is ſhortened in poetry, 
as /ov'd, believ'd, expreſs'd, deſpisd, &c. except when the 
verb ends in the infinitive in d, 7, de, or ze. | 


Some words admit of an eliſion of their firſt ſyllable; as 
mong. *mong/?, *tween, 'twixt, *gainſ}, hove, &c, which 
are thus written at length; among, amongſt, between, 
betwixt , againſt, above, We abbreviare it is, it was, 


it were, it will, it would, into tis, was, twere, "twill, 


* would. As likew:ſe byt , is put for by it; do't, for do 
it; was't, for was it. But theſe laſt contractions are nor 
very proper, and in heroic poetry eſpecially. 


Am loſes its vowel after i, and becomes 7m, for I am: 
and ſo may are after we, you, they; as we're, youre, 
theyre; for we are, you are, they are, We alſo read 
let's, for let us. The word have, ſuffers an eliſion of its 
two firſt lerters after I, you, we, they; as Ive, you've, 
we've, they've; for 1 have, you have, we have, they have. 
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Of the Structure of engliſh Verſe: 


So will and would are ſhortened after the perſonal pro- 
nouns; as /, for I will, hed. for he would, &c. or 
after who, as who'd, for who would; who'll, for who will. 


The particle zo, ſometimes loſes its o, when it comes be- 
fore a verb that begins with a vowel; as #avoid, increaſe, 
14undo, &c, but this eliſion is not adviſeable before nouns, 
shd is ſeldom uſed by correct writers. When the particle 
the comes beforea word that begins with a vowel or h not 
: ſpirated, it ſeldom retains the e; being written before ſuch 


words ih; as ti. immortal, th” amazing, tl» honeſt, &c. 


o in who, and the y in by, are cut off before words 
beginning with a vowel; as, wh” expoſe, for who expoſe; 
LU» oppreſſion, for by oppreſſion : though theſe contractions 
ere not held to be correct, no more than abbrev ating the 
Fronoun his after words ending with a vowel; as, 79's, 
bys, for to his, by his: or after words ending with a con- 

nant; as ins, for; for in his, for his, 


Theſe are the moſt uſual contractions met with in the 
modern poets. In the works of our antient writers many 
others occur that are now out of uſe: 


Arguments 


2 


Argument of 
EPFIST LE LH 


Of the Nature and State of Man, with reſpect to the 
| © Univerſe. 


O Man in the abfirat — I. That we can judge only 


with regard to our own ſyſtem , being ignorant of 
the relations of /y/tems and things, v. 17. &c, II. I hat 


man is not to be deemed imperfect, but a Being ſuitedto 
his place and rank in the creation, agreeable t0 the gene- 
ral Order of things, and conformable to Ends and Rela- 
tions to him unknown, v. 35, &c. III. That it is partly 
upon his ignorance of future events, and partly upon the 
hope of a future ſtate, that all his happineſs in the pre- 
Sent depends, v. 77. Ke. IV. The pride of aiming at 
more knowledge, and pretending to more perfection, the 


cauſe of Man's error and miſery, The impiety of putting 


unfineſ;, perfection or imperſection, juſtice or injuſtice, 
of his dispenſations , v. 109, &c. V. The abſurdity of 
conceiting himſelf the final cauſe of the creation. or expect- 
ing that In. in the moral world, which is not in 
the natural, v. 131, &c. VI. The unreaſonableneſs of 
his complaints 7 5 Providence, while on the one hand 
he demands the Perfeftions of the Angels, and on the other 
the bodily qualifications of the Brutes ; though, to poſſeſs 
any of che lenſitive faculties in a higher degree, would ren- 
der him miſe#able , v. 173. &c. VII. That throughout 
the whole viſible world, an univerſal order and gradation 
in the ſenſual and mental faculties is obſerved, which cau- 
ſes a ſabordination of creature to creature. and of all crea- 
tuves to Man. The gradations of ſenſe, inſtinct, thought, 
reflection, reaſon; that Reaſon alone counttrvunils all the 
other faculties, v. 200. VIII. How much further this 


fins in the place of God, and judging of the fitneſ3 or 


order and ſubordination of /iving creatures, may extend, 


above and below us; were any part of which broken, not 
that part only, but the whole connefted creation muſt be 
deftroyed . v. 233. IX. The extravagance, madneſs, 4 
pride of ſuch a defire, v. 250, X. The conſequence of all, 
the abſolute ſubmiſſion due to Providence, both as to oui 
preſent and futute ſtate, v. 281, &c. 70 the end. 
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A Philoſophical xssν on MAN, in four epiſtles, te 
St. Fohn, Lord Boli tgbroke. POPE. 


| . 
Awake, my St. John ! leave all me aner things FT 


Jo low ambition, and the pride of kings. 


Let us, ſince life can little more ſupply 
Than juſt to look about us and to die, 
Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of man; 5 
A mighty maze! but not without a plan; 
A wild, where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous ſhoot 
Oc garden, tempting - with forbidden fruir. 
Toge her let us beat this ample field, | 
Try what the open, what the covert yield; 10 
The latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore 
Of all who blindly creep, or ſightleſs ſoar; 


- * Eye nature's walk , ſhoot folly as it flies, 


And catch the manners living as they riſe ; 
Laugh where we muſt, be candid where we can; 15 
But vindicate the ways of God to Man. | 
I. Say, firſt, of god above, or man below, 

What can we, reaſon, but from what we know? 

Of man, whit ſee we but his ſtation here, 
From which to reaſon, or to which refer? . ao 
Thro' worlds unnumber'd tho* the god be known, 
Tis ours to trace him only in our own. 
He, who thro vaſt immenſity can pierce, 

See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 
Obſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, 25 
What other planets circle other ſuns, 
What vary'd Being peoples ev'ry ſtar, 
May tell why heav'n has made us as we are, 


The ſtrong connections, nice dependencies, 30 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading ſoul © 
Look'd thro'? or can a part contain the whole ? 
| Is the great chain, that draws all to agree, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by god or thee? | 
II. Pceſumptuous man! 1 wouldſt thou 


3s 


: | nd, 
Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and ſo blind? 
. Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon pueſs, 
Why form'd no weaker , blinder, and no leſs ? 
Aſk of thy mother earth, why oaks are made, | 
| Taller or ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade! 40 
. | . | | Or 
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But of this frame, the bearings, and the ties, ow | 
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| Oran of yonder argent fields above, 
„ Why Fove's Satellites are leſs than Yove? 
| Of ſyſtems poſſible, if 'tis confeſt 
That wisdom infinite muſt form the beſt, 
Where all muſt full or not coherent be, + 
And all that riſes, riſe in due degree; 
Then, in the ſcale of reas'ning life, tis plain, 
There muſt be, ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as man: 
And all the queſtion, wrangle e'er ſo long | 
Is only this, if god has plac'd him wrong? 50 
1 Reſpecting man, whatever wrong we call, 
May , muſt be right, as relative to all. | 
In human works, tho” labour'd on with pain, 
A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe pain, 
| In god's, one ſingle can its end produce; 55 
2 | Yet ſerves to ſecond too ſome. other uſe. 
So man, who here ſeems principal alone', f 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown, . © 
: Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal; 
is but a part we ſee, and not a whole. 60 
5 When the proud ſteed ſhall know why man reſtraing - 
His firey courſe, or drives him o'er the plains; 
When the dull ox, Why now he breaks the clod, 
ls now a victim, and now Agypt's god: 
Then ſhall man's pride and dulneſs comprehend 6g 
60 His ations, paſſions', being's, uſe and end; pe 
| Why doing, ſuff ring, check'd, impell'd; and why 
This hour a flaye, the next a deity. 3 4 
Then ſay not man's imperfect, heav'n in fault; 1 
Say rather, man's as perfect as he ought; 70 1 
S Zis knowledge meaſur'd to his ſtate and place; 4 
His time a moment, and a point his ſpace. A 
If to be perfect in a certain ſphere, | 
What matter, ſoon or late, or here or there? | 
+ | © The bleſt to day is as completely ſo, mT 
30 Ass who began a houſand years ago. 
| III. Heav'n from all creatures hides the boo 
„ A of fate, WELLS 
All but the page preſcrib'd their preſent ſtate: | 
From brutes what men, from men what ſpirits know: 
Or who could ſuff.r being here below? | 89 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, =_— 
Had he thy reaſon, would he ſkip and play ? | l 
Pleas'd to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, | | 
| And licks the hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood, i 
O blindneſs' to the füture; kindly giv'n , 2 | 
wi” That each may fill the crete mark'd by heav'n: 
r 335 | a | 
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Who ſees with equal eye, as god of all, 

A hero periſh , or a ſparrow fall, 

Atoms cr ſyſtems. into ruin hurPd, ' 5 

And now a bubble burſt, and now a world. 90 
Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions ſoar; 
Wait the great teacher death; and god adore. 

What future bliſs, he gives not thee to know., 

Bur gives that hope ro be thy bleſſing now. 

Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt ; 95 
Man never is, but always to be bleſt: | 

The ſoul, uneaſy, and confin'd from home, 

Reſts and expatiates in a life to come, 


Lo, the poor Indian. whoſe untutor'd mind 
Sees god in clouds, or hears him in the wind; 1co 
His ſoul, proud ſcience never taught to ſtray 
Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; 
Yer ſimple nature to his hope has giv'n, 
Behind the cloud- ropt hill, an humbler heav'n ; 
Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 195 
Some happier island in the watry waſte, 
Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 
No fiznds torment, no chriſti:ns thirſt for gold. 
To be, contents his natural deſire, 
He aſks no angel's wing, no ſeraph's fire; 110 
But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 
His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. 


IV. Go, wiſer thou! and, in thy ſcale of ſence, 
Weigh thy opinion againſt providence ; | 
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Call imperfection what thou fancy'ſt ſuch, ns | 


Say. here he gives too little, there roo much; 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 
Yet cry, if man's unhappy , god's unjuſt ; 
If man alone engroſs not heav'n's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there: 120 
Sna'ch from his hand the balance and the rod, 

Re - judge his juſtice, be the God of God. 
In pride, in reas'ning pride, our error lies; 
All quit their ſphere, and ruſh imo the ſkies. : 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt abodes, 125 
Men would be angels, angels would be gods. 
Aſpiring to be gods, if angels fell, 
Aſpiring to be angels, men rebel: 
And who but wiſhes ro invert the laws | 
Of order, ſins againſt th'eternal cauſe. 130 
V. Aſk for what end the heav'nly bodies ſhine, 


Earth for whoſe uſe ? Pride anſwers. * Tis for mine: 


» For 
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„For me kind nature wakes her genial pow'r, 
3, Suckles each herb, and ſpreads out ev'ry flow'r; 


„Annual for me, the grape, the roſe renew, 135 


„Ihe juice nectareous, and the balmy dew; 

„For me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 

„For me, health guſhes from a thouſand ſprings; 
„Seas roll ro waft me, funs to light me riſe ; 

„My foor-ſtool earth, my canopy the {kies.” 140 
But errs no: nature from this gracious end, 
From burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, | 

When earthquakes ſwallow , or when tempeſts ſweep 


| Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep? 
„No, 'tis reply'd, the firſt almighty cauſe 145 


„Acts not by partial, but by gen'r4l laws; 
„Th'exceptions few; ſome change ſince all began: 
„And what created perfect?“ — Why then man? 

f the great end be human happineſs, | 8 
Then nature deviates; and can man do leſs? 150 
As much that end a conſtant courſe requires | 
Of ſhow'rs and ſun- ſhine, as of man's deſires; 

As much eternal ſprings and cloudleſs ſkies, 

As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wiſe, 

If plagues or earthquakes break not heay'n's deſign, 


Why then a Borgia, or a Cataline? 156 


Who knows but he, whoſe hand the light'ning forms, 
Who heaves old ocean, and who wings the ſtorms; - 
Pours fierce ambition in a Caeſar's mind, : 
Or turns young Ammon looſe to ſcourge mankind ? 
From pride, from pride, our very reas' ning ſprings 
Account for moral, as for nat'ral things: 
Why charge we heav'n in thoſe, in theſe acquit? 
In both, to reaſon right is to ſubmit. 
| Better for us, perhaps, it might appear, 165 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here; - 
That never air or ocean felt the wind; 
That never paſſion discompos'd the mind. | 
But All ſubſiſts by elemental ſtrife ; h 2h 
And paſſions are the elements of life, : 170 
The gen'ral order, ſince the whole began, | 
kept in nature, and is kept in man. 
VI. What would this man? Now upward wi 
he ſoar, 


And little leſs than angels, would be more; 


Now looking downwards, juſt as griev'd appears 
To want the ſtrength of Xa rag the for of boars, 155 
Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, | 
Say, what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of, all; 
, A 3 | Na- 
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Nature to theſe, without profuſion kind, 

The proper organs, proper pow'rs aſſiga'd; 180 

Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, | 

5 Here with degrees of ſwiftneſs, there of force; | 

Wo All in exact proportion to the ſtate; | 

| Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. =. | 
Each beaſt, each inſect, happy in its own: RR 
Is heav'n unkind to- man, and man alone? 

Shall he alone, whom rational we call, x \ 
Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſs'd with all? } 

2 YL The bliſs of man, could pride that bleſſing find, 
; 1 Is not to act or think beyond mankind; 190 

©!" No pow'rs of body or of ſoul to ſhare, 

14 But what his nature and his ſtate can bear. 

14 Why has not man a microscopic eye? 

14 For this plain reaſon, man is not a fly. | 

Say what the uſe, were finer optics giv'n, 195 

| T'1nſpet a mite, not comprehend the heav'n? 

itt; « Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 

1 To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore ? | | 

1 Or quick effluvia darting thro' the brain, if 
| | Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? = 200 


© 
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| If nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, | 

| And ſtunn'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 

| How would he wiſh that heav'n had left him ſtill 

| The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling rill ?! | 

| | Who finds not providence all good and wiſe, * gog 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies ? 


8 VII. Far as creation's ample range extends, 

5 | The ſcale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs 8ſcends : 

11 M.ark how it mounts, to man's imperial race, | 
Wo | From the green myriads in the peopled graſs: 210 
14 What modes of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 

* The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam: 

1 Of ſmell, the headlong lionęſs between, 

pl And hound ſagacious on the tainted green: 


wk Of hearing, from the life that fills the flood, 215 
9 To that which warbles thro” the vernal wood? | 
The ſpider's touch, how exquiſitely fine! | 
Feels at each thread, and lives along the line: 
In the nice bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly true 
From pois'nous herbs extracts the healing dew? 220 
How inſtinct varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 
Compar'd, half reas'ning elephant with thine! 
*D'wi'xt that, and reaſon, What a nice barrier? 
For ever ſep'rate, yet for ever near! | 
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Remembrance and reflection how ally'd; 
What thin partitions ſenſe from thought divide? 
And middle natures, how they long to join, 
Yer never paſs th* inſuperable line | 
Without this juſt gradation, could they be 


Subjected, theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 239 


The pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 

Js not thy reaſon all theſe pow'rs in one? 5 
VIII. See, thro? this air, this ocean, and this 
| earth, | 


All matter quick, and burſting into birth. 


Above, how high, progreſſive life may go! 235 


Around, how wide! how deep extend below! 


Vaſt chain of being! which from god began, 

Natures ethereal, human, angel, man, 

Beaſt, bird, fiſh, inſet, what no eye can ſee, 

No glaſs can reach; from infinite to thee, 240 
From thee to nothing. — On ſuperior pow'rs 


Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours: 


Or in the full creation leave a void, | I 

Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale's deftroy'd : 

From nature's chain whatever link you ſtrike, 245 

Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 
And, if each ſyſtem in gradation roll 

Alike eſſential to th'amazing whole, | 

The leaſt confuſion but in one, not all | 

That ſyſtem only, but the whole mult fall. 250 

Let earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, | | 

Planets and ſuns run lawleſs thro' the ſky; 

Let ruling angels from their ſpheres be hurl'd, 

Being on being wreck'd, and world on world; 

Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 255 

And nature trembles to the throne of God, 

All this dread Order break — for whom? for thee?, 

Vile worm! — oh madneſs! pride! impiety ! 


IX. What if the foot, ordain'd the duſt to tread, . 


Or hand, to roil, afpir'd to be the head? 260 
What if the head, the eye, or ear repin'd "| 
To ferve mere engines to the ruling Had? 

Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim 

To be another, in this gen'ral frame: 


Juſt as abſurd, to mourn the taſks or pains, 265 


The great directing Mind of All ordains. 
All are but parts of one ſtupendous whole, 

Whoſe body nature is FI God che ſout; 
| a or 


— 


wi 

þ 

F 

bl 

| 
i 
"Y 
A 
5 
4 

- i 
if 

4 


1 
f 
4 
N 
11 
1 
1 
} 
| 
i 
8 
0 
: 
y 


Ther, | 


—_ 


] 
1 
4 
* 
« 
$ 
, 


ERAS II DTT DEIIIILFTI os 


K 


8 — 


ö j E Great in the earth, as in th'ethereal frame; 270 
$1 | Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 
1 Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees, 


Lives thro? all life, extends thro? all extent, 

Spreads undivided, operates unſpent; | 
Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 275 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; 0a 
As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns, 

As the rapt ſeraph that adores and burns: 

To him, no high, no low, no great, no ſmall ;' 


Our proper bl ſs depends on what we blame, 

Know thy own point: this kind, this due degree 

Of blindneſs, weakneſs, heav'n beſtows on thee. | 

Submit —. In this, or any other ſphere, - 285 
Secure to be as bleſt as thou canſt bear: 

Safe in the hand of one dispoſing pow'r , 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour, | 

All nature is bur art, unknown to thee; 

Alt chance, directiou, which thou canſt not ſee; 290 

All discord, harmony not underſtood ; 

All partial evil, univerſal good: 

And, ſpite of pride. in erring reaſon's ſpite, 

One truth is clear, Mlatever is, is right. 
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EPISTLE II. 
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Of the Nature and State of Man with reſpet a 
_ himſelf „ 4 an individual. ; 


I. The buſes of man not to pry ints God, but to tus 
dy himſelf. His middle nature ; his powers and frailties, 
v. 1. to 10. The limits of his capacity, v. 19, &c. II. 


neceſſary, v. 52, &c. Self- love the fronger, and why), 


That, chang'd thro' all, and yet in all the ſame; 


The two principles of Man, ſelf-love and reaſon, both 


: Bias, er ated hatin” + Ac 2 


He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 280 
X. Ceaſe then, nor Order imperfection name; 


Lee 25 OG >, 


v. 67, & 7 heir end the ſame, v. gt, &. III. The paſ- 

ſions, and their: u/e, v. 93 to 130. The predominant 

paſſion, and irs force, v. 132 to 160. [ts neceſſity, in 

direvirg men 19 diferent purpoſes, v. 165, &c. Its ro. 
* | vi 


1 
| 
ö 
5 
3 
z 


} 
þ 
3 


— 9 


vidential uſe, in fixing our principle, and ascertaining 
our Virtus. v. 177. IV. Virtue and Vice joined in our 
mixed nature; the limits near, yet the things ſeparate and 
evident: What is the office of reaſon, v. 20a to 216. - V. 
Hou odious vice in itſelf, and how we deceive ourſelves 
into it, v 217. VI. That, however , the ends of Provi- 
dence and general good are answered in our paſſions and 
imperfeRtions, v. 238. &c. How uſefully theſe are diſtri- 
buted to all orders of men. v. 241. How uſeful they are 
10 ſociety , v. 251. And to individuals, v. 263. In eve · 
ry ſtate, and every age of life, v. 273, &c. 
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EPISTLE 11. 


J. Know then thyſelf, preſume not God to ſcan, 
The proper ſtudy of mankind is man. | 
Plac'd on this iſthmus of a middle ſtate, 
A being darkly wiſe , and rudely great: 
With too much knowledge for the ſceptic ſide, 
With too much weakneſs for the ſtoic's pride, 
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or reſt; 
In doubt to deem himſelf a god, or beaſt; 
In doubt his mind or body to prefer; 
Born but to die, and reas'ning but to err, 10 


Alike in ignorance, his reaſon ſuch, 


; Whether he thinks too little, or too much: 


Chaos of thought and paſſion, all confus'd ; 

Srill by himſelf abus'd, or diſabug'd ; | 
Created half to riſe, and half to fall; 15 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; | 
Sole judge of truth, in endleſs Error hurl'd : 

The glory, jeſt, and riddle of the world ! 


Go, wond'rous creature! ome where ſcience 
. : ui es, 5 

Go, meaſure earth , weigh ite hn ſtate the tides; 20 
Inſtruct the planets in what orbs to run, ; 
Correct old time, and regulate the ſun; 
Go, ſoar with Plato, to th'empyreal ſphere, 
To the firſt good, firſt perfect, and firſt fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his follow'rs trod, 25 
And quitting ſenſe call imitating God | 
As eaſtern prieſts in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the ſun. 


AF. Go, 
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Do, teach eternal wisdom how to rule — 
Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool! 30 
Superior beings, when of late they ſaw 
A mortal man unfold all nature's law, 
Admir'd ſuch wisdom in an earthly ſhape, 
And ſhew'd a Newton as we ſhew an ape. 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid comet bind, 35 


Deſcribe or fix one movement of his mind? 


Who faw its fires here riſe , and there descend, 


_ Explain his own beginning, or his end? 


Alas what wonder! Man's ſuperior part | 
Uncheck'd may riſe, and climb from art to art; 40 
But when his own great work is but begun, 

at reaſon weaves, by paſſion is undone. | 
: . Trace ſcience then, with modeſty thy guide: 
Firſt ſtrip off all: her equipage of pride: 
Deduct what is but vanity , or dreſs, 8 
Or learning's luxury, or idleneſs; 1 


Or tricks to ſhew the ſtretch of human brain, 


Mere curious pleaſure, or ingenious pain; 
Expunge the whole, or lop th'excreſcent parts 


Oft all our vices have created Arts; 50 


Then ſee how little the remaining ſum, 
Which ſerv'd the paſt, and muſt che times to come! 


IT. Two principles in human nature reign ; 


Self- love, to urge, and reaſon , to reſtrain; 


Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call, 75S 


Each works its end, to move or govern all: 
And to their proper operation ſtill , 


Aſcribe all good, to their improper, ill. 


Self- love, the ſpring of motion, acts the ſoul; 


Reaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 60 
Man, but for that, no action could attend, 
And, but for this, were active to no end: 


Fix'd like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, 
To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot; | | 
Or. meteor-like, flame lawleſs thro” the void, 65 


Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy'd. | 
Moſt ſtrength the moving principle requires 
Active its taſk, it prompts, impels, inſpires, 


Sedate and quiet, the comparing lies, 


Form'd but to check, delib'rate, and adviſe. +70 
Self-love ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh; 1 
Reaſon's at diſtance, and in proſpect lie: 
That ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe; 
Reaſon, the future and the conſequence. 
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Thicker than arguments, temptations throng, 75 
At beſt more watchful this, but that more ſtrong, - 
The action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend 

Reaſon ſtill uſe, to reaſon ſtill attend. 

Atten ion, habir and experience gains; 

Each ſtrengthens reaſon, and ſelf- love reſtrains. 80 
Let ſubtle ſchoolmen teach theſe friends to fight, 
More ſtudious to divide than to unite; 

And grace and virtue, ſenſe and reaſon ſplit, 

With all the raſh dexterity of wit. | 
Wits, juſt like fools, at war about a name, 85 
Have full as oft no meaning, or the ſame. ' 
Self- love and reaſon ro one end aſpire, 

Pain their averſion, Pleaſure their deſire; 

Bur greedy that, its object would devour, | 
This taſte the honey, and not wound the flow'r: 90 
Pleaſure, or wong or rightly underſtood, 

Our greateſt evil, or our greateſt good, 


: III. Modes of ſelf- love the paſſions we may call: 
*Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all: | 


Bur ſince not ev'ry good we can divide, | 


And reaſon bids. us for our own provide; 
Paſſions, tho? ſelfiſh, if their means be fair, 


Liſt under reaſon, and deſerve her care; 


Thoſe, that imparted, court a nobler aim, 

Lxalt their kind, and take ſome virtue's name, 100 
In l-zy apathy let Stoics boaſt 

Their virtue fix'd; 'tis fix'd as in a froſt; 

Contracted all, retiring to the breaſt ; 

But ſtrength of mind is exerciſe, not reſt: 


The riſing tempeſt puts in act the ſoul, ; 105 


Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 

On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we ſail, 

Reaſon the card, but paſſion is the gale; 

Nor god alone in the ſtill calm we find, | 

He mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind. 110 
Paſſions, like elements, tho' born to fight, 

Yet, mix'd and ſoften'd, in his work unite; 

Theſe 'tis enough to temper and employ; 

But what compoſes man, can man deſtroy ? 


Suffice that reaſon keep to nature's road, | 115 


Subject, compound them, follow her and god. 

Love, hope, and joy, fair pleaſure's ſmiling train, ' 
Hate, fear, and grief, the family of pain, 

Theſe mix'd with art, and to due bounds confin'd, 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind: 120 


The 
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And when, in act, they ceaſe. in proſpect, riſe; 
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The lights and ſhades,. whoſe well accorded ſtrife 

Gives all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 
Pleaſures are ever in our hands or eyes; 


Preſent to graſp, and future till to find, 125 _ 
The whole employ of body and of mind. | 

All ſpread their charms, but charm nor all alike ; 

On diff'rent ſenſes diff*rent objects ſtrike ; 

Hence diff rent paſſions more or leſs inflame, | 
As ſtrong or weak, the organs of the frame; 130 
And hence one maſter paſſion in the breaſt, 

Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. 

As man, perhaps, the moment of his breath, 
Receives the lurking principle of death ; 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue ar length, 135 
Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with his ſtrength: 
So, caſt and mingled with his very frame, | 
The mind's diſeaſe, irs ruling paſſion came; | ' 
Each vital humour which ſhouid feed the whole, i 
Soon flows to this, in body and in ſoul : 140 
Whatever warms the heart, or fills the head, 

As the mind opens, and its functions ſpread, 
Imagination pties her dang%cous art. 
And Pours it all upon the peccant part. 

Nature its mother, habit js its nurſe ; 145 
Wit, ſpirit, faculties, but make it worſe ; 

Reaſon itſelf but gives it edge and pow'r; 
As heav*n's bleſt beam turns vinegar more ſow'r. 

We, wrerched ſubjects tho” to lawful ſway, 5 
In this weak queen, ſome fay'rire ſtill obey: 150 
Ah! if ſhe lend not arms, as well as rules, 
What can ſhe more than tell us we are fools? 

Teach us to mourn our nature, not to mend, 

A ſharp accuſer, but a helpleſs friend! 

Or from a judge turn pleader, to perſuade 155 
The choice we make, or juſtify it made; | 
Proud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, 

She but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong : 

So, when ſmall humours gather to a gout, IO 
The doctor fancies he has driv'n them our, 160 


„ Yes, nature's road muſt ever be preferr'd ; 
Reaſbn is here no guide, bur ſtill a guard; 5 7 
*Tis hers to rectify, not Qyerthrow, 70 


And treat this paſſion more as friend than foe: . 


A mightier pow'r the ſtrong direction ſends, 165 
And ſew'ral men impels to sev'ral ends: 
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Like varying winds, by other paſſions toſt. 
This drives them conſtant to a certain coaſt. 
Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or glory, please, 


Or, oft more ſtrong than all, the love of ease; 170 
Thro' life 'tis follow'd, even at life's expence; 


The merchant's toil, the ſage's indolence, 
The monk's humility, the hero's pride, 
All, all alike, find reaſon on their ſide. 


Th'eternal art educing good from ill, 175 
Grafts on this paſſion our beſt principle: | 
is thus the mercury of man is fix'd, 

Strong grows the virtue with his nature mix'd; 

The droſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 

And in one int'reſt body acts with mind. 180 


As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 


On ſavage ſtocks inſerted, learn to bear: 
The ſureſt virtues thus from paſſions ſnoot, 


Wild nature's vigour working at the root. 1 
What crops of wit and honeſty appear 185 
From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hate, or fear: | 
See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; 

Ev'n av'rice, prudence; ſloth philoſophy; . 85 
Luſt, thro* ſome certain ſtrainers well refin d. 


I: gentle love, and charms all womankind; 25 90 


Envy, to which th'ignoble mind's a ſlave, 

Is emulation in the learn'd and brave; 

Nor virtue, male or female, can we name, 

But what will grow on pride, or grow on ſhame. 


| Thus nature gives us, let it check our pride, 195 
The virtue neareſt to our vice ally'd: * 
Reaſon the byas turns to good from ill, 

And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. 


The fiery ſoul abhorr'd in Cataline, 


In Decius charms , in Curtius is divine: f ' "200 . 


The ſame ambition can deſtroy or fave, 

And makes a patriot as it makes a knave. | 
This light and darkneſs in our chaos join'd, 

What ſhall divide? The god within the mind. 


Exiremes in nature equal ends produce, 205 


In man they join to ſome myſterious uſe; 

Tho? each by turns the other's bound invade, 

As, in ſome well- wrought picture, light and ſhade, 

And oft ſo mix, the diff rence is too nice 

Where ends the virtue, or begins the vice. 210 
Fools! who from hence into the notion fall, 

That vice or virtue there is none at all. | If 
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As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen; 


At Greenland, Zembla, or the lord knows where, 


Tis but by parts we follow good or ill; 235 


| Bids each on other for aſſiſtance call, 


Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally 
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If white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 

A thouſand ways, is there no black or white? 
Aſk your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain? 2135 
Tis to miſtake them, coſts the time and pain. 


Vice is a monſter of ſo frightfull mien, 


Yet ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 220 
But where th'extreme of vice, was ne'er agreed: 

Aſk where's the north ? at Terk, tis on the Tweed; 

In Scotland, at the Orcades: and there, i 


No creature owns it in the firſt degree, - *.: as 
But thinks his neighbour further gone than he; 
Ev'n thoſe who dwell beneath its very zone, , 
Or never feel the rage, or never own; 1 
What happier natures ſhrink at with affright, = 
The hard inhabitant contends is right. - 230 


 Virtuous and vicious ev'ry man muſt be, 
Few in th'extreme, but all in the degree; 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wiſe : | 
And ev'n the beſt, by fits, what they despiſe. 


For, vice or virtue, ſelf directs it ſtill; 

Each individual ſeeks a ſev'ral goal; | 

But heav'n's great view is one, and that the whole. 

That counter- works each folly and caprice; 

That diſappoints th'effe& of ev'ty vice; 240 
That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd; 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, 

Fear to the ſtatesman, raſhneſs to the chief, 

To kings preſumption, and to crowds belief: 

r, virtue's ends from vanity can raiſe, _ 445 
Which ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward but praiſe; ä 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 

The joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 


Heav'n forming each on other to depend, ; 
A maſter, or a ſervant, or a friend, | 230 


Till one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of all 


The common int'reſt, or end*ar the tie. | 
To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love ſincere, 955 | 
Each home felt joy that life inherits here; 7 
Yet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, | 
Thoſe joys, thols loves, thoſe int'reſts to reſign; ; 
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15 


50 | 


55 


Taught half by reaſon , half by mere decay, 
To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. ao 


Whate' er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or pelf, 
Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf. 
The learn'd is happy nature to explore, | 
The fool is*happy that he knows no more; 
The rich is happy in the plenty giv'n, 265 
The poor contents him with the care of heav'n. 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ſing , 
The ſot a hero, lunatic a king; | 
The ſtarving chemiſt in his golden views. 


Supremely bleſt , the poet in his muſe. 270 


See ſome ſtrange comfort ev'ry ſtate attend, 
And pride beſtow'd on all, a common friend:} 
See ſome fit paſſion ev'ry age ſupply, _. 
Hope travels through, nor quits us when we die, 


Behold the child, by nature's kindly law, 275 
Pleas'd with a ratile, tickled with a ſtraw : 
Some livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite: 
Scarts, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, 
And beads and pray'r- books are the toys of age: 230 
Pleas'd with this bauble ſtill, as that before, | 
Till tir'd he ſleeps, and life's poor play is o'er. 
Mean - while opinion gilds with varying rays, 


I _ Thoſe painted clouds that beautify our days; 


Each want of happineſs by hope ſupply'd, 285 
And each vacuity of ſenſe by pride: 

Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy; 

In folly's cup ſtill lauꝑhs the bubble, joy; 

One proſpect loſt, another ſtill we gain: 

And not a.vanity is giv'n in vain; ago 
Ev'n mean ſelf · love becomes, by force divine, ; 
The ſcale to meaſure others wants by thine. | 
See! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe; 

Tis this, Tho' man's a fool, yet Cod is wiſe. 
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8 reaſon, V. 128. 


Combining all below and all above. 


Form'd and impell'd its neighbour to embrace; 


FF . . a rs OE HTS — 


. 
—ͤ—: — — 


&. n Y a 


Argunent of 
EPISTLE III. 


Of the Nature and State of Man with reſpect 70 
: Society. 


I. Ls whole Univerſe one ſyſtem of Society, v. 7, &c. 
Nothing made wholly for itſelf, nor yet wholly for ano- 
ther, v. 27. The happineſs of animals mutual, v. 49. 
II. Reaſon or Inſtinct operate alike to the good of each 
individual, v. 79. Reaſon or Inſtinct operate alſo to 


ſociety, in all animals, v. 1cg. III. How far Society 


carried by inſlinet, v. 115. Hou much farther by 
IV. Of that which is called the ſtare 
of nature, v. 144, Reaſon inſtructed by inſtinet in the 
invention of Arts, v. 166; and in the forms of ſociety, 
v. 176. V. Origin of political ſocieties; v. 196. Ori- 
gin of monarchy, v. 207% Pairiarchal government, v. 
212. VI. Origin true religion and government, from 
the ſame principle, of love, v. 231 &c. Origin of ſuper- 
frition and tyranny, from the ſame principle, of fear, 
v. 237 &. The influence of ſelf - love operates to the 
ſocial and public Good, v. 9266. Reſtoration of true 
religion and government on their firſt principle, v. abs. 
Mixt government, v. «88, Various forms of each, and 
the true end of all, v. 300 &c. | | 


— ORF S THIS TAN SEG, 3 


3 
. 


RPIS TI) EH 

Here then we reſt: ,,The Univerſal Cauſe 
„Acts to one end, but acts by various laws.“ 
In all the madneſs of ſuperfluous health, 
The trim of pride, the impudence of wealth, 
Let this great truth be preſent niglit and day; 5 
But moſt be preſent, if we preach or pray. 

Look round our world; behold the chain of love 
See plaſtic Nature working to this end, 5 
The ſingle atoms each to other rend, +: 
Attract, attracted to, the next in place 
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See matter next, with various life endu'd, 

Preſs to one centre ſtill, the gen'tal good. 

See dying vegetables life ſuſtain; 25 
See life diſſolving vegetate again: 

All forms that periſh other forms ſupply, 

(By turns we catch the vital breath, and die) 

Like bubbles on the ſea of matter born, 

They riſe, they break, and to thar ſea return, 20 
Nothing is foreign; parts relate to whole; N 
One all- extending, all - preſerving ſoul 

Connects each being, greateſt with the leaſt; 

Made beaſt in aid of man, and man of beaſt ; 

All ſerv'd, all ſerving: nothing ſtands alone; 25 
The chain holds on, and where it ends unknown, 


Has God, thou fool! work'd ſolely for thy good, 
Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food? 
Who for thy table. feeds the wanton fawn , 
For him as kindly ſpread the flow'ry lawn: 30 
Is it for thee the lark aſcends and ſings? | 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat? 
Loves of his own and raptures ſwell the note, 
The bounding ſteed you pompously beſtride, 35 


Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. 


Is thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain ? 


The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain. 


7! Thine the full harveſt of the golden year? 


To beaſts his paſtures , * ka ſk his floods; 


Part pays, and juſtly, the deſerving ſteer: = 
The hog, that plows not nor obeys thy call, 
Lives on the labours of this lord of all. 


Know, nature's children all divide her care; 

The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 
While man exclaims, See all things for my uſe:“ 45 
See man for mine!” replies a pamper'd gooſe: 
And juſt as ſhort of reaſon He muſt fall. 
Who thinks all made for one, not one for all- 

Grant that the pow'rful , ſtill the weak controul ; 
Be man the Wit and Tyrant of the whole: 50 
Nature that tyrant checks; He only knows, 
And helps, another creature's wants aud woes. 
Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, 
Smit with her varying N „ſpare the dove? 
Admires the jay the inſeQ's gilded wings? 55 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela ſings ? | 
Man cares for all: to birds he gives his woods, 
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For ſome his Int'reſt prompts him to provide, 
For more his pleaſure, yet for more his pride: 60 
All feed on one vain patron, and enjoy ä | 
Th? extenſive bleſſing of his luxury, | | 
That very life his learned hunger craves, 
He faves from famine, from the ſavage ſaves; 
Nay, feaſts the animal he dooms his feaſt, = 
And, till he ends the being, makes it bleſt ; 
1 Which ſees no more the ſtroke, or feels the pain, 
= Than favour'd man by touch etherial ſlain. 
HI ) be creature had his feaſt of life before; 
M1 Thou roo muſt periſh, when thy feaſt is o'er! 70 
To each unthinking being, heav'n a friend, 
Gives not the uſeleſs knowledge of its end: 
To 'man imparts it; but with ſuch a view 
As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too: 
The hour conceal'd, and fo remote the fear, 75 
- Death ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 
Great ſtanding miracle! that heay'n aſſign'd 
Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 


II. Whether with reaſon, or with inſtinct bleſt, 
s them beſt; 80 


Know all enjoy that pow'r which ſuit 
* To bliſs alike by that direction tend, | 
And find the means proportion'd to their end. 

Say, where full inſtin& is th'unerring guide. 

What pope or council can they need beſide? 

Reaſon , however able, cool at beſt, 85 

Cares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt, 

Stays *till we call, and then not often near; 

But honeſt inſtin& comes a volunteer, 

Sure never to o'er-ſhoor but juſt to hit; | 

While ſtill too wide or ſhort is human wit; 90 

Sure by quick nature happineſs tp gain, 

Which heavier reaſon labours at in vain. 

This too ſerves always, reaſon never long; 

One muſt go right, the other may go wrong. 

See then the acting. and comparing -pow'rs 95 
One in their nature, which are two in ours; 5 

And reaſon raiſe o'er inſtinct as you can, 

In this 'tis god directs, in that tis man. 

Who taught the nations of the field and wood 

To ſhun their poiſon , and to chuſe their food? 100 
Preſcient, the tides dr tempeſts to withſtand, 

Build on the wave, or areh beneath the ſand? 

Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, 

Sure as De-moivre without rule or line? Wh 

| 0 | 
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Who bid the ſtork, Columbus - like, explore 105 
Heav'ns not his own, and worlds unknown before? 


Who calls the council, ſtates the certain day, 


Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way? 


III. God, in the nature of each being, founds 
Its proper bliſs, and ſets its proper bounds: " no 


5 But as he fram'd a whole, the whole to bleſs, 


On mutual wants built mutual happineſs: 
So from the firſt, eternal Order ran, 
And creature link'd to creature, man to man. 


What e'er of life all - quick'ning aether keeps, 115 


Or breathes thro' air, or ſhoots beneath the deeps, 
Or pours profuſe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital flame, and ſwells the genial ſeeds. 

Not man alone, but all that roam the wood, | 

Or wing the ſky, or roll along the flood, 120 
Each loves itſelf, but not itſelf alone, 

Each ſex deſires alike , till two are one. 

Nor ends the pleaſure with the fierce embrace! 

They love themſelves a third time, in their race. 


4 Thus beaſt and bird their common charge attend, 125 


The mothers nurſe it, and the ſires defend; 
The young dismiſs'd ro wander earth or air, 
There ſtops the inſtin&, and there ends the care; 


3 The link diſſolves , each ſeeks a freſh-embrace, 


Another love ſucceeds, another race. 130 


A longer care man's helpleſs kind demands; 


That longer care contracts more laſting bands: 
Reflection, reaſon, ſtill the ties improve, 
At once extend the int'reſt, and the love; 


With choice we fix, with ſympathy we burn; 1235: 


Each virtue in each paſſion takes its turn; 

And ſtill new needs, new helps, new habits riſe, 
That graft benevolence on charities, RF 

Still as one brood, and as another roſe, | 
"Theſe nat'ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe: 140 
The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect man, 

Saw helpleſs him from whom their life began: 
Mem'ry and fore- caſt juſt returns engage, 

That pointed back to youth, this on to age; ; 
While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope, combin'd, 145 
Still ſpread the int'reſt, and preſery'd the kind. 


IV. Nor think, in Nature's State they blindly trod; | 


The ſtate of nature was the "reign of god: 
Self- love and ſocial at her birth began, 


Union the bond of all things, and of man; 2 150 


Ba Pride 
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pride then was not; nor arts, that pride to aid; 
Man walk'd with beaſt, joint - tenant of the ſhades 
The ſame his table, and the ſame his bed; 


No murder cloath'd him, and no murder fed. 


In the ſame temple, the reſounding wood, 155 
All vocal beings hymn'd their equal god: ü 
The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd, with gold undreſt, 
Unbrib'd, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieſt: 
Heav'n's attribute was univerſal care, 1 + 


And man's. prerogative to rule, but ſpare. 160 


Ah! how unlike the man of times to come! 


Of half who live the butcher and the tomb; 


Who, foe to nature, hears the gen'ral groan, 

Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own. Tb, 
But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, _ 165 
And ev'ry death its own avenger breeds; iS 
The fury - paſſions from that blood began, 

And turn'd on man a fiercer ſavage, man. 


| See him from nature riſing ſlow to art! | 


To copy inſtin& then was reaſon's part; 170 


— 


„Learn of the little Nautilus to ſail, 


Thus then to man the voice of nature ſpake - 

„Go, from the creatures thy. inſtructions take: vt 

„Learn from the birds what food the thickets Jon's | 
4 


„Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the fiel 


„Thy arts of building from the bee receive; 175 
„Learn of the mole to plow, the worm to weave; 


„Spread the thin oar, and catch the driying pale, 
„Here too all forms of ſocial union find, 


And hence let reaſon, late, inſtruct mankind: 180 


„Here ſubterranean works and cities ſee; 
„There towns aerial on the waving tree, 
„Learn each ſmall people's genius, policies, 
„The ant's republic, and the realm of bees; 


„How thoſe in common all their wealth beſtow, 185 
„And anarchy without confuſion know; | 5 


„And theſe for ever, tho' a monarch reign, 

„Their ſep'rate cells and properties maintain. 

„Mark what unvary'd laws preſerve each ſtate, 
„Laws wiſe as nature, and as fix'd as fate, | 190 
„In vain; thy reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, 

„Entangle juſtice in her net of law, | 

„And right, too rigid, harden into wrong; 

„Still for the ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong. 


Yet go! and thus o'er all the creatures ſway, 159 
29 | | 
Thus let the wiſer make the ref rt | 95 
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King, prieſt „and parent of his growing ſtate; 
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„And for thoſe arts mere inſtinct could afford, 


„Be crown'd as monarchs, or as gods ador'd.“ 


V. Great nature ſpoke ; obſeryant man obey'd; 
Cities were built, ſocieties were made: \ $7.06 
Here roſe one little ſtate; another near 

Grew by like means, and join'd thro' love or fear, 


Did here the trees with ruddier burthens bend, 
And there the ſtreams in purer rills deſcend ?/ | 


What war could raviſh, commerce could beſtow, aog 
And he return'd a friend, who came a foe. | 
Converſe and love mankind might ſtrongly draw, 

When love was liberty, and nature law. 

Thus ſtates were form'd; the name of king unknown, 
Till common int'reſt plac'd the ſway in one, 210 


*T was virtue only (or in arts or arms, 


Diffuſing bleſſings. or averting harms) 
The ſame which in a fire the ſons obey'd, 
A prince the father of a people made, 


VI. *Fill then, by nature crown'd, each patriarch 


fate, 215 


On him, their ſecond providence, they hung, 

Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wond'ring furrow call'd the food, 

Taught to command the fire, controul the flood, 2380 
Draw forth the monſters of th'abyſs profound, 

Or fetch the aerial eagle to the ground, | 
*Till drooping, fick'ning, dying they began 

Whom they rever'd as god to mourn as man: 


Then, looking up from fire to fire, explor'd 225 
One great firſt father, and that firft ador'd. 


Or plain tradition that this all begun, 

Convey'd unbroken faith from ſire ro ſon; 

The worker from the work diſtinct was known, | 
And ſimple reaſon never ſought but one: 230 


Ere wit oblique hid broke that ſteddy light, 


Man, like his maker, ſaw that all was right; 
To virtue, in the paths of pleaſure trod. 
And own'da father when he own'd a god. 


4 Lor e all the faith, and all th' allegiance then; 235 


For nature knew no right divine in men, 
No ill could fear in god ; and underſtood 


A ſov'reign being but a ſoy* reign good. 
True faith, true policy, united ran , 
That was but love of god, and this of man, £40 
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Then firſt the flamen taſted living food; 


EE 1 
2 * * 
8 t D — * n zum . 
- A 2 — 3 
— 8 Ib yas . — p — * «ne 2s 8 
— = = DEPEN III —_— — a 9 
_ — v — eng IS — — — == RA ax — —— —— 
= — — STAT TIT 
- Rs . — — —— 
— — — — 2 — — ab — 2 pen nates 
— —— S > N 8 = — 
- — — 2 fe”, — r ba - ay a — — > 1 MN * BU —  — — 
— g — r p I 22 8 r dts 8 2 * — 
— A hs, v4 " 5 E — — 2 * 8 — — 
— — . — 7 A a r " * x - — - - 
TD — —— U— * — — E== 
C90 — — — w — — — —— — 2 - — " 
— —— — — — — — — — a 7 — we — 
_s —— — — — ä = " n — 4 ———— — — 


Who firſt taught ſouls enſlav'd , and realms undone, 


Th'enormous faith of many made for one; 
That proud exception to all nature's laws, | 
T'invert the world, and counter- work its cauſe? 
Force firſt made conqueſt, and that conqueſt, law; 
Till ſuperſtition taught the tyrant awe, | 
Then ſhar'd the tyranny. then lent it aid, 

And gods of conqu'rors , ſlaves of ſubjects made: 
She midſt the light'ning's blaze, and thunder's ſound, _ 


246 


When rock'd the mountains, and when groan'd the ground, 


| 250 
She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 
To pow'r unſeen, and mightier far than they; ' 
She, from the rending earth and burſting ſkies, 

Saw gods deſcend, and fiends infernal riſe: : 
Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleſt abodes; 255 


Fear made her devils, and weak hope her gods ; 

Gods partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, 

Whoſe attributes were rage, revenge, or Juſt; 

Such as the ſouls of cowards might conceive, | 
And, form'd like tyrants, tyrants would believe. 260 
Zeal then, not charity, became the guide; 

And hell was built on ſpite, and heav'n on pride. - 
Then ſacred ſeem'd th'ethereal vault no more; 

Altars grew marble then, and reek'd with gore: 


any his grim idol ſmear'd with human blood; 
With heav'n's own thunders ſhook the world. below, 


And play'd the god an engine on his foe, 


So drives ſelf-love, thro juſt and thro* unjuſt, 


To one man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luſt: - 27a 


The ſame ſeIf-love, in all, becomes the cauſe 
Of what reſtrains him, government and laws. 
For, what one likes if others like as well,  _ 
What ſerves one will, when many wills rebel? 
How ſhall he keep, what, ſleeping or awake, 275 
A weaker may ſurprize, a ſtronger take? 8 
His ſafety muſt his liberty reſtrain: 

All join to guard what each deſires to gain. 


Forc'd into virtue thus by ſelf - defence, | 5 
Ev'n kings learn'd juſtice and benevolenee:: 280 


Self. love forſook the path it firſt purſu d, 
And found the private in the public good. 


Twas then, the ſtudious head or gen'rous mind; 
Follow'r of god or friend of human kind; . 


Poet 
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Poet or patriot, roſe but to reſtore 285 
The faith and moral, nature gave before; 

Re · lum'd her antient light, not kindled new; 

If not god's image, yet his ſhadow drew: 

Taught pow'rs due uſe to people and to kings, 


Taught nor to {lack, nor ſtrain its tender ſtrings, 290 
The leſs, or greater, ſet ſo juſtly true, 
That touching one muſt ſtrike the other too; 


Till jarring intreſts, of themſelves create 

Th' according muſic of a well mix'd ſtare. 

Such is the world's great harmony, that ſprings. 295 
From order, union, full conſent of things : 


Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty, made - 
To ſerve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, not invade; . 


More pow'r ful each as needful to the reſt, | 
And, in proportion as it bleſses, bleſt ; 890 
Draw to one point, and to one centre bring | 
Beaſt, man, or angel, ſervant, lord, or king. 


e For forms of government let fools conteſt; 
What e'er is beſt adminiſter'd is beſt: | 

For modes of faith let graceleſs zealots fight; 305 
His can't be wrong whoſe life is in the right: 

In faith and hope the world will diſagree, 

But all mankind's concern is charity: 1 

All muſt be falſe that thwart this one great end; 

And all of god, that bleſs mankind or menc. 310 


Man, like the gen'rous vine, ſupported lives; 


The ſtrength he gains is from th* embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run, 


Yet make at once their circle round the ſun; 


So two conſiſtent motions act the foal; * 315 
And one regards itſelf, and one the whole. | 
Thus god and nature link'd the gen'ral frame, 
And bade ſelf-love and ſocial be the ſame, 
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EPISTLE VV. 


'Of the nature and ftate of Man with reſpe& to Happineſs. 


— © Falſe notions of happineſ3, phils/ophical and e e, 


lar, anſwered from v. 19 to 77, II. I is the end 
of all men, and attainable by all, v. 30. God intends 


kappineſ5 to be equal; and to y- /o, it muſt be ſocial, * a 
e | | EEE © 
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- We ought to blame the culture , not the ſoil, 


( 1 > f 


all particular happineſs depends on general, and fince he 


geverns by general, not particular laws, v. 37. As it 
is neceſſary for order, and the peace and welfare of ſo- 
ciety, that external goods ſhould be unequal, happine/s 
is not made to conſiſt in theſe, v. 5t. But, notwithiſtand- 
ing that inequality, the balance f happineſs among man- 


Kind is keps even by providence, by the two paſſions of hope 


and fear, v. 70. III. at the happineſs of indivi- 
duals is, as far as is conſiſtent with the conſtitution of this 
world; and that the good man has here the advantage, 
v. 77. The error of imputing ts virtue what are only the 
calamities of nature, or of fortune, v. 94. IV. The folly 
of expecting that god ſbould alter his general laws in fa- 
vour of particulars , v. iat. V. That we are not judges 
who are good; but that, whoever they are, they muſt be 
happieſt, v.133, &c. VI. That external goods, are not 


the proper rewards, but often inconſiſtent with, or deſtruc- 


tive of virtue, v. 165. That even theſe can make no man 
happy without virtue: inſtanced in riches, v. 183. Ho- 


nours, v. 191. Nobility, v. 903. greatneſs, v. 21 5. 


Fame, v. 235. Superior Talents, v. 257, &c. Withpitures 


' of human infelicity in men poſſeſſed of them all, v. 267. 


c. VII. That virtue only conſtitutes a happineſs, whoſe 
objet is univerſal, and whoſe proſpet eternal, v. 307. 
&c. That the perfection of virtue and happineſs conſiſts 
in à conformity to the order of providence here, and a 


reſignation 20 it here am hereafter, v. 326, &c. 
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EPISTLE IV. 


05 happineſ5! our being's end and aim! 

Good, pleaſure, eaſe, content! whate'er thy name: 
That ſamething ſtill which prompts th' eternal ſigh, 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die, - 
Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 3 
O'erlook'd ſeen double, by the fool, and wiſe. 

Plant of celeſtial ſeed! if dropt below, ER 
Say, in what mortal ſoil thou deign'ſt to grow? 

Fair op*ning to ſome court's propitiaus ſhine. 

Or deep with di'monds in the flaming mine? 10 
Twin'd with the wreaths Parnaſſian lawrels yield, 


Or toap'd in iron harveſts of the fleld ? 


Where. grows? where grows it not? If yain our toil, . 
Fix'd 


* 


Fix'd to no ſpot is happinefs fincere, 1 

»Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where: 

Tis never to be bought, but always free, 

And fled from monarchs, St. John! dwells with thee, 
Aſk of the learn'd the way ? The learn'd are blind ; 

This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun mankind; 2Q 

Some place the bliſs in action, ſome in eaſe, | 

Thoſe call it pleaſure , and contentment theſe; 


Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; 


Some fwell'd to gods, confeſs ev'n virtue vain ; 
Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, 25 
To truſt in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thus define it, ſay they more or leſs 
Than this, that happineſs is happineſs? 
| Take nature's path, and mad opinion's leave; 
All ſtates can reach it, and all heads conceive! 30 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell; 
There needs but thinking right, and meaning well ; 
And mourn our various portions as we pleaſe, 
Equal is common ſenſe and common eaſe. 


Remember, man, the univerſal cauſe 35 
„Acts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws”; 
And makes what happineſs we juſtly call 
Subſiſt not in the good of one, but all. 
There's not a bleſſing individuals find, 
But ſome way leans and hearkens to the kind; 40 
No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 
No cavern'd hermit, reſts ſelf - ſatisfy'd: 
Who moſt to ſhun or hate mankind pretend, 
Seek an admirer , or would fix a friend: 
Abſtract what others feel, what others think“, 45g 
All pleaſures ſicken, and all glories fink : | 
Each has his ſhare; and who would more obtain, 
Shall find, the pleaſure pays not half the pain, 


Order is heav*n's firſt law; and this confeſt, 
Some are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt, 50 
More rich, more wiſe; but who infers from hence 
That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common ſenſe, 
Heav'n to mankind impartial we confeſs, 
FF all are equal in their happineſs 2 | 
But mutual wants this happineſs increaſez 35 
All nature's diff*rence keeps all nature's peace. | 
Condition, cireumſtance is not the thing; 
Bliſs is the ſame in ſubject or in king, 
In who obtain defence, or who defend, | | 
In him who is, or him who finds a friend: ' Ga 
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Heav'n breathes thro* ev'ry member of the whole 
One common bleſſing, as one common ſoul. 

But fortune's gifts if each alike poſleſt, 

And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt? 

If then to all men happineſs was meant, 65 
God in externals could not place content. 

| Fortune her gifts may variously dispoſe, 

And theſe be happy call'd, unhappy thoſe; 

But heav'n's juſt balance equal will appear, 

While thoſe are plac'd in hope, and theſe in fear: 70 


Not preſent good or ill, the joy or curſe, 


But future views of better, or of worſe. 


Oh ſons of earth! attempt ye ſtill to riſe, 
By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the ſkies? 


Heav'n ſtill with laughter the vain toil ſurveys, wo] 


And buries mad men in the heaps they raiſe, 


Know, all the good that individuals find, 
Or god and nature meant to mere mankind, 
Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of ſenſe, 
Lie in three words, health, peace, and competence. 


But health conſiſts with temperance alone; 81 


And peace, oh virtue! peace is all thy own. 

The good or bad the gifts of fortune gain; 

But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 

Say, in purſuit of profit or delight, EP 85 
Who riſk the moſt, that take wrong means or right? 
Of vice or virtue, whether bleſt or curſt, 

Which meets contempt, or which compaſſion firſt? 


Count all th' advantage proſp'rous vice attains, 
»Tis but what virtue flies from and disdain:: 90 
And grant the bad what happineſs they wou'd, - 
One they muſt want, which is, to paſs for good. 


Oh, blind to truth, and god's whole ſcheme below, : 


Who fancy bliſs to vice, to virtue woe! 


Who ſees and follows that great ſcheme the beſt = Y 
Beſt knows the bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt. 


But fools, the good alone, unhappy call, 

For ills or accidents that chance to all, | 

See Falkland dies, the virtuous and the juſt! 
See god like Turenne proſtrate on the duſt! 100 
See Sidney bleeds amid the martial ſtrife! | 
Was this their virtue, or contempt of life? 

Say, was it virtue, more tho' heav'n ne'er gave, 


Lamemed Digby! ſunk thee to the grave? 
Tell me, if virtue made the ſon expire, 2 


Why 


Why, full of days and honour lives the fire? 


*: 6 


FAS . 
1 Pi 4 5 v * „* 
— nes = TP. PIES) en EE * 1 
n CCG . 
. 232 K Z NO 8 3 1 2 


[00 


os | 
hy 


— h 27 


When nature ſicken'd, and each gale was death! 


| Why drew Marſeille's good biſhop purer breath. 
1 Or why ſo long (in life if long can be) 


nt heav'n a parent to the poor and me? 110 
What makes all phyſical or moral ill? 


There deviates nature, and here wanders will. 


God ſends not ill; if rightly junderſtood , 


Or partial ill is univerſal good, 


Or change admits, or nature lets it fall; | 115 
Short, and but rare, till man improv'd it all. th 
We juſt as wiſely might of heav'n complain 

That righteous Abel was deſtroy'd by Cain, 


As that the virtuous ſon is ill at eaſe 


When his lewd father gave the dire diſeaſe. I20 
Think we, like ſome weak prince, th'eternal cauſe, 
Prone for his fay'rites to reverſe his laws? . 
Shall burning Aetna, if a ſage requires, 

Forget to thunder, and recall her fires? | 
On air or ſea new motions be impreſt, _ 125 
Oh blameleſs Bethe)! to relieve thy breaſt ?_ 1 0 

hen the looſe mountain trembles from on high, 
Shall gravitation ceaſe, if you go by? 


Or ſome old temple, nodding to its fall, 


For Chartres' head reſerve the hanging wall? 130 


But ſtill this world (ſo fitted for the knave) 
Contents us not. A better ſhall we have! | 
A kingdom of the juſt then let it be: 

But firſt conſider how thoſe juſt agree. 
The good muſt merit god's peculiar care 135 


But who, but god, 'can tell us who they are? 


One thinks on Calvin heav'n's own ſpirit fell; 
Another deems him inſtrument of hell; | 
If Calvin feel heav'n's bleſſing, or its rod, 


This cries there is, and that, there is no god, 140 


Whar ſhocks one part will edify the reſt, 
Nor with one ſyſtem can they all be bleſt. 
The very beſt will variously incline, 


And what rewards your virtue, puniſh mine. 


Whatever is, is right. This world 'tis true, 
Was made for Cae/ar — but for Titus too: 146 
And which more bleſt? who chain'd his country? ſay, 


Or he whoſe virtue ſigh'd to loſe a day? 


< But ſometimes virtue ſtarves, while vice is fed.” 
What then? Is the reward of virtue bread? 130 
That, vice may merit, *tis the price of toil; 9 
The knave deſerves it, when he tills the ſoil, 
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Eſteem and love were never to | 
Oh fool! to think god hates the worthy mind, 


The knave deſerves it, when he tempts the main, 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The good man may be weak, be indolent; 2755 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content, 3 

But grant him riches your demand is o'er? f 
* No — ſhall the good want health, the good want pow'r?? 
Add healch, and pow'r, and ev'ry earthly thing, | 
Why bounded pow'r? why private? why no king? 
Nay, why external for internal giv'n? 5 61 
Why is not man a god, and earth a heav'n? 

Who aſk and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive 

God gives enough, while he has more to give: 
Immenſe the pow'r, immenſe were the demand; x65 
Say, at what part of nature will they ſtand? 


What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, 


The ſoul's calm ſun- ſhine, and the heart- felt joy, 


Is virtue's prize: A better would you fix? 

Then give humility a coach and fix, 170 
Juſtice a conq'ror's ſword , or truth a gown, | 
Or public ſpirit its great cure, a crown. 

Weak, fooliſh man! will heav'n reward us there 
With the ſame traſh mad mortals wiſh for here? 


The boy and man an individual makes, 175 


Let ſigh'ſt thou now for apples and for cakes ? 
Go, like the indian, in another life 
Expect thy dog, thy bottie, and thy wife; 
As well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd. 
As toys and empires, for a god-like mind. 180 
Rewards, that either would to virtue bring 
No joy, or be deſtructive of the thing: 
How oft by theſe at ſixty are undone 
The virtues of a ſaint at twenty one! 
To whom can riches give repute; or truſt , 185 
— „ or pleaſure, but the good and juſt? 
u 


dges and ſenates have been 4 oe gold, 
BT... - 


The lover and the love of human - kind, 190 
Whoſe life is healthful, and whoſe conſcience clear, 


_ Becauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a year, 


Honour and ſhame from no condition riſe; 
Act well your part, there all the honour lies. | 
Fortune in men has ſome ſmall diff rence made, 195 


One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade; 


The cobler apron'd, and the parſon gown'd, 


The frier hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 
N „What 


1 


6s 


70 


. What, differ more cyou cry) than crown and cowl!” 
I'll tell you, friend! a wiſe man and a fool. 200 


You'll find if once the monerch acts the monk, 
Or, cobler- like; the parſon will be drunk, - 
Worth makes the man, and want of it, the fellow; + 


The reſt is all but leather and prunella. 204 
Stuck o'er with titles and hung round with 
f INg8, ; F 


| | That thou may'ſt be by kings, or whores of kings, 


Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, 

In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece: 

But by your father's worth if your's you rate, : 
Count me thoſe only who were good and great. 210 
Go; if your antient, but ignoble blood 5 


Has t thro? ſcoundrels ever ſince the flood, 


Go! and pretend your family is young; | 
Nor own , your fathers have been fools ſo. long. 
What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards 215 
Alas! not all the blood of all the Howards, _ * 
Look next on greatneſs; ſay where greatneſs lies. 
« Where, but among the heroes and the wiſe?” 
Heroes are much the ſame, the, point's agreed, 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede; 229 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to find 
Or make, an enemy of all mankind ! 
Not one looks backward , onward ſtill he goes, 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his noſe, 


* 


No leſs alike the politie and wiſe; 225 


All fly flow things, with eircumſpective eyes: 
Men in their looſe unguarded hours they take, 
Not that themſelves are wiſe, but others weak. 
But grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 
*Tis phraſe abſurd to call a villain great; 230 
Who wickedly is wiſe , or madly brave, 475 
Is but the more a fool, the more a knave. 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains, | 
Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, ns 
Like good Aurelius let him reign , or bleed 235 
Like Socrates, that man is great indeed. ry 
What's fame? a fancy'd life in others breath, 
A thing beyond us, ey'n before our death. 5 
oft what you hear, you have, and what's unknown 
e ſame — lord) if Tully's, * own. 240 
All that we feel of it begins and | | 
In the ſmall circle of our foes or friends; 
To all beſide as much an empty ſhade 
An Eugene living, as a Cacſar dead; ; 
725 32 Alike 
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Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 


To ſee all others faults, and feel our own: 


How much of other each is ſure to coſt; 


How inconſiſtent _ goods with theſe? 
. To ſigh for ribbands if thou art ſo ſilly, 
Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life! 


The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of mankind: 


From antient ſtory learn to ſcorn' them all. 


la hearts of kings, or arms of queens who lay, 


Mark by what wretched ſteps their glory grows, 


* 


30 
Alike or when, or where, they ſhone, or ſhine, 233 


A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod; 
An honeſt man's the noble work of god. | 
Fame but from death a villain's name can fave, i | 
As juſtice tears his body from the grave; 250 
When what t'oblivion better were reſign' d, | 
Is hung on high, to poiſon half mankind, 

All fame is foreign, but of true deſert; | : 
Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart: 1 
One ſelf- approving hour whole years outweighs 255 
Of ſtupid ſtarers, and of loud hazzas ; | 
And more true joy Marcellus exil'd feels, 

Than Cae/ar with a ſenate at his heels. 

| In parts ſuperior what advantage lies? 

Tell (for you can) what is it to be wiſe? —- 260 
*Tis but to know how little can be known; | > 


Condemn'd in bus'neſs or in arts to drudge, 

Without a ſecond, or without a judge: ; 

Truths would you teach, or fave a ſinking land? 265 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. © 

Painful preheminence! yourſelf to view 

Above life's weakneſs, and its comforts too. 4 
| Bring then theſe bleſſings to a ſtrict account: 
Make fair deductione; ſee to what they mount; 270 


How each for other oft is wholly loſt; 


How ſometimes life is risqu'd, and always eaſe: 
Think, and if ſtill the things thy envy call, 275 
Say, would'ſt thou be the man to whom they fall? 

Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy, 


Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wife. ads 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin'd, 


Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a name, 
See Cromuell, damn'd to everlaſting fame 
If all, united, thy ambition call, 285 


There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and great, 
See the falſe ſcale of happineſs complete! | 


How happy thoſe to ruin, theſe betray, * 290 | 
From dirt and ſea- weed as proud Venice roſe, | 


4 


In | 
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But touches ſome above, and ſome below. 


In each how guilt and greatneſs equal ran, 

And all that rais'd the hero, ſunk the man: 

Now Europe's laurels on their brows behold, 293 
But ſtain'd with blood, or ill exchang'd for gold: 


Then ſee them broke with toils, or ſunk in eaſe, 


Or infamous for plunder'd provinces. 


Oh wealth ill-fated! which no act of fame FE 
E'er taught to ſhine, or ſanctify'd from ſh:me!. 300 
What greater bliſs attends their cloſe of life? 

Some greedy minion, or imperious wife, 


The trophy'd arches, ſtory'd halls invade, 
And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous ſhade. 


Alas! not dazzled with their noon- tide ray, 305 


Compute the morn and ev'ning to the day; 
The whole amount of that enormous fame, 
A tale, that blends their glory with their ſhame! 


Know then this truth (enough for man to know) 
«Virtue alone is happineſs below.“ 319 


The only point where human bliſs ſtangs ſtil, 
And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 
Were only merit conſtant pay receives, 


Is bleſt in what it takes, and what it gives; 
The joy unequal'd, if its end it gain, 3 
And if it loſe, attended with no pain: 


Without ſatiety, tho” ect ſo bleſs'd, 


And but more reliſh'd as the more diſtreſs'd: 


J The broadeſt mirth unfeeling folly wears, 


Leſs pleaſing far than virtue's very tears; 320 
Good, from each object, from each place acquir'd, 


For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd; 


Never elated, while one man's oppreſs'd; 
Never dejected, while another's bleſs'd; 
And where no wants, no wiſhes can remain, 325 


Since but to wiſh more virtue, is to gain. 


See the ſole bliſs heav'n could on all beſtow! 
Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can know: 
Vet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 

The bad muſt miſs; the good, untaught, will find; 
Slave to no ſect, who takes no private road, 331 
But looks thro” nature, up to nature's God; | 
Purſues that chain which links th'immenſe deſign , 

Joins heay'n and earth, and mortal and divine | 


Sees, that no being any bliſs can know, Ps 


33$ 


Learns, from this union of the riſing whole, 
The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul; 
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And knows where faith, law, morals, all began, 
All end, in Love of God, and Love of Man. 340 
For him alone, hope leads from goal to goal, 

And opens ſtill, and opens on his ſoul; _ 


Till lengrhen'd on to faith, and unconfin'd, 


It pours the bliſs that fills up all the mind. 


He ſees, why nature plants in man alone 345 


Hope of known bliſs, and faith in bliſs unknown: 
(Nature, whoſe dictates to no other kind 

Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 

Wiſe is her preſent; ſhe connects in this 

His greateſt virtue with his greateſt bliſs; 350 
At once his own bright proſpect to be bleſt, 

And ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt, 


Self- love thus puſh'd to ſocial, to divine, 


Gives thee to make thy neighbour's bleſling thine. 
Is this too little for the boundleſs heart? 355 


Extend it, let thy enemies have part: 

Graſp the whole Worlds of reaſon, liſe, and ſenſe, 

In one cloſe ſyſtem of benevolence : | 
Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree, 1 
And height of bliſs but height of charity. 360 
- - - God loves from whole to parts: but human ſoul - 
Muſt riſe from individual to the whole. 

Self- love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 

As the ſmall pebble ſtirs the peaceful lake; : 

The centre moy'd, a circle ſtrait ſucceeds , 365 
Another ſtill, and till another ſpreads , 


Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace; 


His country next; and next all human race, 

Wide and more wide, th'o'erflowings of the mind 

Take ev'ry creature in, of ev'ry kind; 370 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bounty bleſt, 

And heav'n beholds its image in his breaſt. = 


Come then, my friend! my genius! come along; 


o 


Oh maſter of the poet, and the ſong! 


And: while the muſe now ſtoops, or now aſcends, 375 
To man's low paſſions, or their glorious ends, 


Teach me, like thee, in various nature wiſe, 
To fall with dignity, with temper riſe; 


Form d by thy converſe, happily to ſteer 


From grave to gay, from lively to ſevere: | 380 , 


Correct with ſpirit, eloquent with eaſe, 
Intenr to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. 
Oh! while along the ſtream of time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame; 


1 
#74 


AT 7 
5 YE 


70 


wo 


- 
2 


2 5 33 


Say, ſhall my little bark attendant ail, 23836 


Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale? | 
When ſtatesmen, heroes, kings, in duſt repoſe, 
Whoſe ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were thy foes, 


Shall chen this verſe to future age pretend 
Thou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 390 


That urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art 


From ſounds to chings, from fancy to the heart; 
For wit's falſe mirror held up nature's light, 


Shew'd erring pride, Whatever is, is right ; 


| That reaſon, paſſion, anſwer one great aim; 395 


That true ſelf-love, and ſocial are the ſame; 
That virtue only makes our bliſs below; | 
And *all our knowledge is, OURSELVES TO KNOWe 
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Cycnoiiin fat by Tura's wall; by the tree of the. 


2 ruſtling leaf, His ſpear leaned againſt the moſſy rock. 
His ſhield lay by him on the graſs. As he thought of. 
mighty Carbar, a hero whom he flew in war; the ſcout. 
of the ocean came Moran the ſon of Fithil. Riſe, ſaid 
the youth, Cuchullin, riſe; I ſee the ſhips of Swaran. 


Cuchullin, many are the foe: many the heroes of the dark- 
rolling ſea. | ES 


Moran, replied the blue+ eyed chief, thou ever trem- | 


| bleſt, ſon of Fithil. Thy fears have much increaſed the. 


foe. Perhaps it is the king of the lonely hills coming td 
aid me on preen Ullin's plains. - 5 | 


I ſaw their chief, ſays Moran, tall as a rock of ice. 
His ſpear is like that blaſted fir. His ſhield like the ao | 


moon. He fat on a rock on the ſhore: his dark hoſt 
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rolled, like clouds, around him. Many, chief of men! 
I faid, many are our hands of war. Well art thou named, 


mae mighty Man, but many mighty men are ſeen from 


Tura's windy walls, He anſwered, like a wave on 4 


rock, who in this land appears like me? Heroes ſtand not 
n my preſence; they fall to _ beneath my hand. None 
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ean meet Swaran in the fight but Fingal, king of ſtormy 

hills. Once we wreſtled on the heath of Malmor, and 
our heels overturned the wood, Rocks fell from their 
place; and rivulets, changing their courſe, fled 1 | 
from our ſtrife. Three days we renewed our ſtrife , and 
heroes ſtood at a diſtance and trembled. On the fourth, 
Fingal ſays, that the king of the ocean fell; but Swaran 
fays, he ſtood. Let dark Cuchullin yield to him that is + 
ſtrong as the ſtorms of Malmor. | | 


No: replied the blue- eyed chief, I will never yield 
to man. Dark Cuchullin will be great or dead. Go, 
Fithil's ſon, and take my ſpear; ſtrike the ſounding ſhield 
of Cabait. It hangs at Tura's ruſtling gate; the ſound of 
peace is not its voice. My heroes ſhall hear on the hill. 
He went and ſtruck the boſſy ſhield. The hills and 
their rocks replied. The ſound ſpread along the wood: 
deer ſtart by the lake of roes. Curach leapt from the 
ſounding rock; and Connal of the bloody.ſpear. Crugal's 
breaſt of Snow beats high. The ſon of Favi leaves the 
dark brown hind. It is the ſhield of war, ſaid Ronnar, 
the ſpear of Cuchullin, ſaid Lugar. Son of the ſea, put 
on thy arms! Calmar lift thy ſounding ſteel! Puno! hors 
rid hero, riſe ; Cairbar from thy red tree of Cromla. Bend 
thy white knee, o Eth; and defcend from the ſtreams of 
Lena. Caolt ſtretch thy white ſide as thou moveſt along 
the whiſtling heath of Mora: thy ſide that is white as the 
foam of the troubled ſea, when the dark, winds pour it on 
the murmuring rocks of Cuthon. | 


Now TI behold the chiefs in the pride of their former 
deeds; their ſouls are kindled at the battles of old, and 
the actions of other times. Their eyes are like flames of. 
fire, and roll in ſearch of the foes of the land. Their 

mighty hands are on their ſwords ; and lightning pours 
from their ſides of ſteel, They came like ſtreams from the 

mountains; each ruſhed roaring from his hill. Bright are 
the chiefs of battle in the armour of their fathers. . Gloo- 
my and dark their heroes followed, like the gathering of 
thitainy clouds behind the red meteors of heaven, - The 
ſounds of craſhing arms aſcend. The grey dogs howl be- 
tween. Unequally burſts the ſong of battle; and rocking 
Cromla echoes round. On Lena's duſky heath they ſtood, 
like miſt that ſhades the hills of autumn: when broken and 
dark it ſettles high, and lifts its head to heaven. 

Fail, ſaid Cuchullin, ſons of the narrow vales, hail 

e ye: hunters of the deer. Another ſport is drawing _ 2 
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it is like the dark rolling of that wave on the coaſt. Or 
ſhall we fight, ye ſons of war! or yield green Innisfail to 
Lochlin? O Connal ſpeak. thou firſt of men! thou breaker 
of the ſhields | Thou haſt often fought with Lochlin; wilt 
thou lift thy father's ſpear? Es 


Cuchullin! calm the chief replied , the ſpear of Con» 
nalis keen. It delights to ſhine in battle, and to mix with 


F the blood of thouſands. But tho” my hand is bent on war, 


my heart is for the peace of Erin. Behold, thon firſt 
in Cormac's war, the ſable fleet of Swaran. His maſts are 
as numerous on our coaſts as reeds in the lake of Lego. 
His ſhips are like foreſts cloathed with miſt, when the 
trees yield by turns to the ſqually wind. Many are his 
chiefs in battle. Connal is for peace. Fingal would ſhun 
his arm the firſt of mortal men: Fingal that ſcatters the 
mighty, as ſtormy winds the heath ; when the ſtreams roar 
thro' echoing Cona: and night ſettles with all her clouds 
on the hill. | ; | 


Fly, thou chief of peace, ſaid Calmar, the ſon of 
Matha; fly, Connal, to thy ſilent hills, where the ſpear 
of battle never ſhone; purſue the dark-brown deer of 
Cromla: and ſtop with thine arrows the bounding roes of 


Lena. But, blue-eyed ſon of Semo, Cachullin, ruler of 
the war, ſcatter thou the ſons of Lochlin. and roar thro” 
2 theranks of their pride. Let no veſſel of the kingdom of 
Snow bound on the dark - rolling waves of Inis - tore. O 


ve dark winds of Erin riſe! and roar ye whirlwinds of 


I the heath! Amidſt the tempeſt let me die, torn in aclbud - 


by angry ghoſts of men; amidſt the rempeſt let Calmar 


1 die, if ever chaſe was ſport to him ſo much as the battle 
3 of ſhields. | ] 


Calmar! flow re lied the chief, I never fled, O 


þ Matha's fon. I wes ſwift with my friends in battle, but 


ſmall is the fame of Connal, The battle was won in my 


1 2 and the valiant overcame. But, ſon of Semo, 
hear my voice, regard the ancient throne of Cormac, Give 
2 wealth and half the land for peace, till Fingal come with 


battle, Or if war be thy choice, I lift rhe ſword and 


| 2 ſpear... My joy ſhall be in the midft of thouſands, and my 


ſoul brighten in the gloom of the fight. 
be; 


Too me, Cuchullin replies, pleaſant isthenoiſe of arm: 
pleaſant as the thunder of heaven before the ſhower of 
> ſpring. But gather all the ſhining tribes that 1 may views 
. X the ſons of war. Let them move along the heath, beige 


C3 | 


as the ſun · ſhine before a ſtorm; when the weſt wind 
collects the clouds, and the oaks of Morven echo along 
the ſhore. _ | 
But where are my friends in battle? The companions 
of my erm in danger? Where art thou white boſom'd 
Cathbat? Where is that cloud in war, Duchomar? and 
haſt thou left me, O Fergus! in the day of the ſtorm? _ 
Fergus, firſt in our joy at the feaſt! Son of Roſſa! Arm 
of death! comeſt thou like a roe from Malmor? Like a 
hart from the echoing hills? Hail thou ſon of Roſſa! what 
| ſhades the ſoul of war? 
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Four ſtones, replied the chief, riſe on the grave of 
Cathbat, Theſe hands have laid in earth Duchomar, that 
cloud in war. Cathbat, thou ſon of- Forman, thou wert 
a ſun-bean on the hill. And thou, o valiant Duchomar, 
like the miſt of marſhy Lano; when it ſails over the plains 
of autumn and brings death ro the people. Morne, thou 

' faireſt of maids! Calm is thy ſleep in the cave of the rock. 
Thou haſt fallen in darkneſs like a ſtar , that ſhoots athwart 

the deſart, when the traveller is alone, and mourns the 
tranſient beam. Say, ſaid Semo's blue · eyed ſon, ſay 
how fell the chiefs of Erin? Fell they. by the ſons of 

Lochlin, ſtriving in the battle of heroes? Or what con- 

fines the chiefs of Cromla to the dark and narrow houſe? 


Cathbat, replied the hero, fell by the ſword of Du- 
chomar at the oak of the noiſy ſtreams. Duchomar came 
to Tura's cave, and ſpoke to the lovely Morna. 


.,, Morna, faireſt among women, lovely daughter of 
. Cormac - cairbar. Why in the circle of ſtones ;- in the 
cave of the rock alone? The ſtream murmurs hoarſely. 
The old tree's groan is in the wind. The lake is troubled be- 
fore thee, and dark are the clouds of the ſky. But thou art 
like ſnow on the heath, and thy hair like the miſt of 
Cromla, when it curls on the rocks, and it ſhines to the 
beams of the weſt. I hy breaſts are like two ſmooth rocks 

. ſeen from Branno of the ſtreams. Thy arms like two white 
Pillars in the halls of the mighty Fingal. _ Rs” 
From whence, the white- armed maid replied, from 
whence, Duchomar the moſt gloomy of men? Dark are 
thy brows and terrible. Red are thy rolling eyes. Does ' 
Swaran appear on the ſea? What of the foe, Duchomar? 
From the hill I return, O Morna, from the hill of 
the dark brown hinds. Three have I ſlain with my bended 
Em { TS yew. 
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yew. Three with my long bounding dogs of the chaſe. 


ovely daughter of Cormac, I love thee as my ſoul, I 
have ſlain one ſtately deer for thee. High was his branchy 
head; and fleet his feet of wind. 


Duchomar! calm the maid replied, I love thee not, 
thou gloomy man, Hard is thy heart of rock, and dark 


. thy terrible brow. But Cathbat, thou ſon of Torman, 


thou art the love of Morna. Thou art like a ſun- beam 
on he hill in the day of the gloomy ſtorm. Saweſt thou 
the ſon of Torman, lovely on the hill of his hinds? Here 
the daughter of Cormac waits the coming of Cathbar, 


Andlong ſhall Morna wait, Duchomar ſaid „ his blood 


is on my ſword. Long ſhall Morna wait for him. He fell 
at Branno's ſtream, High on Cromla | will raiſe his tomb, 
daughter of Cormac - calibar; but fix thy love on Ducho- 


* 


mar, his arm is ſtrong as a ſtorm. 


And is the ſon of Torman Fallen? ſaid the maid of the 
tear full - eye. Is he fallen on his echoing hill; the youth 
with the breaſt of ſnow ? he that was firſt in the chace of 


' the hill; the foe of the ſtrangers of the ocean. Duchomar 


thou arr dark indeed, and cruel is thy arm to Morna. But 


g give me that ſword, my foe; I love the blood of Cath- 


at. 
He gave the ſword to her tears; but ſhe pierced his 
manly breaſt. He fell, like the bank of a mountain-ſtreamz 
ſtretched our his arm and ſaid; daughter of Cormac- cair- 


: bar, thou haſt ſlain Duchomar. The ſword is cold in my 


breaſt: Morna, I feel it cold. Give me to Moina the 


: ] maid; Duchomar was the dream of her night. She will 


raiſe my tomb; and the hunter ſhall ſee it and praiſe me. 


3 But draw the ſword from my breaſt; Morna, the ſteel is 


cold. | | 
She came, in all her tears, ſhe came, and drevy it 


4 from his breaſt. He pierced her white ſide with ſteel; ant 
Soy her fair locks on the ground. Her burſting blood 
0 


unds from her ſide; and her white arm is ſtained with 


red. Rolling in death ſhe lay, and Tura's cave anſwered 


to her groans, . 5 
Peace, ſaid Cuchullin, to the ſouls of the heroes; 


their deeds were grout. fn danger. Let them ride around 
me on clouds; an 

> ſoul may be ſtrong in danger; my arm like the thunder of 
heaven. But be thou on a moon- beam, O Morna, near 
the window of my reſt, 3 my thoughts are of paces | 


ſhew their features of war: that my 


3 


ing, broken, ſlow. 


among che ſtormy ſons of the ſword, A thouſand thongs 


38 
and the din of arms is over. Gather the ſtrength of the 
tribes, and move to the wars of Erin. Attend the car of 
my battles; and rejoice in the noiſe of my courſe.. Place 
three ſpears by my fide; and follow the bounding of my 
ſteeds; that my ſoul may be ſtrong in my friends, when 
the battle darkens round the beams of my ſteel, 


As ruſhes a ſtream of foam from the dark ſhady 
ſteep of Cromla; when the thunder is rolling above, 
and dark - brown night on half the hill. So fierce, fo 
vaſt, ſo terrible ruſhed on the ſons of Erin. The chief 
like a whale of Ocean, whom all his billows follow, 


poured valour forth as a ſtream, rolling his might along 


the ſhore. TY | | 
Phe ſons of Lochlin heard the noiſe as the ſound 
of 2 winter ſtream. Swaran ſtruck his boſſy ſhield, and 
called the fon of Arno. What murmur rolls along the 
hill like the gathered flies of evening? The ſons of Innis- 
Fail deſcend, or ruſtling winds rosr in the diſtant wood. 
Such is the noiſe of Gormal before the white tops of 
my waves ariſe. O ſon of Arno, aſcend the hill and 
view the dark face of the heath. He went, and trembl- 
ing, ſwift returned. His eyes rolled wildly round. His 
heart beat high againſt his ſide, His words were faulter- 


» Riſe, ſon of ocean, riſe chief of the dark brown- 
ſhields, I ſee the dark, the mountain - ſtream of the battle: 
the deep- moving ſtrength of the ſons of Erin. The car, 
the car of battle comes, like the flame of death; the rapid 
car of Cuchullin, the noble ſon of Semo. Ir bends 
behind like a wave near a rock; like the golden miſt of 
the heath. Its ſides are emboſſed with ſtones, and 
ſparkle like the ſea round the boat of night, Of po- 
liſhed yew is its beam, and its ſear of the ſmootheſt 
e The ſides are repleniſned with ſpears; and the 
orcom is the footſtooll of heroes. Before the right ſide 


1 


of the car is ſeen the ſnorting horſe. The high-maned, 


broad - breaſted, proud, high · leaping, ſtrong ſteed of 
the hill. Loud and reſounding is his hoof; the ſpread- 
ing of his mane above is like that ſtream of ſmoke on 
the heath. Bright are the ſides of the ſteed, and his 


- name is Sulin- Sifadda. 


Before the left ſide of the car is ſeen the ſorting 
horſe. The thin-maned, high- headed, ſtrong - hoofed, 
fleet, bounding ſon of the hill : his name is Duſronnal 


bind 


bind the ear on high, Hard poliſhed bits ſhine in 4 
wreath of foam. Thin thongs bright- ſtudded with gems, 
bend on the ſtately necks of the ſteeds. The ſteeds 


- that like wreaths of miſt fly over the ſtreamy vales. The 


wildneſs of deer is in their courſe, the ftrength of the 
eagle deſcending on her prey. Their noiſe is like the 
blaſt of winter on the ſides of the ſnow - headed Gormal. 


Within the car is ſeen the chief; the ſtrong ſtorm 
ſon of the ſword; the hero's name is Cuchullin, ſc 
of Semo king of ſhells. His red cheek is like my po- 
liſhed yew. The look of his mon eye is wide 
beneath the dark arch of his brow. His hair flies from 
his head like a flame, as bending forwards he wealds 
the ſpear. © Fly, king of ocean, fly; he comes, like a 
ſtorm, along the ſtreamy vale. | 8 2 

When did I fly, replied the king, from the battle 
of many ſpears? When did I fly, ſon of Arno, chief 
of the little ſoul? I met the ſtorm of Gormal when the 


1 foam of my waves was high; I met the ſtorm of the 
-, clouds, and ſhall I fly from a hero? Were it Fingall 
= himſelf, my ſoul ſnould not darken before him, Riſe 


to the battle, my thouſands; pour round me like the 
echoing main. Gather round the bright ſteel of your 
king; ſtrong as the rocks of my land; that meet the 


ſtorm with joy, and ſtretch their dark woods to the 


As autumt's dark ſtorms pour from” two echoing 


hills, toward each other approached the heroes. As 


two dark ſtreams from high rocks meet, and mix and 
roar on the plain; loud, rough and dark in battle 
meet Lochlin and Innis-fail. Chief mixed his ſtrokes 


with chief, and man with man; ſteel, clanging, ſounded 
on ſteel; helmets are eleft on high. Blood - burſts and 
ſmoaks around. Strings twang on the poliſhed yews. 
Darts ruſh along the ſky. Spears fall like the circles of 
= light that gild the ſtormy face of night. 


As the troubled noiſe of the ocean. when roll the 


waves on high; as the laſt peal of the thunder of heaven, 
ſuch is the noiſe of battle. Though Cormac's hundred 


bards were there to give the war to ſong; feeble wers 


4 the voices of a hundred bards to fend the deaths to 


future times. For many were the falls of the heroes; 


7 and wide poured the blood of the valiant. 3 


C4 | Mourn 
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Mourn, ye ſons of the ſong, the death of the noble 
Sithallin. Let the ſighs of Fiona riſe on the dark heaths 
of her lovely Ardan. They fell, like two hinds of 
the deſart, by the hands of the mighty Swaran; when, 
in the midſt of thouſands he roared, like the ſhrill ſpirit 
of a ſtorm, that firs dim, on the clouds of Gormal, 
and enjoys the death of the mariner. = 


Nor ſlept thy hand by thy fide, chief of che isle 
of miſt; — wars the deaths of thine arm, Cuchullin, 
thou ſon of Semo. His ſword was like the beam 
of heaven when it pierces the ſons of the vale; when 
the people are blaſted and fall, and all the hills are 
burning around, Dusronnal ſnorted over the bodies of 
heroes, and Sifadda bathed his hoof in blood. The 
battle lay behind them as groves overturned on the deſart 
of Cromla; when the blaſt has paſſed the heath laden 
with the fpirits of night. ee 8 
Weep on the rocks of roaring winds; O maid of 
Iniſtore: bend thy fair head over the waves, thou fairer 
than the ghoſts of the hills; when it moves in a ſun- 
be:m at noon over the filence of Morven. He is 
fallen! Thy youth is low; pale beneath the ſword of 
Cuchullin. No more ſhall valour raiſe the youth to 
match the blood of kings. Trenar, lovely Trenar died, 
thou maid of Iniſtore. His grey dogs are howling at 
home, and ſee his paſſing ghoſt. His bow is in the 
hall unſtrung, No ſound is in the heath of his hinde. 


A As roll a thouſand waves to the rocks, ſo Swaran's 
| Hoſt came on; as meets a rock a thouſand. waves, ſo 
I Innis-fail met Swaran. Death raiſes all his voices around, 
and mixes with the ſound of ſhields. Each hero is a 
199 of darkneſs, and the ſword a beam of fire in his 
hand. The field echoes from wing to wing, as a hun- 
_ _Cred hammers that riſe by turns on the red ſon of the 
Who are theſe on Lena's heath that are ſo gloo- 
my and dark? Who are theſe like two clouds, and their 
Words like lightnivg above them? The little hills are 
*troubled around, and the rocks tremble wi'h all their 
"moſs. Who is it but Ocean's ſon and the car - borne 
chief of Erin? Many are the anxious eyes of their friends, 
ds they ſee them dim on the heath. Now night con- 
_ <ceals the chiefs in her clouds, and ends the terrible 
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It was on Cromla's ſaggy ſide that Dorelas placed 


the deer, the early fortune of the chace, before the 


Heroes left the hill. A hundred youths collect the heath; 
ten heroes blow the fire; three hundred chuſe the po- 
| liſhed ſtones. The feaſt is ſmoaking wide. ry 


Cuchullin „chief of Erin's war, reſumed his mighty 


ſoul. He ſtood upon his beamy ſpear, and ſpoke to 


the ſon of ſungs; to Carril of other times, the grey- 
haired fon of Kinfeng. - Is this feaſt: ſpread for me alone 
and the king of Lochlin on Ullin's ſhore, far from the 
deer of his hills, and - ſounding halls of his feaſts? Riſe, 
Carril of other times, and carry my. words to Swaran ; 
tell him that came from the roaring- of waters, that 
Cuchullin gives his feaſt. Here let him liſten to the 
ſound of my groves. amidſt the clouds of night. For 


cold and bleak the bluſtering winds ruſh over the foam 


of his ſeas. © Here let him praiſe the trembling harp, 
and hear the ſongs of heroes. | 


Old Carril went, with ſofteſt voice, and called the 
king of dark brown ſhields. Riſe from the ſkins of thy 


1 chace, riſe, Swaran king of groves. Cuchullin gives | 
the joy of ſhells; partake the feaſt of Erin's blue - eyed 


4 chief. | | 1 | 
"i He anſwered like the ſullen ſound -of Cromla be- 
fore a ſtorm. Though all thy daughters, Innis- fail! 
ſhould extend their arms of ſnow ; raiſe high the heavings 


of their breaſts, and ſoftly roll their eyes of love; yet, 
fixed as Lochlin's thouſand rocks, here Swaran {hall . 


remain; till morn, with the young beams of my eaſt, 
* ſhall light me to the death of Cuchullin. Pleaſant to 
my ear is Lochlin's wind. It ruſhes over my ſeas. ' It 
= ſpeaks aloft in all my ſhrowds, and brings my green 
= foreſts to my mind; the green foreſts of Gormal that 


= often echoed to my winds, when my ſpear was red in 


the chace of the boar. Let dark Cuchullin yield to 
me the antient throne of ' Cormac, or Erin's torrents 
ſhall ſhew from their hills the red foam of the bleod 


Sad is the ſound of Swaran's voice, ſaid Carril, 
of other times — Sad 10 hin, ſelf alone, faid the blue - 
eyed ſon of Semo. But, Carril, raiſe thy voice on 
high, and tell the deeds of other times. Send thou 
the night away in ſong; and give the joy of grief. For 
many heroes and maids of * have moved on 
119 | EI. 5 N ail. 
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over the hills. O ſtrike the harp in praile of my love, 


fail. And lovely are the ſongs of woe that are heard | 
on Albion's rocks; when the noiſe of the chace is over, 
and the ſtreams of Cona anſwer to the voice of Oſſian. 


In other days, Carril replies, came the ſons of | 
Ocean to Erin. A thouſand veſſels bounded over the 


waves to Ullin's lovely plains, The ſons of Innis- fail 


aroſe ro meet the race of dark- brown ſhields. Cairbar, 
firſt of men, was there, and Grudar, ſtately youth. | 
Long had they ſtrove for the ſpotted bull, that lowed ' 
on Golbun's echoing heath. Each claimed him as his 


own; and death was often at the point of their ſteel. - 


Side by ſide the heroes fought, and the ſtrangers 
of Ocean fled Whoſe name was fairer on the hill than 
the name of Cairbar and Grudar! But ah! why ever 
lowed the bull on Golbun's echoing heath? They ſaw + 
him leaping like the ſnow, The wrath of the chiefs 
r 1 1 

On Lubar's graſſy banks they fought, and Grudar 


like a ſun-beam, fell. Fierce Cairbar came to the vale _ 


of the echoing Tura, where Braſſolis, faireſt of his 


ſiſters, all alone. raiſed the ſong of grief. She ſung of 4 


the actions of Grudar, the youth of her ſeeret ſoul. Fl 


She mourned him in the field of blood; but ſtill ſhe © 


hoped for his return, Her white bosom is ſeen. from 
her robe, as the moon from the clouds of night. Her * 
voice was ſofter than the harp to raiſe, the ſong of 
grief. Her ſoul was fixed on Grudar; the ſecret fook I 
of her eye was his. When ſhalt thou come in thine 


arms, thou mighty in the war? 


Take, Braſſolis, Cairbar came and ſaid, take Braſ- 
folis this ſhield of blood, Fix it on high within my © 
hall, rhe armour, of my foe, Her ſoft heart beat againſt 
Her ſide. Diſtracted, pale, ſhe'flew. She found her 
outh in all his blood; ſhe died on Cromla's heath. 
ere reſts their duſt, Cuchullin; and theſe two lonely 
po ſprung from their tombs, and wiſh to meet on 
igh. Fair was Braſſolis on the plain, and Grudar on 
the hill. The bard ſhall preſerve their names, and 
repeat them to future times. $55 0 wah 
_ Pleaſant is thy voice, O Carril, ſaid the blue- eyed 
chief of Erin; and lovely are the words'of other times. 
They are like the calm ſhower -of ſpring, when the 
ſun looks on the field, and the light cloud flies 
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the lonely ſun - beam of Dunſcaich. Strike the harp in 
the praiſe of Bragela, of her that J left in the iſle of 
Miſt, the ſpouſe of Semo's ſon. Doſt thou raile thy 
fair face from the rock to find the ſails of Cuchullin? 


The ſea is rolling far diſtant, and its white foam ſhall 


deceive thee for my ſails, Retire, for it is night, my 
love, and the dark winds ſigh in thy hair. Retire to 
the halls of my feaſts, and think of the times that are 
paſt: for I will not return till the ſtorm of war is ceaſed, 
O Connal, ſpeak of wars and arms, and ſend her from 


my wind, for lovely with her- raven hair is the whi 


boſom'd daughiggof Sorglan. | 


Connal, flow to ſpeak, replied; guard againſt 
the race of Ocean. Send thy troop of night abroad, 
and watch the ſtrength of Swaran. Cuchullin! I am 


for peace till the race of the deſart come; till Fingal come, 


the firſt of men, and beam, like the ſun, on our fields, 
The hero ſtruck the ſhield of his alarms: the 


L, warriors of the night moved on. The reſt lay in the 
heah of the deer, and fl1:pt amiaſt the dufky wind. 
The ghoſts; of the lately dead were near, and ſwam on 


gloomy clouds. And far diſtant, in the dark ſilence of 


4 Lena, the feeble voices of death were heard. 


End of the firſt Book, 
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The TRAVELLER; or a 
Proſpect of Society. GOLDSMITH. 


3 Remote, unfriended, metancholy flow , 
Or by the lazy Scheld, or wandering Po; 
Or onward, where the rude Carinthian boor, 
= Againſt the houſeleſs ftranger ſhuts the door 
Or where Campanis's plain forſaken lyes, 


A weary waſte expanding to the ſkies: 
Where'er I roam, whatever realms to fee, 


My heart untravell'd fondly turns to thee; 


Still to my brother turns, with ceaſeleſs pain, 
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4 And drags at each remove a lengthening chain. 


1 Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 
And round his dwelling guardian ſaints attend: 
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Bleſt be that ſpot, where chearful gueſts retire 


Io pauſe from toil, and trim their ev'ning fire; 


Bleſt that abode, where want and pain repair, 
And every ſtranger finds a ready chair; 

Bleſt be thoſe feaſts with ſimple plenty crown'd, 
Where all tbe ruddy family around, 

8 at the jeſts or pranks that never fail, 

Or ſigh with pity at ſome mournful tale; 

Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food, 

And learn the luxury of doing good. 

But me, not deſtin'd ſuch delights to ſhare, 


My prime of life in wand'ring ſpent and care; 
Impell'd, with ſteps unceaſing, to purſue 


Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view; 
That, like the circle bounding earth and ſkies, 
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies; 
My fortune leads to traverſe realms alone, 
And find no ſpot of all the world my own. 
Even now, where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend , 
I fit me down a penſive hour to ſpend; 
And, plac'd on high above the ſtorm's career, 

ook downward where an hundred realms appear; 
Lakes, foreſts, cities, plains extending wide, 
The pomp of kings, the ſhepherd's humbler pride. 

When thus creation's charms around combine, 

Amidſt the ſtore, ſhould thankleſs pride repine ? 
Say, ſhould the philoſophic mind disdain 
That good, which makes each humbler boſom vain? 


' Let ſchool - taught pride diſſemble all it can, 


Theſe little things are great to little man; 


And wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetic mind 


Exults in all the good of all mankind. 


Ye gltr'ring towns, with wealth and ſplendour crown'd, 


Ye fields, where ſummer ſpreads profuſion round, 
Ye lakes, whoſe veſſels catch the buſy gale, 
Ye bending ſwains, that dreſs the flow'ry vale, 
For me your tributary ſtores combine ; 5 
Creation's heir, the world, the world is mine. 


As ſome lone miſer viſiting his ſtore, 
Bends at his treaſure , counts, recounts it o'er; 
Hoards after hoards his riſing raptures fill, 5 
Yet {till he ſighs, for hoards are wanting ſtill: 
Thus to my breaſt- alternate paſſions riſe, 


Pleas'd with each good that heaven to man ſupplies: 


Vet of a ſigh prevails, and ſorrows fill, 
To ſee the hoard of human bliſs ſo ſmall; s 
| om? 


Vet theſe each other's pow'r ſo ſtrong conteſt 
That either ſeems deſtructive of the reſt. 
Where wealth and freedem reign contentment fails, 
And honour ſinks where commerce long prevails. 
Hence every ſtate to one loy'd bleſſing prone, 


And oft I wiſh, amidſt the ſcene, to find 

Some ſpot to real happineſs conſign'd, 

Where my worn ſoul, each wand'ring hope at reſt, 
May gather bliſs to ſee my fellows bleſt. 


But where to find the happieſt ſpot below, 
Who can direct when all pretend to know? 
The ſhudd'ring tenant of the frigid zone 
Boldly proclaims that happieſt ſpot his own, 
Extols the treaſures of his ſtormy ſeas, 
And his long nights of revelry and eaſe ; 
The naked negroe, panting at the line, 
Boaſts of his golden ſands and palmy wine, 
Baſks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
And thanks his Gods for all the good they gave. 
Such is the patriot's boaſt, where'er we roam, 


2 His firſt, beſt country ever is, at home, 


And yer, perhaps. if countries we compare, 
And eſtimate the bleſſings which they ſhare , 
Tho” patriors flatter, {till ſnall wisdom find 
An equal portion dealt to all mankind, - 


5 As different good, by art or nature given, 
To different nations makes their bleſſings even. 


Nature, 2 mother kind alike to all, 
Still prants her bliſs at Labour's earneſt call; 


* With food as well the peaſant is ſupply'd 
On 7Jdra's cliffs, as Arno's ſhelvy ſide; 
And tho” the rocky creſted ſummits frown, 


Theſe rocks, by cuſtom, turn to beds of down, 


4 From Art more various are the bleſſings ſent ; 


Wealth, commerce, honour, liberty, conten-. 


7 - 


Conforms and models life to that alone. 
Each to his favourite happineſs attends, 


And ſpurns the plan that aims at other ends; 


Till, carried to exceſs in each domain, 
This favourite good begets peculiar pain. 


But let us try theſe truths with cloſer eyes, 
And trace them through the proſpect as it lies: © 
Here for a while my proper cares reſign'd, 
Here let me ſit in ſorrow for mankind, _ 
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Like yon neglected ſhrub at random caſt , EI 
That ſhades the ſteep, and ſighs at every blaſt. 


Far to the right where Appenine aſcends, 

Bright as the ſummer, Italy extends; 
Its uplands ſloping deck the mountain's ſide , 
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride; 
While of: ſome temple's mould'ring tops between, 
With venerable grandeur mark the ſcene, 

Could Nature's bounty ſatisfy the breaſt, 

The ſons of Italy were ſurely- bleſt. 

Whatever fruits in different climes are found, 
That proudly riſe, or humbly courr the ground; 
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts app*ar, 
Whoſe bright ſucceſſion decks the varied year; 
Whatever ſweets ſalute the northern ſky, 
With vernal lives that bloſſom but to die; 

Theſe here diſporting own the kindred ſoil, 

Nor aſk luxuriance from the planter's toil; 
While ſea - born gales their gelid wings expand, 
To winnow fragrance round the ſmiling land. 


But ſmall the bliſs that ſenfe alone beſtows 
And ſenſual bliſs is all the nation knows, | 
In florid beauty groves and fields appear, 
Man ſeems the only growth that dwindles here, 
Contraſted faults chrough all his manners reign, 
Though poor, luxurious, though ſubm ſſive vain , 
Though grave, yet trifling; zealous, yet untrue ; 
And ev'n in pennance planning ſins anew. 
All evils here contaminate the mind, 
That opulence departed leaves behind; 
For wealth was theirs, not far remoy'd the date, 


When commerce proudly flouriſh'd through the ſtate; 


At her command the palace learnt to riſe, 
Again the long fallen column ſought the ſkies; 
The canvaſs glow'd beyond e'en Nature warm, 
The pregnant quarry teem'd with human form: 
Till. more unſteady than the ſouthern pale, 
Commerce on other ſhores diſplay'd her ſail; 
While nought remain'd of all that riches gave, 
But towns unman'd, and lords without a ſlaves 
And late the nation found with fruitleſs ſkill, 
Its former ſtreng:h was but plethoric ill. 

Vet, ſtill the loſs of wealth is here ſupplied 

By arts the ſplendid wrecks of former pride; 


From theſe the feeble heart and long fall'n mind, 


An eaſy compenſation ſeem to find. 
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- Z The paſte » board triumph and the cavalcade; 
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Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay; 
Where the bleak Swiſs their ſtormy manſions tread, 
And force a churliſh ſoil for ſcanty bread ; 
No product here the barren hills afford, 
But man and ſteel, the ſoldier and his ſword. 
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array , 
But winter ling'ring chills the lap of May; 
No Zephyr fondly ſues the mountains breaſt, 
But meteors glare and ſtormy glooms inveſt. 
= Yet ſtill, even here, content can ſpread a charm, 
Redreſs the clime, and all its rage diſarm. 
Though poor the peaſant's hut, his feaſts though ſmall, 
He ſees his little lot the lot of all; | 
Sees no contiguous palace rear its head. 
=> To ſhame the meanneſs of his humble ſhed; 
No coſtly Lord the ſumptuous banquet deal 
To make him loath his vegetable meal; 
But calm, and bred in ignorance and toil, 
Each wiſh contracting, fits him to the ſoil. 
= Chearful at morn he wakes from ſhort repoſe , 
! Breathes the keen air, and carrols as he goes; 
With patient angle trolls the 3 | 
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Here may be ſeen, in bloodleſs pomp array'd, 


Proceſſions form'd for piety and love, | i 
A miſtreſs or a ſaint in every grove. | 
By ſports like theſe are all their cares beguil'd, | 
The ſports of children ſatisfy the child ; 

Each nobler aim repreſt by long controul, 

Now ſinks at laſt, or feebly man's the ſoul; 

While low delights, - ſucceeding faſt behind, 

In happier meanneſs occupy the mind: 

As in thoſe domes, where Caeſars once bore ſway, 
Defac'd by time and tottering in decay, 
There in the ruin, heedleſs of the dead, 

The ſhelter - ſeeking peaſant builds his ſhed, 

And, wond'ring man could want the larger pile, 
Exults, and owns his cottage with a ſmile. 


My ſoul turn from them, turn we to ſurvey, 


Or drives his venturous plow - e to the ſteep; JH 
Or ſeeks the den where ſnow - tracks mark the way, 


And drags the ſtruggling ſavage into day. 


| At night returning, every labour ſped , 
He fits him down the monarch of vx ſhed; ' 


Smiles by his chearful fire, and round ſurveys 


7 His children's looks, that brighten at the blaze; 
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If few their wants, their pleaſures are but few; 


yr 


While his lov'd partner, boaſtful of her hoard, 
Diſplays her cleanly platter on the board: 

And haply too ſome pilgrim, thither led, 

With many a tale repays the nightly bed. 

Thus every good his narive, wilds impart, 
Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart; a 
And even thoſe ills, that round his manſion riſe, 
Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund ſupplies. 

Dear is that ſhed to which his ſoul conforms, 
And dear that hill which lifts him to the ſtorms ; 
And as a child, when ſcaring ſounds moleſt, 
Clings cloſe and cloſer to the mother's breaſt , 

So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's roar, 
But bind him to his native mountains more. 


| Such are the charms to barren ſtares aſſign'd; 
Their wants bu: few, their wiſhes all confin'd. | 
Yer let them only ſhare the praiſes due, 


For every want that ſtimulates the breaſt, 
Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreſt. 

Whence from ſuch lands each pleaſing ſcience flies, 
That firſt excites deſire, and then ſupplies ; Gs 
Unknown to them , when ſenſual pleaſures cloy, 

To fill the languid pauſe with finer joy; 

Unknown thoſe powers that raiſe the ſoul to flame, 
Catch every nerve, and vibrate thro' the frame, 
Their level life is but a mould'ring fire, 

Unquench'd by want, unfann'd by ſtrong deſire ; 
Unfir. for raptures, or, if raptures cheer 

On ſome high feſtival of once a year, 

In wild exceſs che vulgar breaſt takes fire, 

Till, buried in debauch, the bliſs expire. 

But not their joys alone thus coarſely flow; 

Their morals, like their pleaſures, are but low, 

For, as refinement ſtops, from ſire to ſon 

Unalter'd, unimprov'd the manners run; 7 

And love's and friendſhip's finely pointed dart, 

Fall blunted from each indurated heart. 

Some ſterner virtues o'er the mountain's breaſt 

May fic, like falcons cow'ring on the neſt; 

But all the gentler morals, ſuch as play | 
Through life's more cultur'd walks, and charm the way, 
Theſe far diſpers'd, on timourous pin ons fly, _ 
To ſport and flutter in a kinder ſky. 5 


To kinder ſkies, where gentler manners reign, 
I urn; and France diſplays her bright domain, 
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Gay ſprightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe, 

Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world can pleaſe, 
How often have I led thy ſportive choir, | 
With tuneleſs pipe, beſide the murmuring Loire? 
Where ſhading elms along the margin grew,. 

And freſnhen'd from the wave the zephyr flew; 

And haply, though my harſh touch faltering ſtill, 
But mock'd all tune, and marr'd the dancer's ſkill ; 
Yer would the village praiſe my wonderous pow'r, 
And dance, forgerful of the noon - tide hour. 

Alike all ages, Dames of ancient days 

Have led their children through the mirthful maze, 
And the gay grandſire, ſkill'd in geſtic lore, 

Has friſk*'d beneath the burthen of threeſcore. 

So bleſt a life theſe thoughtleſs realms diſplay, 

Thus idly buſy rolls their world away: | 

Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endear, 

For honour forms the ſocial temper here. 

Honour, that praiſe which real merit gains, 

Or even imaginary worth obtains, 


Here paſſes current; paid from hand to hand, . 


It ſhifts in ſplendid traffic round the land: 
From courts, to camps, to cottages it ſtrays, 


And all are taught an avarice of praiſe; 
They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give to get eſteem, 
Till, ſeeming bleft, they grow to what they ſeem. 


But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies, 


It gives their follies alſo room to riſe; 

For praiſe too dearly lov'd, or warmly ſought, 
= Enfeebles all internal ſtrength of thought. 
And the weak ſoul, within itſelf unbleſt, 
Lueans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt. 

> Hence oſtentation here, with tawdry art, 
Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools impart ; 
Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimmace, 


And trims her robes of frize, with rawdry lace, 


5 Lift the tall rampire's Ws pride. 
3 8 5 


Here beggar pride defrauds her daily cheer, 
I o boaſt one ſplendid banquet once a year; 
Ihe mind ſtill turns where ſhifring faſhion draws, - 


Nor weighs the ſolid worth of ſelf. applauſe. 


To men of other minds my fancy flies, 
Emboſom'd in the deep where Pollan lies, 


3 Methinks her patient ſons before me ſtand, 


Where the broad ocean Jeans againſt the land, 
And, ſedulous ro ſtop the coming tide, 


Onward 
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Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; 
er, 


At gold's ſuperior charms all freedom flies, 


A land of tyrants, and a den of ſlaves, 


How much unlike the ſons of Britain now! 


There all around the gentleſt breezes 


Extremes are only in the maſter's mind! | 1 


I ſee the lords of human kind paſs by, . | 9 
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Onward methinks, and diligently ſlow, "+ 
The firm connected bulwark ſeems to grow. ,* Bl 
Spreads its long arms admidſt the watry roar, — | 
Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the ſhore. 


While the pent ocean. riſing o'er the pile, 


Sees an amphibious world beneath him ſmile; 

The ſlow canal, the yellow bloſſom'd vale, 

The willow tufted bank, the gliding fail, 

The crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 

A new creation reſcu'd from his reign. 

Thus, while around the wave ſubjected ſoil, 

Impels the native to repeated toil, 

Induſtrious habits in each boſom reign, 

And induſtry begets a love of gain, 

Hence all rhe good from opulence thar ſprings, 

With all thoſe ills ſuperfluous treaſure brings, 

Are here diſplay'd. Their much - lov'd wealth imparts 
But view them clo craft and fraud appear, 
Even liberty itſelf is barter'd here. 


The needy fell it, and the rich man buys; 


Here wretches ſeek. diſhonourable graves, 
And calmly bent, to ſervitude conform, 
Dull as their lakes that ſlumber in the ſtorm. 


| Heavens! how unlike their Belgie ſires of old! 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold; 
War in each breaſt, and freedom on each brow; 


Fir'd at the ſound my genius ſpreads her wing | 
And flies where Britain courts the weſtern ſprings 
Where lawns extend thit ſcorn Arcadian pride, 
And brighter ſtreams than fam'd . glide. 
W 
There gentle muſic melts on every N | 
Creation's mildeſt charms are there combin'd, 
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Stern o'er each boſom reaſon holds her ſtate, 
With daring aims irregularly great, 
Pride in their port, defiance in their eye, 


Intent on high deſigns, a thoughtful band, Ry ” 
By forms unfaſhion'd, freſh from nature's hand; "it 
Fierce in their narive. hardineſs of ſoul, 1 
True to imagin'd riguc, above controul, 
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While even the peaſant. boaſts theſe rights to ſcan, 
And learns to venerate himſelf as man. 

1 Thine, freedom, thine the bleſſings pictur'd here 
Tphine are thoſe charms that dazzle and endear; 1 
Too bleſt indeed, were ſuch without alloy, 

But foſter'd even by freedom ills annoy: 

That independance Britons prize too high, 


Keeps man from man, and breaks the ſocial tie; 


The ſelf dependent lordlings ſtand alone, 
All claims that bind and ſweeten life unknown; 
Here by the bonds of nature feebly held, 
Minds combat minds, repelling and repell'd. 
Ferments ariſe, impriſon'd factions roar, 
Repreſt ambition ſtruggles round her ſhore, 
Till over: wrought, the general ſyſtem feels 


Is motion ſtop, or phrenzy fire the wheels» 


Nor this the worſt. As nature's ties decay, 
Ass duty, love and honour, fail ro ſway, 
Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law, 


Still gather ſtrength, and force unwilling awe. . 


Hence all obedience bows to theſe alone, 


And talent ſinks, and merit weeps unknown; 
Till time may come, when ſtript of all her charms, 


The land of ſcholars, and the nurſe of arms; 

Where noble ſtems transmit the patriot flame, 
Where kings have toil'd, and poets wrote for fame; 
Ona ſink of level avarice ſhall lie, 

And ſcholars, ſoldiers, kings, unhonour'd die. 

4 Yet think not, thus when Freedom's ills I ſtate, 
1 mean to flatter kings, or court the great; 


a Z Fe powers of truth that bid my ſoul aſpire, 


2 Far from my boſom drive the low deſire; 


And thou fair Freedom, taught alike to feel 
The rabble's rage, and tyrant's angry ſteel ; 
Thou tranſitory flower, alike undone 

By proud contempt, or favour's foſtering ſun, 


1 Still may thy blooms the changeful clime endure, 


I only would repreſs them to ſecure: 


For juſt experience tells; in every ſoil, - - 
That thoſe who think muſt govern thoſe that toil ; 
And all that freedom's higheſt aims can reach, 
Ils but to lay proportion'd loads on each. ; 
Hence, ſhould one order diſproportion'd grow, 
Is double weight muſt ruin all below. $6 


O then how blind to all chat truth requires, 


Who think it freedom 5 A part aſpires 
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That bliſs which only centers in che mind: 


Calm is my ſoul, nor apt to riſe in arms, 
Except when faſt approaching danger warms : 


But when contending chiefs blockade the throne, 
Contracting regal power to ſtretch their own, 
When 1 behold a factious band agree | 


To call it freedom when themſelves are tree; 


Each wanton judge new penal ſtatutes draw, 
Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the law ; 
The wealth of climes, where ſavage nations roam, 
Pillag'd from flaves ro purchaſe ſlaves at home; 
Fear, pity, juſtice, indignation ſtart, 5 
Tear off reſerve, and bare my ſwelling heart; 
Till half a patriot, half a coward grown, 
I fly from petty tyrants to the throne. 5 
Ves, brother, curſe me with that baleful hour, 

When firſt ambition ſtruck at regal power; 
And thus polluting honour in its ſource, BF # 
Gave wealth to ſway the mind with double fo 
Have we not ſeen, round Britain's peopled ſhore, 
Her uſeful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? 
Seen all her triumphs but deſtruction haſte, 
Like flaring tapers brightening as they waſte ; 
Seen opulence, her grandeur to maintain, 
Lead ſtern depopulation in her train, 10 5 
And over fields where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, 
In barren ſolitary pomp repoſe? -- 
Have we not ſeen at pleaſure's lordly call, 
The ſmiling long frequented village fall? 
Beheld the duteous ſon, the ſire decay d, 

e modeſt matron, and the bluſhing maid, . 
Forc'd from their homes, a melancholy train, 
To traverſe climes beyond the weſtern main; 
Where wild Oswego ſpreads her ſwamps around, 
And Niagara ſtuns with thund'ring ſound? 
Even now, perhaps, as there ſome. pilgrim ſtrays 
Through tangled foreſts, and through dangerous ways; 
Where beaſts with man divided empire claim, 
And the brown Indian marks with murderous aim; 
There, while above the giddy tempeſt flies, 
And all. around diſtreſsful yells ariſe , fax - 
The penſive exile, bending with his woe, 


. To ſtop coo fearful,” and too faint to go, 


Caſts a long look where England's glories ſhine, f | 


And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine. To 


Vain, very vain, my weary ſearch to find 
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Why | 
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Why have I ſtray'd, from pleaſure and repoſe, 
To ſeek a good each government beſtows? 

In every government, though terrors reign, 
Though:tyrant kings, or tyrant laws reſtrain, 
How ſmall of all that human hearts endure, 

That part which laws or kings can cauſe or cure, 
Still ro ourſelves in every place confipn'd, 
Our own felicity we make or find: | 
With ſecret courſe , which no loud ſtorms annoy, 
Glides the ſmooth current of domeſtic joy. 

The lifted ax, the agonizing wheel, 

Luke's iron crown, and Damien's bed of ſteel, 

To men remote from power but rarely known, 
Leave reaſon, faith, and conſcience, all our own, 
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C HIRON“'S Aavice to ACHILLES. 


Oid Chiron to his pupil thus began, 

When he heheld him rip'ning into man. 
„Accompliſh'd Youth ! well worthy of my pains, 
,, You now are free, and guide yourſelf che reins : 
„Vet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 

„A few ſhort precepts from a faithful heart. 


„What tho“ the gods a Veſtor's age deny 
„Let management a longer life ſupply, 
„And learn, at leaſt, to live, before you die. 


„A little tract, well till'd, more profit yields 
„Than realms of wild, uncultivated fields. 

„Tis not from length of years our pleaſures flow, 
„Nor to the gods alone our bliſs we owe. 

„Our happineſs, and pain depend on us: 

„Man's his own good, or evil genius. 

„Great ills by art we lighten, or remove, 
„And art our meaneſt pleaſures may improve: 
„Much to ourſelves is due, though muck to Jove. 


„Think not, young prince, your elevated ſtate, 


„Birth, hogours, or the empty name of great, 
„Can fix your joys; they're ill ſecur'd, unleſs 
„Lou know yourſelf to form your happineſs, 


D 3 „Which 


9, Who judge of happineſs by outward ſhows; 


„Though all mankind have happineſs in view, 


„For giving pleaſure and avoiding ill. 


„They leave the work of induſtry to chance. 


z, Stretch not your hopes too far, nor yet deſpair, 
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„Which in the ſhepherd's humble hut is found, 

„While palaces with diſcord ſtill reſound. 
„Fortune to induſtry is ever kind, 

„And, though by the blind vulgar painted blind, 
„s ſtill more equal than the crowd ſuppoſe, 


„dhe ſmiles on all conditions, each may be ; 
„A man of pleaſure in his own degree. F 


”Yet few with art their happineſs purſue, 


„And every ſenſe ſeems made by nature's {kill 


„And for a race of joy her ſons deſign'd, 
„Who long to reach the goal, yet lazy, lag behind; 


„Or wholly blind, or doubtful how t'advance, 


„Nature, our common mother, has been kind, | 


„And of thoſe few who with more active ſtrife 
„Purſue this great, important end of life, 
„Some, too impatient, know not how to wait; 
„Or aim at things beyond their human ſtate: 
„Theſe laſt through too much delicacy fall, 

» And by refining rob themſelves of all. 


„Shun then Achilles, ſhun the fuults of ſuch, | 
„Who till propoſe too little, or too much. | 


„But above all, of indolence beware. 
„Attend to what you do, or life will ſeem 
„But a mere viſion, or fantaſtic dream, 

„Paſs'd in ideas of delight, at beſt; 

„While real pleaſure's loſt in doubtful reſt. 

„In ſhort, learn when, and how to bear; in vain 
„He pleaſure ſeeks, who is afraid of pain; 7 5 
„Pleaſure's a ſerious thing, and cheaply bought 
„By labour, patience, management, and thought. 94 


| „But you, aſpiring Youth, by nature ſeem - 
„Addicted to an oppoſite extreme; | | 
„ Impetuous, and reſtleſs, ſoon inflam'd, 


„And, like a generous courſer, hardly tam'd . 


„In all things violent: but O! disdain, | F 
„Brave prince, to let uſurping paſſion reign, - 3 
„ln one raſh moment ſacrificing more Ts be. 
„Than years of ſad repentance may reſtore, ' | 
$ . ; : © . | | As 
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| „As Thracian winds the Euxine ſea moleſt, 
„So wrath, and envy, from an human breaſt 
„Drive Halcyon peace, and baniſh kindly reſt, 


„And no ſ:curity for joy is found, 

„But ina mind that's tractable and ſound, 

„, Suppreſs the firſt emotions of your ire, 

„And ſmother in its birth the kindling fire. 

„Ere anger yet poſſ-ſT:s all your ſoul, 

„Ere yet your boſom heaves, and eyeballs roll, 
„Think on the uſefull precepts 1 have taught, 
„And meet the riſing heat with wholſome thought. 


Or ſeek the ſacred Muſes with your lyre, 
„Who with ſweet peace to lonely ſhades retire; 
„Gods, and the ſons of gods, the heroes, ſing, 
„Wh le hills and vallies with their praiſes ring; 
„Theſe learn to imitate, and thoſe adore, 

„And ſweetly to yourſelf, yourſelf reſtore 
»» Muſic, and verſe, and ſolitude controul 
„Impetuous fury, and compoſe the ſoul, 


For this, I early taught you how to ſing, 
„And form'd your fingers to the trembling ſtring z 
„For *tis not all ſweet pleaſure's path to ſhow; 
„The art of conſolation man ſhould know: 


„Our joys are ſhort, and broken; and in vain 
„ To conſtant bliſs would human race attain: 
„ Be oft contented to be free from pain. 


„There is a deity, ordain'd by fate 

„To damp our joys immoderately great, 

„That none on earth from ſorrow ſhould be free, 
„But ev'n our bleſſings taſte of miſery. 

„olf fortune gives, what rarely we obtain, 

„An equal ſhare of pleaſure, and of pain, 
„Our portion is o'erpaid, the reſt you'll find 

2, But fond ideas of the wanton mind; 

„Which now vain ſcenes of godlike pleaſure ſhows, 
bs And now creates imaginary woes, 


„When ſad, your ills examine and com 
99 7 
„Judge of your pM by what another's are. ns 
„Conſider greater wretches, and the fates 
„Of mighty heroes, and of mighty ſtates: 
„Thus real evils in their proper light 
„Appear, the falſg thus vaniſh out of ſight, 
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„Nor aim at pleaſures difficult to gain, 
„Chooſe rather what you may with eaſe obtain. 
„Who ſcorns to trifle, is by pride abus'd: 

ol pity him who ne'er can be amus'd; 
„But lighting pleaſures moderate and ſmall, 
Muſt live in rapture, or not live at all. 


„Great pleaſures ſtill are near ally'd to pain: 7 
„Who quits the peaceful ſhore, and ploughs the main. j 
„Big waves and mighty tempeſts muſt ſuſtain, 4 


„Let not ſuch fond ambition to be bleſt, 
„The humbler pleaſures in your power moleſt; 
„Vet cheriſh hope; for without hope there's none: 
» Taſte hope; but be not fed with that alone: 
„Some their whole lives in expectation ſpend, 
„As life were not begun, or ne'er would end: 
„Fondly from day to day themſelves deceive, 
„Not living, but intending {till to live; 
„While they neglect the joys they might poſſeſs, 
„For empty dreams of future happineſs. 


| „Loet nature in your pleaſures be your guide, 
„Nor ſuffer art her genuine charms to hide: 
„Her beauties with unwearied eyes we ſee; 
„The truth of beauty is ſimplicity. 
„Live not by imitation, ſervile ſtate! 
„Nor on the faſhion for your pleaſures wait. 
„Man, otherwiſe ſo ſelfiſh, or ſo proud, 
„Submits his taſte to the fantaſtic croud , 
„And lives not for himſelf; do you purſue 
gy Your own deſires, and to yourſelf be true. 


| „As bees extract their ſweets from every flow'r, 
„So you your joys from all things in your pow'r, 


» With induſtry and management produce ; 1 
„The meaneſt trifles are ſometimes of uſe. we 
„Vou know well what you do, and when *tis done, 
„Nor at all hours to every pleaſure run; e 
„But mix with art your pleaſures, and your toils; 
„For pleaſures have their ſeaſons, and their ſoils. 
„Thus when the earlieſt dawn of eaſtern light 
, Proclaims the finiſh'd empire of the night, 
» Haſte to the field, Achilles, nor disdain ] 
„To chace the foaming monſter o'er the plain, 
„Or teach the untam'd ſteed to feel the rein: 


„Or 
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„Or let your car and arms your nerves prepare, 
„Or for O/ympic games or future war: | 
„Then, whether arts or glory fire your mind, * 
„Will thoughts more generous riſe, or more refin'd; ? 
„Aurora to the Muſes {till is kind. 1 


„At noon, a ſimple ſhort repaſt be made; 
„A ſhorter ſlumber in the cooling ſhade; | 


„What's gay and light th'unbended mind employs, 


„Or ſporis, on paſt delights, or future joys. 

„But when the ev*ning ſtar begins to riſe, 

„When Phoebus) fainting ſteeds forſake the ſkies, 
„Still chearful at the well-ſpread board be found, 

» Amidſt bright friends, and with freſh garlands crown'd, 
„While wine, and Thais with her lyre, | 
»,Baniſh old ſorrows, and new joys inſpire. 
„Thus when from toils of empire you are free, 
„Nor camp, nor council claim your liberty. 

„he morn to labour and the Mu/cs give, 

„At noon with temperance and quiet live; 

„Ceres' and Bacchus gifts ar ev'ning prove; 

„Divide the night with Somnus and with Love. 


„Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your cares away, 
„Nor fear the evil, till the evil day. | 
„What though on Simois' or Scamander's ſhore, 
„Far off from home, the Greeks your death deplore? 
„No matter where, or when; it once muſt be, 
„And nothing can revoke the firm decree, 


„Though Thetis' fon, though third from mighty Teve, 


„Eternal monarch of the realms above, 
„Nor Jove, nor Thetis, can your days recall, 
„Or for an hour defer your deſtin'd fall. 
„Mean while a looſer rein to pleaſure give: 
„Time flies in haſte, be you in haſte to live: 
„Seize on the precious minutes, as they fleet; 
», Your life, however ſhort, will be compleat, 
„If at the fatal moment you can ſay, 


„I've liv'd, and made the moſt of every day! 


2 „One precept more I fain would recommend, 
„And then old Chiron's tedious leſſons end. | 
„Learn gen'rous prince, what's little underſtood, 
„The godlike happineſs of doing good, 

„How glorious to defend, and to beſtow! 

„From nobler ſprings can human pleaſure flow? 
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„A ſolid good which nothing can deſtroy, 

„The beſt prerogative the great enjoy. 

„For this, remember, monarchs firſt were made, 
„For this, young prince, be lov'd, and be obey'd: 
„At once yourſelf, and mighty nations bleſs, 
„And make humanity your happineſs. 


„But now Aurora uſhers in the day, 
„And fond, expecting Peleus chides your ſtay. 
„Go then, brave Youth, where'er the fates may call; 
» Live with deſign, and fearleſs wait thy fall. 
„Whatever ſpace of life the gods decree, 
„Thy name is ſtill immortal; for I ſee 
„More than another Peleus riſe in thee. 
» Thy fame the prince & of ſacred bards ſhall fire, 
„ Thy deeds the conqueſt | of the world inſpire.” 
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ANNINGAIT and AJUTT, 
or the Greenland Lovers; A TALE: 
inſcribed to DR. JonungoN. 


O FJolhnſon ! fam'd for elegance and ſenſe, 
"Whoſe works inſtruftion and delight diſpenſe; 
Where nice correction charms our wondering eyes, 
And in whoſe lines embelliſh'd beauties riſe; 

Say! will you deign this humble verſe to hear, 
Sprung from you thoughts, and nurtur'd by your care; 
A female bard, unknown to wit or fame, 

To you infcribes what from your genius & came, 
Love, powerful Love, each being can controul, 8 
Brighten the mind, and animate the ſoul : | 1 
Love can with truth, the mighty magic boaſt, 2 
Of ſacred warmth amidſt eternal froſt; 
Witneſs fair Ajutt, pride of icy plains, 
Where darkneſs half the year triumphant reigns, 
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+ By Alexander, who had Homer's Iliad always with him, 
omen it far his example, : 
$ This elegant Tale, which is originally in proſe, was written 
by Dr. johnſon, and is inſerted iu the fourth volume of 
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And faithful, generous Anningait, the youth, 


By Love taught ſoftneſs, by that ſoftneſs truth: 
Beth flouriſh's ſweet on Green/and's rigid coaſt, 

Pure as their ſnow , and conſtant as their froſt; 

No poliſh'd arts of ſpecious vice they knew, 

The youth was noble, and the maid was true; 

From earlieſt dawn their charms no rival ſaw, 


By nature bleſt beyond her uſual law; 


No Greenland ſwain like Anningait could dare, 
To fix th' harpoon, or rouſe the whale to war; 
From his firm hand the unerring javelin flew , 
His bark ſure loaded by the ſeal he flew; 

Bleſt in his friends, illuſtrious was his race, 
Grac'd by his birth, his birth his actions grace, 


"Twas at a ſolemn feaſt in Greenland held, 
Where beauteous Ajutt every nymph excell'd, 
That Anningait firſt ſaw the blooming fair, 

With modeſt ſenſe, and unaffected air; 
He gaz'd with rapture! Ajutt did the ſame! 
Their ſouls, congenial, caught the riſing flame; 


On her alone he fix'd his firm regard, 


The choiceſt whale was to her board preferr'd; 


A ſpotleſs ermine (emblem of her mind) 0 


To deck her ſhoulder he from his reſign'd; 

With theſe a gift of greater prize beſtow'd, 

A heart all hers, a heart ſupremely good: 

To ſing her charms his artleſs voice was fir'd, 
Hence flow'd the lay which love and ſhe inſpir'd. 


„Ajutt, more beauteous than the willow's ſhade, 


„Fragrant as mountain - thyme, inchanting maid, 


„Whoſe taper fingers white and poliſh'd are, 
„As morſe's teeth, and nimble as the hare; 
„Thy ſmiles as grateful as diſſolving ſnow, 
„When welcome ſunſhine bids our lakes to flow; 
„Far as &er thought can trace I'd thee purſue, 
„And be thy guardian and thy lover too; 

„No power ſhall Ajutt from her love divide, 
„Nor midland cliffs, nor eaſtern caverns hide; 
„Not the malignant genius of the rock, 

„Our foe avow'd, rapacious Amarocꝶ, 
„Should from my faithful arm my Ajutt tear, 
„That arm unwearied ſhould protect my fair; 
„Even Haffgufa, the fear of every maid, 

„I'd dauntleſs meet, nor once his prowels dread; 
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„Be kind then, Ajutt, and my paſſion try, © 

„Who lives but in chy ſmile, without thy ſmile muſt die; 
„And may that wretch, if ſuch a wretch there be, 

,» Who: blaſts" our union, or dare envy me, 
„Be in his icy bed for ever laid, | 

„Without his bow, nor wept by faithful maid; 

„And in the land of ſouls, when he arrives, 

„And new to life in that dread clime revives, 

„May then his (cull the burning drops receive 

„From ſtarry lamps, nor other gift relieve; 

„For ſure, by fate, fair Ajutt muſt be mine, 

„Pure is my paſſion, and my flame divine.“ 


Th' attentive fiſhers, Greenland's choiceſt ſwains, 


Enraptur'd, liſten, and approve his ſtrains ; 
The. nymphs on Jjutt caft an envious eye, 
And wiſh their fate with ſuch a ſwain to try; 
While ſhe, tho? pleas'd, conceals the ſoft regard, 
And beauty's power exerts to be the more rever'd. 


But now, long abſent Sol, the god of day, 
Began his beams on ſparkling froſt to play; 
The ſnow diſſolves, long ſtagnant waters riſe, | 
A new creation ſeems to greet their eyes; 
The Greenland youths the happy omen hail, 
Prepare for combat with the mighty whale; 
With active ardor all renew their toil, | 
And count in thought the treaſures of their oil; 
Foremoſt in all ſee Anningait appear. 3 
For lovely Ajutt deigns the toil to ſnare; 
ler preſence animates the hero's mind, 
He ruſh'd on danger fleeter than the wind; 
With agile arm th' aſtoniſh'd ſea- horſe ſtruck, 
And drew him, panting, on his well - fixed hook, 
In utmoſt depths the diving ſeal purſued, | 
 Andpierc'd thiemerging whale, with ſinewy ſtrengthendu'd; 
And when, with loaded bark, to land they ſteer, 
With active {kill he caught the dappled deer; 
Their gloſſy ſkins he dreſt to deck his bride, 
But hope and anxious fear his breaſt divide; 
For ſtill fair Ajutt further proof demands, 


1 Ere nuptial rites ſhould join their plighted hands; 


To diſtant ſhores commands the youth to rove 
To find if abſence could abate his love; 
Bad him in ſearch of wandering whales to roam, 
To crown their board when winter call'd h m- home ; 
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Her will is law '— what more a lover ſways? | 


Yet, ere he went, ker tent with flowers he ſtrews, 


” Refreſli'd with ſweeteſt of the Iceland dews; 
Balmy as Ajurr's breath, the new - born flowers 
Might boaſt of fragrance with Arcadian bowers; 
\} Theſe as he ſtrew'd, to Ajutt thus he ſaid, ' 


—Attend — and mark — inexorable maid; 


f See in theſe bloſſoms beauty's ſhort-liv'd power, | 


Beauty as fading as the morning flower; 

This hour preſents them lovely to thy view, 
Impearl'd with fragrance, deck'd in orient dew; 
Another comes, no more they cheer thine eye, 
And ere a third revolves, they droop and die; 
Such, my lov'd Ajutt, is the life we boaſt, 

A tranſient dream which ere enjoy'd is loſt: 
Why wilt thou then enforce thy harſh! command, 
And drive me wretched to the diſtant ſtrand? 
Why wilt thou not my plighted vow receive, 
And be my partner on the boiſterous wuve? 
Then eduld I fearleſs every danger tr, 
What danger can I dread when Ajutt's by? 

= O! virgin, beauteous as the ſunny beam, | 
Which glittering dances on the limpid ſtream, 
Once more reflect — recall the ſad decree,, 
Be juſt to Jjutt, and be kind to me; 


Think, ere I go, what froſts, what fogs may rie, 


f And, join'd, preclude thy preſence from my eyes; 
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Thou know'ſt, my fair, our elime, condemn'd to froſt, 


Of days and nights alternate cannot boaſt, 

Like thoſe gay climes by lying ſtrangers told; 
Where houſes ſcreen them from inclement cold; 
Ełre my return dread winter's bird may ſing, 


9 And night o'ertake me with an eagle's wing; 
What then in thoſe lone months can cheer my ſoul? 
Not feal, delicious, nor the flowing bowl; 1 16 


The flaming lamps without thy eyes would fade, 


} 


% 
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Nor healing oil could eure the wound they made?” . 
In. vain the youth his utmoſt art eſſay'd, | . 


; Perſusſiòn mov'd not, nor ſoft pity fway'd,. 
= Perverſely fix'd, he found the cruel fnaid: 


But ere he went, his laſt reſpe& to ſhow, = T 
Seven ermine {kins,. that rival'd Greenland's ſnow , | 


With five, fair ſwans, he as a tribute gave, | 
And ſeals freſh bleeding from the briny wave, * 
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Her hut then ſought, and there in private wepft: 
But, rous'd by hope of Anxingait's return, 
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With marble lamps, and oil of curious taſte, 

To deck her board, and crow the rich repaſt: 

With joy refin'd, this gift the nymph receiv'd, 

As proof of love, from him in whom ſhe liv'd; : 
Then trembling wiſl'd the parting pang was o'er, ' 
While pitying ſighs her love · lorn boſom tore. = 


The ready boat the tardy youth upbraids, 
And frequent ſummons from the rowing maids — 
„come, he cries — my Ajutt lov'd adieu — 
„Forget me not, my fair, — be juſt — be true.” 
The words; by grief, half frozen on his tongue, 
He ſigh'd — ſhe wept — and on his boſom. hungß; 
Then vow'd unchanging love, and fervent pray d 
The powers to guard him for his faithful maid; A 
And that no mermaid, ſyren of the deep, 2 | 
Might ſnatch her love, or give her cauſe to wee; 
With ſorrow, tender as the conſtant dove, 9 
Who mourns the tedious abſence of her love, i 
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Did Anningait his lovely Ajutt leave, 1 
And from her wiſh his only joy receive: 1 


With hers, his oon he joins, and prays each power, 
To guard his maid, and haſte their nuptial hour; 
Then onward. moves; now looks a laſt adieu, 
While tender eloquence his cheeks bedew;- 
Thrice he attempts his floating bark to leave, 
And ſwim to Ajutt o'er rhe daſlting wave: 
Like ſome fair image 4jutt lifeleſs ſtands; : 


Surveys his boat, and marks the printed ſands; _ 
Till waves and rocks her proſpect intercept, 


Each female art ſhe tries in various turn; 
One hour the greeneſt moſs ſhe culls with care, 
And dries the graſs for Anningait to wear; 

Of ſofteſt ſkins a fiſhing coat ſhe wroughht, 
Of curious form, like him of whom ſhe: thought; 
A boat of tougheſt ſkins together ſew'd, 
And as ſhe work'd each tender vow renew'd; 
Then in ſoft numbers each good genius prays, _ 
To guide her ſwain thro* Terror's pathleſs ways; 
And that his nervous arm might ſtronger prove, 
Than the fierce bear, nor aught annoy her love; 
That his ſwift darts unerring he might guide, 
That his tough boat might — the tide 


That the crack'd.ice might neꝰer his. feet betray, | 


Nor his harpoon might ever fail the pre. * 
i a | us 
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Thus in lone ſadneſs Jjutt ſtill remains, 

Nor joins the maidens on the jocund plains; 
Her locks unbraided- o'er her ſhoulders flow, 
In beauteous negligence, and pomp of woe; 


Their rural ſports ſhe now no more adorns, 


Nor thinks of joy till Anningait returns; 

While he, by calms detain'd, or tempeſt toſt, 

Vainly attempts to reach the deſtin'd coaſt, 

7 Baniſh'd from Ajutt all his joys are loſt, 

2 Sighing he ſtands, and views the ruffled main, 
And thus to life compares the varied ſcene. 


A truer emblem of the human mind, | 
Than in the floating ice, by billows toſt, 

It towers on high, there ſparkles and is loſt; 

The ſun- beams, bright, diſſolve the glittering toy, 
And rocks, below, their hidden power employ; 

= Each cauſe concurs this certain truth to prove, 

No joys are permanent but thoſe above: | 
What art thou, Pleaſure! fleeting as a dream! 
Which ſudden blezes like a northern gleam, 


„O] frail, uncertain ſtate, where ſhall we find 


That plays a moment on our dazzled eyes, 


Ihen palls, and fades, and in an inſtant dies: 


What art thou Love! the whirlpool of our reſt! 
The fatal eddy of the human breaſt; 


The ſoft ſenſarion, that unſeen obtains 

2 Such ſovereign ſway, ſoon abſolute ir reigns; 
Had not my eyes thy charms, O fjutr! trac'd, 
The ſweet expreſſions that thy perſon grac'd; 
The winning ſoftneſs, and th' attracting mien, 
Which conſcious ſpoke the graces ewelt within, 


Then had I till with downy eaſe been bleſt, 


slept like the careleſs morſe in vacant reſt, 
-* Joyous as minſtrels in the ſtarry ſphere, 


4 Had felt no prief, a ſtranger ſtill to care : 
But, if my lovely fair will true remain, 
Ho light each toil, and overpaid each pain; 


4 | That ſweet reflection ſhall my peace reſtore, 
= She's juſt as fair, and we ſhall part no more: 


1 That thought, my Ajutt, ſhall my nerves new. brace, 
lll hunt the raindeer ro che utmoſt chace; TIRE 


A few weeks paſt, then loaded III return, 
And love's pure flame for us ſhall grateful burn; 
= Roefiſh and porpoiſe ſhall thy kindred feaſt, 


And thou ſhalt ſmile on every friendly gueſt; 2 ul 
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And o'er her neck a dappled deer - {kin throws; 


And then for Anningait a - freſh ſhe mourns: 
- His worth explain'd, and every tender thought, 


Hope when the maid returns, with artful tale, 


His vaſt poſſeſſions for th*approaching nigh: ; 
In graceful ringlets flow'd his jetty hair, 


The fox and hare {ſhall Ajutt's couch enfold, 

And ſeals tough ſkins ſhall ſcreen thee from the cold 
The marble lamps with ſweeteſt oil III fill, 

To light thy tent, and fragrant fumes diſtill; 

Haſte then, O time! add ſwiftneſs to thy flight, 

For without Ajutt, horrid were the night.“ 


Thus was the youth alternate captive led, 
By ſmiling hope, dismay, and anxious dread; 
Till rous'd by ſpouting whales his ardour glows, 
He with new courage to the combat goes; 

Ajutt , a ſweet recluſe from all ſhe lov'd, 
Retirement wooed, by ſocial joys unmoy'd; 
True to her love as is th' attracted ſteel, 

In thought feels every woe that he might feel, 


Once as ſhe ſtray'd, by gentle labour led; I 
Drying ſoft tkins to deck her lover's bed; | 
Noruſuck, a mighty chief among their ſwains, 
Return'd from hunting on the diſtant plains; 
The maid he raptur'd views, with ſoft ſurprize, 
And falls a victim to her conquering eyes; 

Fair without gaudy pomp, or ſtudied art, 

Her native beauty ſtruck the hero's heart; | 
By love o'er- awed, whoſe power he now firſt knew 
Speechleſs he gaz'd, and wiſt not what to do; 

But ready hope her healing ſuccour ſenis, _ 

And bids him gain the fair - one by her friends; 

For much he fear'd his ſuit ro Ajuit vain, 

Yet bleſs'd the abſence of her favour'd ſwain; 
Revolves with joy his birth and mighty ſtore, 

For his great wealch, no Greenland ſwain had more; 
With theſe reſolves her parents faith to try, . 

And hopes their power might win her to comply; 
Yet firſt preſumes his paſſion to diſcloſe, 
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This with disdain the faithful maid returns, 


Her father's diſtant hutt he inſtant ſought, 


Which ſoon their ſordid minds to his opinion wrought. 


They praiſe young Norn/uck, hero of the vale; 
His power. his wealth. they ſer in dazzling light, 


How bright his form (for true the youth was fair) 


meſ 


His perſon pleaſing, and quick piercing eye, 
Thar might for brightneſs with the eagle's vie; 
His ardent paſſion crown'd the irkſome tale, 
But vain each art that dar'd her truth aſſail; 
With ſilent ſcorn th'amazing change ſhe hears, 
That they forget her vow and daily tears; 

At laſt, long urg'd, ſhe painful ſilence broke, 
And thus her ſentiments in anguiſh ſpoke; 
Sooner ſhall whales their liquid world forſake, 
„And ſeek for paſtime in the half froze lake; 


„Sooner ſhall endleſs night o'er Greenland reign, 


„And cheering ſun- ſhine never gild the plain, 
„Than I in thought or word my love forego, 
„Fix'd as my native froſt, unblemiſh'd as my ſnow.” 
Then ſwift as bounding hart away ſhe fled, 


* And travers'd hill or dale as fancy led; 


2 Firmly reſolv'd the hutt to ſee no more, 
Till Anningait arriv'd on Green/and's ſhore; 

A willing exile from her father's board, 
Her wants ſupplied from nature's varied hoard; 
She oft high cliffs aſcends, and eager eyes, 
The diſtant main in curling billows riſe; 


Each time new hope her anxious boſom cheers, 
Nay more than hope, for now the boat appears; 


The wiſl'd for bark in loaden pomp returns, 


2 Wild with the joy no longer now ſhe mourns, 
But darts with rapid eaſe o'er hill and dale, 
Now ſcours the plain, or ſkims along the vale; 
> Till faint with joy ſhe gains the pebbled ſhore, 
And hails the bark, and hears the daſhing oar; 
Then wita loud rapture calls her deſtin'd mate, 
Her life, her lord, her much lov'd Anningait; 


| F But the glad ſounds no Anningait repays, 
Trembling ſhe wonders at th*unkind delays; 
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Eager the cruel reaſon ſne demands, 


When drop the oars from each one's nerveleſs hands; 1 


7 Aghaſt they gaze, as Anningait ſhe calls, 
Nor know what fate the hapleſs ſwain befalls ; 


The youth impatient long before was gone, 


4 In a ſwift boat unloaded and alone; | 
heir tedious voyage Love could not approve, 
9 That ſo long kept him from expecting Love; 


But how, or where he was, they knew no more}, 


4 Than ſhe, juſt lifeleſs, on the crouded ſhore; 


Wich horror ſtruck, immoveable ſhe ſtands, 


F And wets, with copious-tears, the chirſty ſands; 
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The virgin train in ſocial woe attend, 
And all bewail the anguiſh of their friend; 


Her kindred round now mourn, then ſooth her woes, 


And from each friendly tongue perſuaſion flows; 
They try to win her home, and calm her mind, 


But ſhe was deaf as rocks, and heedle's as the wind; 


With gentle force, at laſt, they brought her there, 
And ſeek each lenitive to ſooth her care; 
Then her ſoft couch with ſleekeſt ſkins they ſpread, 
And tad her gently to her long- left bed; | 
Then pray'd the downy god to ſeal her eyes, 

And that ſweer peace again might wich her riſe; 

She thankful heard, but knew their wiſh was vain, 
From Anningait, thus torn, all life was pain; 

Yer lulls her grief with ſad reflection's power, 
That forth unheeded in the ſilent hour, 
When the ſoft deity their pillows ſtrew'd, 

And in ſweet ſlumber every ſenſe ſubdu'd, 

She might with ſafety gain the late-left ſhore, 

And for her love each terror would explore: 

With double pain ch'unwilling moments fly, 

Till all was huſh'd, and clos'd was every eye; 
Then inſtant quirs her once lov'd place of reſt, 


Where peace long dwelt, tho* now no more a gueſt; ' 


Softly ſhe ſtole her ſleeping friends to view, 

And look'd, and ſigh'd, a tender, laſt adieu; 
Now filial tenderneſs her boſom tore, | 

That thoſe dear objects ſhe might ſee no more: 
But what, O! nature, are thy feeble ries? 
When love inſpires, thy ſweer ſenſation flies: 

Her fear- wing'd feet the diſtant ſhore ſoon gain, 
Seize the firſt boat, then boldly plough the main; 
Nor more her native Grientind ever trod, | 
Nor yet the youth; Some think an angry god, 
The potent genius of the floods and 44 49 
Fierce Hafj/gufa, or dreaded Amaroch, | 
Detain'd them priſoners in their coral caves, 
Whoſe pearly pavements. ſhine thro” lucid waves; 
Others, with kinder hope, this truth declare, 
That chang'd to ſtars they grace the hemiſphere. 
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The Curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
The lowing herd winds flowly o'er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 
Now fades the glimmering landſcape on the ſight, 
And all the air a ſolemn ſtillneſs holds, 
Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight, 
And drouſy tinklings lull the diſtant folds ; 
Save that, from yonder ivy- mantled tow'r, 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 
Of ſuch, as, wand'ring near her ſecret bow'r, 
Moleſt her ancient, ſolitary reign. 
Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew trees ſhade, ,, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, | | 
The rude fore fathers of the hamlet ſleep. 
The breezy call of incenſe - breathing morn,  _. 
The ſwallow, twitt'ring from the ſtraw built ſhed, 
The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
No more ſhall rouſe them from their lowly bed. 
For them no more the blazing hearth ſhall burn, 
Or buſy houſewife ply her evening care: 8 
Nor children run to liſp their ſire's return, 
Or climb his knees the envied kiſs to ſhare. 
Oft did the harveſt to their ſickle yield, 
Their furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has broke; 


How jocund did they drive their team afield! 


How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy ſtroke ! 
Let not ambition mock their uſeful toil, | 

Their homely. joys, and deſtiny obſcure; 
Nor grandeur hear with a disdainful ſmile, 

The ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor.- 
The boaſt-of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, 
Await, alike th' inevitable hour: | 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. | 
Nor you, ye proud, impute to theſe the fault, 

If mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, 
Where, thro' the long drawn iſle and fretted vault, 
The pealing anthem ſwells the note of praiſe, 


ES: - Can 


= þ 
inf 
e 
„ 
4 
5 'F 
. 
ny 
+1: 
. 
1 
1442 
_— 
— * in 
« gy 
+738 
„ 
1 
_— 
q [ 
by 5 
1 
. by 
oC: 
„ 
E. 
7 
f 
ſ 
4 
4 
1 
* 
Th 
* 
i 
. 
nl 
h 
i, 
„ 
= 
"i 
il 
i by 
* 6 
: "8 
v1 
1 5 
. 
N . 
1 
. : 
Wi 
"FF 
4 
"1 1 
_ 
wy 
iN 
. * 
WA 
= - 
j 3:4 
if . 
K 
5 * 
1 
p Wt g 
' 
= 
{ ; 
' 3 
, i 
* 
3 
=. 
N 
1 
8. 
3 
. 
1 
Fre 
: . 
} 
: 
. f 1 
: 
- 
F 
Þ 
: 
i 
. 
1 
'T 


%.< —— = — : — Fans at 9 — * £ - 
Funn ¶⅛ . Ogg — — — 
- * — 3 * 4 


— N X 
r 
— 
2 . —— — 1 > 
— — — anry > oo > ” 7 


pip we apa 
7 EN RAY 
* 


— 2 
— — 


Can ſtoried urn, or animated buſt, _ 
"Back to its manſion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 
Or flatt'ry ſoothe the dull cold ear of death? 
Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire: 


Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway'd, 


Or wak'd to extaſy the living lyre. | 
But knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 
Rich with the ſpoils of Time, did ne'er unroll; 
Chill penury repreſs'd their noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of the ſoul, ' 
Full many a gem, of pureſt ray ſerene, 
, The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 
Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſert air. 


Some village Hampden, that, with dauntleſs breaſt, 
Ihe little tyrant of his fields withſtood; | 


Some mute inglorious Milton here may reſt; 


Some Cromwell guiltleſs of his country's blood, 
Th' applauſe of liſt'ning ſenates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, 


To ſcatrer plenty o'er a ſmiling land, 
And read their hiſtory in a nation's eyes, 


Their lot forbad; nor circumſcrib'd alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd; 


Forbad to wade through ſlaughter to a throne, 
And ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind; 


The ſtruggling pangs of conſcious truth to hide, 


To quench the bluſhes of ingenuous ſhame , 
Or heap the ſhrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incenſe, kindled at the muſe's flame. 
Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrife, 
Their ſober wiſhes never learn'd to ſtray; 


Along the cool, ſequeſter'd vale of life, 


They kept the noiſeleſs tenor of their way. 
Yet ev'n theſe bones from inſult to protect, 
Some frail memorial {till ere&ed nigh, 


With uncouth rhimes and ſhapeleſs ſculpture deck'd a 


Implores the paſſing tribute of a ſigh, 
The place of fame and elegy ſupply; 
And many a holy rext ——— ſhe .. 
That teach the ruſtic moraliſt to dye. 
For who, to dumb forgetfulneſs a prey, 
This pleaſing anxious being e'er reſign'd, 


Their name, their years, ſpelt by th» unletter” muſe , 
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f Leſt che warm precincts of the chearful day, 


Nor caſt one longing, ling'ring, look behind? 
On ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 
Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires: 


Ev'n from the tomb the voice of vature cries, 


Ev'n in our aſhes live their wonted fires. 


For thee, who, mindful of th' unhonour'd dead, 


Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate; 


If, chance, by ionely Contemplation led, 


Some kindred ſpirit ſhall inquire thy fate, 
Haply ſome hoary headed ſwain may ſay, 

„Oft have we ſeen him, at the peep of dawn, 
Bruſhing, with haſty ſteps, the dews away, 

To meet the ſun upon the upland lawn. 
There, at the foot of yonder nodding beech, 

That wriths its old fantaſtic roots fo high, - 
His liſtleſs length at noon - tide would he ſtretch, 

And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 


: Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling, as in ſcorn, 


Mutt'ring his wayward fancies, he wou'd rove; 


Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 


Or craz'd with care, or croſs'd in hopeleſs love. 


One morn ! miſs'd him on th' acuſtom'd hill, 


Along the heath, and near his fav'rite tree: 


j Another came; nor yet belide the rill, 


Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he, 


The next, with dirges due, in ſad array, 


Slow thro! the church - yard path we ſaw him borne. 


| Approach and read (for thou can'ſt read) the lay, 


Grav'd on the ſtone beneath yon aged thorn,” 


THE EPITAPH. 


1 Here reſts his head upon the lap of earth, 


A Youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown; 


; | Fair ſcience frown'd not on his humble birth, 


| 


And Melancholy mark'd him for her own. 
Large was his bounty, and his ſoul ſincere, 

Heav'n did a recompence as largely ſend: 
He gave to mis'ry all he had, a tear; | 

He gain'd from Heav'n ('twas all he wiſh'd) a friend. 
No farther ſeek his merits to discloſe, | 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repoſe) 
The boſom of his Father and his God. 
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BAUCIS md PHILEMON: 


SWIFT. 


In ancient times, as ſtory tells, | 

The ſaints would often leave their cells, 

And ſtrole about, but hide their quality, 

To try good people's hoſpitality. 

It happen'd on a winter night, 

As authors of the legend write, 

Two brother hermits, -ſaints by trade, 

Taking their tour in masquerade, 

Disguis'd in tatter'd habits, went 

To a ſmall village down in Kent; 
Where, in the ſtrollers? canting ſtrain, 

They begg'd from door to door, in vain; 
© Try'd ev'ry tone might pity win, 

But not a ſoul would let 'em in. 

Our wand'ring ſaints, in woful ſtate, 

Treated at this ungodly rate, 
Having through ali the village paſg'd, 

To a ſmall' cottage came at laſt; - 
Where dwelt a good old honeſt ye'man . 

Call'd in the neighbourhood Philemon, 

Who kindly did theſe ſaints invite 

In his poor hut to paſs the night; 

And then, the hoſpitable ſire 

Bid goody Baucis mend the fire; 5 
| While he from out the chimney took ** 

A flitch of Bacon, off the hook, my 
And, freely, from the fatteſt ſide, 
Cut out large ſlices, to be fry'd; 
Then ſtepp'd aſide to fetch 'em drink, 
Fill'd a large jug up to the brink, 
And ſaw it fairly twice go round; 
Yet (what: is 3 they found 
Twas ſtill replenifh'd to the top, 
As if they had not touch'd a drop. 
The good old couple were amaz'd, 
And often on each other gaz d; 
For both were frighten'd to the heart, 
And juſt began to cry — what art! 
Then ſoftly rurn'd aſide, to view | 
Whether the lights were burning blue, 
The gentle pilgrims, ſoon aware on't, 
Told them their calling, and their errand; 
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Good folks, you need not be afraid; 

We are but ſaints, the hermits ſaid; 

No hurt ſhall come to you or yours; 
But, for that pack of churliſh boors, 

Not fit to live on chriſtian ground, 

They and their houſes ſhall be drown'd; 

- Whilſt you ſhall ſee your cottage riſe, 
And grow a church before your eyes. 
They ſcarce had ſpoke, when, fair and ſoft, 
The roof began to mount aloft; 

2 Aloft roſe ev'ry beam and rafter; 

The heavy wall climb'd {lowly after. | 
The chimney widen'd, and grew higher, 

3 Became a ſteeple, with a ſpire. | 


The kettle to the top was hoiſt, | ; 
2 And there ſtood faſten'd to a joiſt; — 
But with the upſide down, to ſhow | | 
Is inclination for below; . — 
In vain, for a ſuperior force, e | 
* Apply'd at bottom, ſtops its courſe: ſi 
Doom'd ever in ſuſpence to dwell, | i 
Tis now no kettle, bur a bell. - w_ i 
A wooden jack, which had almoſt 23 | 
= Loſt, by diſuſe, the art to roaſt, dl 
A ſudden alteration feels, } 
I Jncreas'd by new inteſtine wheels; 9 
And, what exalts the wonder more, f 


The number made che motion ſlower. 
The flyer, | though't had leaden feet, 
Turn'd round ſo quick, you ſcarce could ſee't; 
But, ſlacken'd by ſome ſecret, pow'r, 
Now hardly moves an inch an hour, 
The jack and chimney, near ally'd, 
Had never left each other's ſide; 
The chimney to a ſteeple grown, 
The jack would not be left alone, 
But up againſt the ſteeple rear'd; 

3 Became a clock, and ſtill adher'd; 
And, ſtill, its love to houſehold cares, 
By a ſhrill voice, at noon declares, 

arning the cookmaid not to burn 
That roaſt meat which ic eannot turn. 
The groaning chair began to crawl, 
Like a huge ſnail, along the wall; 
There ſtuck aloft in public view, 
And, with ſmall change, a pulpit grew. 
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The porringers, that, in a row, 

Hung high, and made a glitt'ring ſhow, 
To a leſs noble ſubſtance chang'd, 
Were, now, but leathern buckets rang'd. 
The ballads paſted on the wall, 

Of Joan of France, and Engliſh Moll, 
Fair Roſamond, and Robin Hood, 

The little children in the Wood, 

Now ſeem'd to look abundant better, 
Improv'd in picture, ſize, and letter; 
And, high in order plac'd, deſcribe 

The heraldry of ev'ry tribe. 

A bedſtead, of the antique mode, 
Compact, of timber many a load; 

Such as our anceſtors did uſe, 

Was meramorphos'd into pews ; 

Which ſtill their ancient nature keep, 
By lodging folks diſpos'd to ſleep. 


| The Cottage, by ſuch feats as theſe, 
Grown to a church by juſt degrees; 

The Hermits then delir'd their hoſt, 

To aſk: for what he fancy'd moſt. 
Philemon, having paus'd a while, 

Return'd em thanks in homely ſtyle : 

Then ſaid. My houſe is grown ſo fine, - 

Methinks I ſtill would call it mine: 

I'm old, and fain would live at eaſe; 

Make me the Parſon, if you pleaſe. 

Hie ſpoke; and preſently he feels 

His grazier's coat fall down his heels; 

He ſees, yet hardly can believe, 

About each'arm a — ſleeve; 

His waiſtcoat to a caſſock grew, 

And both aſſum'd a ſable hue; 

But, being old, continu'd juſt 

As threadbare, and as full of duſt. 

His talk was now of tythes and dues : 

He ſmoak'd his pipe, and read the news; 

Knew how to preach old ſermons next, 

Vamp'd in the preface, and the text: 

At chriſPnings well could act his part, 

And had the ſervice all by heart; 

Wiſh'd, women might have children faſt, 

And thought whoſe ſow had farrow'd laſt. 

Againſt Diſſenters would repine, ; 
And ſtood up firm for right divine; 
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Found his head fill'd with many a ſyſtem: 
But claſſic authors — he ne'er miſs'd 'em. 


Thus having furbiſh'd up a parſon, 
Dame Baucis, next, they play'd their farce on: 
Inſtead of home ſpun coifs, were ſeen, | 
Good pinners, edg'd with Colberteen; 
Her petticoat, transform'd a- pace, 
-; Became black ſattin, flounc'd with lace. 
Plain Goody would no longer down; 
"Twas Madam, in her grogram gown. 
Philemon was in great ſurprize, 
And hardly could believe his eyes, 
Amaz'd to ſee her look ſo prim, - 
And ſhe admir'd as much at him. 
Thus happy in their change of life, 
Were, ſeveral years, this man and wife; 
When, on a day which prov'd their laſt, 
Diſcourſing o'er old ſtories paſt, 
They went, by chance, amidſt their talk, 
To the church yard, to take a walk: 
When Baucis haſtily cry'd out, 
„My Dear, I ſee your forehead ſprout !” | 
„Sprout!“ quoth the man, "what's this you tell us? 
I hope you don't believe me jealous: | 
But yet, methinks, I feel it true; 
And, really, your's is budding too — 
Nay — now I cannot ſtir my foot; 
It feels as if *rwere taking root,” 


| Deſcription would but tire my muſe ; 
In ſhort, they both were turn'd ro Vews. 
Old Goodman Dobſon of the Green, 
Remembers he the trees has ſeen : 
He'll talk of them from noon *till night, 
And goes with folks to ſhew the ſight : 
On ſundays, after ev'ning pray'r, 
e gathers all the pariſh there; 
Points out the place of either Yew; 
Here Baucis, there Philemon grew: 
Till, once, a Parſon of our town, 
To mend his barn, cut Bavcis down; 
At which, tis hard to be beliey'd | 
How much the other tree was priev'd, 
Grew ſcrubby, dy'd a- top, was ſtunted; 
So the next Parſon ſtubb'd and burnt it. 
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ALEX ANDERS FEAST, 


or the Power of Muſic; an ODE, on St. CECILIA'S 


* 


: DAY. DRYDEN. 


5 | F 
1 at the Royal Feaſt, for Perſia won, 
By Philip's warlike ſon: | 
Aloft in awful ſtare, 
The god- like hero fate 
On his imperial throne : 
His. valiant peers were plac'd around; 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtles bound, 
(So ſhould deſert in arms be crown'd: ) 
The lovely Thats by his ſide, | 
Sate like a blooming Ea/tern bride, 
In flow ˖ r of youth and beauty's pride. 
Happy, happy, happy pair! 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave, | 
None but the brave deſerve the Fair. 


CHORUS. 


Happy, hs „ ha air! 
N 2 4 D F 
None but the brave,  __ | 
Mone but the brave deſerve the Fair. 


Timotheus, plac'd on high _ 

Amid the tuneful quire, | 

With flying fingers touch'd the lyre: 
The trembling notes aſcend the ſky, 


And heav'nly joys inſpire, 


The ſong began from Fove, 
Who left his bliſsful ſeats above, | 
(Such is the pow'r of mighty love.) 
A dragon's fiery form bely'd the God: 
Sublime on radiant ſpires he rode, 
When he to fair Olympia preſs'd : : 
And while he ſought her ſnowy: breaſt: _ 
Then, round her ſlender waiſt he curl'd, , 
And ſtamp'd an image of himſelf, a ſoy'reign of the 


The liſt'ning crowd admire che lofty ſounld. 


A preſent deity, thy ſnhout around: 
A preſent deity, the vaulted roofs rebound: 


world. 


With 


LS TG r 
SS Eo ID, 
A 8 * 4 


— 75 


With raviſh'd ears 
The monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 
Affects to nod, 

And ſeems to ſhake the ſpheres. 


CHORUS 


With raviſb'd ears 
The Monarch hears, 
' Aſſumes the God, 
Aﬀetts to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the ſpheres, 


The praiſe of Bacchus, then, the ſweet muſician ſung ; 
Of Bacchus ever fair and ever young: 
The jolly God in triumph comes; 
Sound the trumpets; beat the drums; 
 Fluſh'd with a purple grace | 
He ſhows his honeſt face: 
Now give the hautboys breath; he comes, he comes. 
Bacchus, ever fair and young, TO 
Drinking joys did fiſt ordain; 
Bacchus bleilings are a treaſure, . 
Drinking is the Soldier's pleaſures 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure ; 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


CHORUS. 


Bacchus bleſsings are à treaſure ; 

Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure ; 
Rich the treaſure, | 
Sweet the pleaſure; 

Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


Sooth'd with the ſound the king grew vain; 
Fought all his battles o'er again; 


And thrice, he routed all his foes; and thrice he flew the 


lain. 
The maſter ſaw the madneſs riſe ; 
His n his ardent eyes; 
And while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 
e choſe a mournful Muſe 


Soft pity to infuſe: | 
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He ſong Darius great and good, 


Buy too ſevere a fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high eſtate, 
And welt'ring in his blood; 


Deſerted, at his utmoſt need, 


By thoſe his former bounty fed: 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes. 


With downcaſt looks the joyleſs victor ſate, 
Revolving in his alter*d ſoul 
The various turns of chance below; 2 
And, now and then, a ſigh he ſtole; 
And tears began to flow. 


CHORUS. 


Revolving in his alter'd ſoul 
The various turns of chance below; 
And, now and then, a figh he ſtole; 
$8 And tears began to flow. 


The mighty master ſmil'd, to ſee 


That Love was in the next degree: 


Twas but a kindred ſound to move, 
For pity melts the mind to Love, 
_ Softly ſweet in LN OIAN meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd his ſoul to pleaſurer. 
War, he ſung, is toil and trouble; 
Honour but an empty bubble; 
Never ending, till beginning, 


Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying : 


f the world be worth thy winning, 
Think, O think, it worth enjoying : 

Lovely Thais ſits beſide thee, - 
Take the good the Gods provide thee, 


The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 


Love was crown*d, but Muſic won the cauſe. 
The prince* unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair | 
Who caus'd his care, | 
And ſigh'd and look'd, ſigh'd and look'd, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again: 
At length, with Love and Wine at once oppreſz'd, 
The vanquiſh'd victor funk upon her breaſt. 
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2 The prince un unable to conceal his pole , 
Gaz'd on the fair | 
| lo caus'd his care, | 
And figh'd and lot d. figh'd and lookd, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and figh'd again: 
At length, with Love and Wine at once oppreſe'd, 
The vanguiſh'd victor ſunk upon her breaſt. 


Now ſtrike the golden lyre again: 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain, 
Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, 
And rouſe him, like a rattling peal of 8 
Hark, hark, the horrid ſound , _ '. 
Has rais d up his head: 
As awak'd from the dead, 
And amaz'd, he ſtares around. 
Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the furies ariſe: 
See the ſnakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their hair, 
And the ſparkles that flaſh from their eyes! 
Behold a ghaſtly band, 
| Each a torch in his band! 
Thoſe are Grecian ghoſts, that in battle were ſlain, 
| And unbury'd remain, Foy 
Inglorious on the plain: 
Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 
Behold how they toſs their torches on high, 
How they point to the Perſſan abodes , 
And glitt'ring temples of their hoſtile gods. 
The princes applaud, with a furious joy! 
And the King ſeiz d a flambeau, with zeal to deſtroy; 
Thais led the way, 
To light him to his prey, 
And, like an other Helen, fir'd another Troy. 


CHORUS. 


And 4 King ſeiz'd a flambeau, with zeal to deferoy; 
Thais led the way, | 
To light him to his prey, 

Aud , ms another Helen, fir'd another as roy. 


Th us, 


9 * 
* 


Thus, long ago, 

Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow, 
While organs yet were mute! 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute, 
| ö And ſounding lyre, 

Could ſwell the ſoul to rage, or kindle ſoft deſire. 

At laſt divine Cecilia came, p | 
 Inventreſs of the vocal frame! 
The ſweet enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred ſtore, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to ſolemn ſounds, 
With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 
Or both divide the crown; 
He rais'd a mortal to the ſkies; 
She drew an Angel down, 


GRAND CHORUS. 


At laſt, divine Cecilia came, 
Inventreſi of the vocal frame, 
The ſweet enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred ſtore, 
Enlarg d the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to ſolemn ſounds, 
With nature's mother - uit, and arts unknown before, 
| Let old Timotheus yield the prize, | 
| Or both divide the crowns; 
He yais'd a mortal to the ſkies; © 
She drew. an Angel down, 
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REFLECTIONS at an Inn, by the ſea- ſide, after 
a a dangerous VOYAGE: by a CLERGYMAN- 


Bring me, O bring me to my Juliet's arms, 
Whoſe beauty glads me, and whoſe virtue charms: 
O ſnarch me ſwift from theſe tumultuous ſcenes, - 
To where love knows not what affliction means: 
To where religion, peace, and comfort dwell, 
And cheer wich heavenly rays my lonely cell; 
To where no ruffling winds, no raging ſeas, 
Diſturb the muſe amidſt her penſive eaſe: 

Each paſſion calm; each mild affection mine; 
Each ſocial grace; each human; each divine; 
Unknown in private, or in public ſtrife, 

Soft ſailing down the iplacid ſtream of life: 

Aw'd by no terrors, with no cares perplex'd; 
This life my gentle paſsage, to the next. 
Yet if it pleaſe thee beſt thou power ſupreme! 
To drive my little bark thro? life's more rapid ſtream, 
If lowering ſtorms my deſtin'd courſe attend, 
And ocean rage till this black voyage end; 

Let ocean rage, let ſtorms indignant roar, 

I bow ſubmiſſive; and, reſign'd adore: 

Reſign'd adore; in various changes tried: 

Thy own lov'd ſon, my anchor, and my guide: 
Reſign'd adore; whate'er thy will decree, 
My faith in Jeſus. and my hope in thee, 

O happieſt lot! if thro' a ſea of woes, 

I reach that harbour where the juſt repoſe. 


— 3 6 


THE CEREMONIAL. 


E 5 | ; 
Sir, will you pleaſe to walk before ?” 
No, pray, Sir — you are next the door. 
”Upon my honour, I'll not ſtir!” ; 
Sir, I'm at home; conſider, Sir. 
”Excuſe me, Sir, I'll not go firſt.” 
Well, if I nut be rude, I muſt; 
Bur yet I wiſh I could evade it; 
Tis ſtrangely clowniſh — be perſuaded, &c. &c. 


— 
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— Go forward, cits! go forward, ſquir:s! 
Nor ſcruple each, what each admires. | 
Life ſquares not, friends* with your procee ling: 


It flies, while you diſplay your breeding: 


Such breeding as one's grannam preaches, 

Or ſome old dancing maſter teaches — 

O for ſome rude tumultuous fellow, 

Half crazy, or at leaſt half mellow, 5 
To come behind you, unawares, 


And fairly puſh you both down ſtairs! 


But Death's at hand — Let me adviſe ye, 


So forward, friends— or he'll ſurprize ye. 
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THOUGH TS on 


' LIFE, DEATH, and IMMORTALITY: 


DR. YOUNG» 


Tira Nature's ſweet reſtorer, balmy Sleep ! 

He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 

Where Fortune ſmiles; the wretched, he forſakes: 
Swift en his downy pinions flies from woe, 
And lights on lids unſully'd with a tear. 


From ſhort, as uſual, and diſturb'd repoſe . 


I wake: how happy they, who wake no more! 


Yet that were vain, if dreams infeſt the grave. 
I] wake, emerging from a ſea of dreams 
Tumultuous; where my wreck'd deſponding thought , 


From wave to wave of fancy'd miſery, 


At random drove, her helm of Reaſon loſt: 
Tho* now reſtor'd, *tis only change of pain, 
(A bitter change!) ſeverer for ſevere. 

The day too ſhort for my diſtreſs; and Night, 
Ev'n in the zenith of her dark domain, 


Is ſunſhine, to the colour of my fate. 


Night, ſable goddeſs! from her ebon throne, 
In rayleſs majeſty', now ſtretches forth | 


Her leaden ſceptre o'er a ſlumb'ring world, 


Silence, how dead! and Darkneſs how profound! 
Nor eye, nor liſt'ning ear, an object finds; 
Creation ſleeps. Tis as che gen ral pulſe 

= OY * 
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Of life ſtood ſtill, and Nature made à pauſe; 
An awful pauſe! prophetic of her end. | 

And let her prophecy be ſoon fulfill'd: 

Fate! drop the curtain: I can loſe no more. 
Silence and Darkneſs! ſolemn ſiſters! twins | 
From antient Night, who nurſe the tender thought 
To Reaſon, and on reaſon build reſolve, 5 
(That column of true majeſty in man) 

Aſſiſt me: I will thank you in the grave ID 
The grave, your kingdom: there this frame ſhall fall 
A victim ſacred to your dreary ſhrine, 19 18 4 
But what are ye? 4 


Thou, who didſt put to flight 
Primæval Silence, when the morning ſtars, 
Exulting, ſhouted o'er the rifing ball: | 
O thou, whoſe word from ſolid Darkneſs ſtruck 
That ſpark, the ſun, ſtrike wisdom from my ſoul; 
My ſoul, which flies to thee, her truſt, her treaſure, 
As miſers to their gold,” while others reſt. | 
Thro' this opake of Nature, and of Soul, 
This double night tranſmit one pitying ray, 
To lighten, and to chear. O lead my mind, 
(A mind that fain would wander from its woe) 
Lead it thro? various ſcenes of life and death; 
And, from each ſcene, the nobleſt. tru hs inſpire. _ 
Nor leſs inſpire my Conduct than my ſong;, - 
Teach wy beſt reaſon, reaſon; my beſt will! 
Teach rectitude; and fix my firm reſolve 
Wisdom to wed, and pay her long arrear: 
Nor let the phial of thy vengeance, pour'd 
On this devoted head, be pour'd in vain, 


The bell ſtrikes One. We take no note of time, 
But from its loſs. 'To give it, then, a tongue, A 
Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, 

] feel the ſolemn ſound, If heard aright, 

It is the knell of my departed hours; 

Where are they? With the years beyond the flood. 
It is the ſignal that demands dispatch: Po , 
How much is to be done? My hopes and fears 
Start up alarm'd, and, o'er life's narrow verge 
Look down — On what? A fathomleſs abyſs; 
A dread eternity! How ſurely mine 
And can eternity belong to me, 
Poor penſioner on the bounties of an hour? 


* 


How poor, how rich, how abject, how auguſt, 
nA ; 1 F | ; How 


__ 
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How nn how IP is man? . 
How paſſing wonder He, who made bim ſuch? 
Who centred in our make ſuch ſtrange extremes? 
From diff“ rent natures, marvelouſſy mixt, 
Connexion exquiſite of diſtant worlds! 
Diſtinguiſht link in Being's endleſs chain! 
Midway from Nothing to the Deity! © 
A 3 ethereal, ſully'd, and abſorpt! 
Tho? ſully'd, and diſhonour's ſtill divine! 
Dim miniature of greatneſs abſolure ! 

An heir of glory!. A frail child of duſt! 
Helpleſs immortal! Inſect infinite! - | 
A worm! A God! ] tremble at myſelf, 
And in myſelf am loſt! At home, a ſtranger; 
Thought wanders up and down, ſurpriz'd;; . 
And wond'ring at her own: how Reaſon reels! 
O what a miracle to man is man, 

Triumphantly diſtreſs'd! what joy, what dread! 
Alrernately tranſported, and alarm'd .. 

Whät can preſerve my life? or what deſtroy? 
An angel's arm can't ſnatch me from the ert 
Legions of angels can't confine me there. 


Ti paſt conjecture ;/ all things riſe in proof: 
While o'er my limbs Sleep s ſoft dominion ſpread, 
What tho* my ſoul phanraſtic meaſures tr 

O'er fairy fields; or mourn'd along the gloom 

Of pathleſs woods; or down the craggy ſtee | 
Hurl'd headlong, fam with pain the 93 ay 
Or ſeal'd the cliff; or danc'd on hollow winds, 
With antic ſhapes, wild natives of the brain? 

Her ceaſeleſs flight, tho“ devious, ſpeaks der nature, 
Of ſubtler eſſence than the trodden clod; 

Active, aerial, tow'ring, unconfin d. oe 
Unfetter'd' with her groſs companion's füll. 
'Ev'n ſilent Night proclaims my ſoul immortal: 

Ev'n ſilent Night pr oclaims eternal dap. 

For human weal, heaven huſbands ll events: 

Dull ſleep inſtructs, nor ſporc-vain dreams in vain, 
Why, then, their loſs deplore, that are not loſt? - 
Why wanders wretched 1 *houghr their combs. around , 
In infidel diſtreſs? Are angels there; | 
Slumbers, rak'd up in-duſt, ethereal fire? 

They live! they greatly dive a life on ear he 
Unkindled, unconceiv'd; and from an oye [fi 
Of renderneſs, let heavy” nly pi 2 fall 400d 
On me, more ju _ * with the. dead, U 
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This is the deſert, this the ſolitude: 

How populous ! how vital is the grave! 

This is Creation's melancholy vault, 

The vale ſunereal, the sad cypreſs gloom; 7 
The land of apparitions, empty ſhades 

All, all on earth is ſhdow, all beyond 

Is ſubſtance : the reverſe is Folly's creed: | 
How ſolid all, where change ſhall be no more! 
This is the bud of Being, the dim dawn, 

The twilight of our day, the veſtibule; 

Life's theatre, as yet, is ſhut; and Death, 
Strong Death, alone can heave the maſly bar, 
This groſs impediment of clay remove, 

And make us embryos of exiſtence free, 

From real life, but little more remote 

Is he not yet a candidate for light | 

The future embryo, ſlambrring in his fire. 
Embryos we muſt be, till we burſt the ſnell 
Yon ambient azure ſhell, and fpring to life, 

The life of gods,' O tranſport! and of man. 


| Vet man, fool man! here buries all his thooghts; 
Inters celeſtial hope without one ſigh. | 
Pris'ner of earth , and pent beneath the moon, 
Here pinions all his wiſhes; wing'd by heav'n 
To fly at infinite; and reach it there, 
Where ſeraphs gather immortality 3 
On Life's fair tree, faſt by the throne of God. 
What golden joys ambroſial cluſt'ring glow , 
In his full beam, and ripen for the juſl, _ | 
Where momentary ages are no more! 
Where Time, and Pain, and Chance, and Death expire! 
And is it in the flight of threeſcore years 
To puſh Eternity from human thought, 
And ſmother ſouls immortal in the duſt ? 
A ſoul immortal, ſpending all her fires; 
Wusting her ſtrength in ſtrenuous idleneſs, ' 
Throw into tumult, raptur'd, or alarm'd, _ 
At ought this ſcene can threaten, or indulge, 
Reſembles Ocean into tempeſt wrought, 
To waft a feather, or to drown a fly. 
Where falls this cenſure ? It o'erwhelms myſelf}; 
How was my heart ineruſted by the world? 
O how ſelf- fetterd was my grov'ling ſoul! 
How, like a worm, was I wrapt round and round 
In ſilken thought, which reptile Fancy ſpun, 
Till darken'd Reaton lay quite elouded oer 
ST. a. A F 2 Wich 


. 
— — 8 


= 


— 


34 


With ſoft conceit of endleſs comfort here, 

Nor yet put forth her wings to reach the ſkies“ 
Night · viſions may befriend (as ſung above:) 
Our waking dreams are fatal. How I dreamt | 
Of things impoſſible? (Could ſleep do more?) 


Of joys perperual in perpetual change? 


Of ſtable pleaſures on the toſſing wave? 
Eternal ſunſhine in the ſtorms of life? | 
How richly were my noon - tide trances hung 
With gorgeous tapeſtries of pictur-d-joys ? 
Joy behind joy, in endleſs perſpective/ 

ill, at Death's toll, whoſe reſtleſs iron tongue 
Calls daily for his millions at a meal, 
Starting I woke, and found' myſelf undone, 


Where, now, my phrenſy-s pompous furniture? 


The cobwebb'd cottage, with its ragged wall 
Of mouldrring mud, is royalty to me! 3 
The ſpide'rs moſt atrenuated thread 

Is cord, is cable, to man's tender tie 

On earthly Bliſs ; it breaks. at ev'ry breeze. 


D yebleſt ſcenes of permanent delight! 
a 


Full, | 
A perpetuity of bliſs is bliſs. 


o 


That ghaſtly thought would drink up all your joy 


Could you, ſo rich in rapture, fear an end. 
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And quite unparadiſe the realms of light? g 


Safe are you lodg'd above theſe rolling ſpheres; _ 


The baleful Influence of whoſe giddy dance... 
Sheds ſad vicifſirude on all beneath.  —___ 
Here teems with revolutions ev'ry hour; 

And rarely for the better; or the beſt, . . 
More mortal than the common births of fate. 
Each moment has its ſickle emulous 
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ove meaſure! laſting, beyond bound? 


Of Time's enormous Scythe, whole ample ſweep * 975 
Strikes empires from the root; each moment plays 


His little weapon in the narrower ſphere 

Of ſweet domeſtic comfort, and cuts down _ 
The faireſt bloom of ſublunary bliſs. . 
Bliſs! ſublunary Bliſs! Proud words, and vain! 
Implicit treaſon to divine decree! LE. 
A bold invaſſon of the rights of heayn! _ 
I claſpd the phantoms, and I found them air. 
O had I weigh'd it eer my fond embrace! 
Whar darts of agony had miſſd my heart! 


Death! great proprietor: of all »tis thine 


To tread out empire, and to quench che ſtar. 
' kl By | 1 2 1 5 | i 
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The ſun himſelf by thy permiſſion ſhines; 
And, one day, thou ſhalt pluck him from his. ſphere. 
Amid ſuch mighty plunder, why exhauſt 
Thy partial quiver on a mark ſo mean? 
. Why thy peculiar rancour wreak'd on me? 
. Infatiate archer! could not one ſuffice? © 5 
Thy ſhaft flew thrice; and thrice my peace was ſlain; 
And thrice, ere thrice yon moon had fill'd her horn, 
O Cynthia! why ſo pale? Doſt thou lament | 
Thy wretched neighbour? Grieve to ſee thy wheel 
Of ceaſeleſs change outwhirl'd in human life? | 
How wanes my borrow'd bliſs! from fortune's ſmile, 
Precarious courteſy! Not Virtue's ſure , 
Self- given, ſolar ray of ſound delight, | 
In ev'ry vary'd poſture, place, and hour, 
How widow'd ev'ry thought of ev'ry joy! 
Thought, buſy thought! too buſy for my peace 
Thro' th: dark postern of time long elaps'd, 
Led ſoftly, by the {illneſs of the night, 
Led, like a murderer (and ſuch it proves!) 
Strays (wretched mm o'er the pleaſing paſt; 
In queſt of wretchedneſs perverſely ſtrays; 
And finds all deſart now; and meets the ghoſts 
Of my departed joys; a num'rous train! | 
J rue the riches of my former fate; 
Sweet comfort's blaſted cluſters I lament; 
J tremble-at the bleſſings once ſo dear; 
And ev'ry pleaſyre pains me to the heart, 
Yet why complain? or why complain for one? 
Hangs out the ſun his luſtre but for me? 
The ſingle man? Are angels all beſide ? 
] mourn for millions; 'tis the common lot; 
In this. ſhape, or in that, has fate entail'd 
The mother's throes. on all of woman born, 
Not more the children, than ſure heirs of pain. 


War, famine, peſt, volcano, ſtorm, and fire, ; 


Inteſtine broils, oppreſſion, with her heart 
Wrapt up in triple braſs, beſiege mankind,” 
God's image diſinherited of day, g 

Here, plung'd in mines, forgets 'a ſun was made. 

There, bejngs deathleſs as their haughty lord, 
Are hammer'd to the galling oar for life, 
And plow the winter's wave, and reap deſpair. 
Some, for hard maſters, broken under arms, 

In battle lopt away, with half their limbs, 

Beg bitter bread through 1278 their valour ſav'd, 
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To ſhock us more, ſolicit it in vain! 


Vour impudence, you bluſh at what is right. 


And puniſhment the guiltleſs; and alarm, 


If ſo the 2 or his minion, doom. 

Want, and incurable Diſeaſe (fell pair) 
On hopeleſs multidudes remorſeleſs ſeize | 
Art once; and make a refuge of the prave. 

How groaning hoſpitals eject their dead! 

What numbers groan for ſad admiſſion there! 
What numbers, once in fortune's lap high - fed, 
Solicit the cold hand of charity ! 7 


Ye ſilken ſons of pleaſure! ſince in pains 

You rue more modiſh viſits, viſit here, . 
And breathe from your debauch: give, and reduce 
Surfeit's dominion o'er you: but fo great 


Happy! did Sorrow ſeize on ſuch alone. 
Not pruderce can defend, or virtue ſave; 
Diſeaſe invades the chaſteſt temperance; 


Throꝰ thickeſt ſhades , purſues the fond of peace. 
Man's caution often into danger turns, 
And his guard falling, cruſhes him to death. 
Not happineſs itſelf makes good her name; 
Our very wiſhes give us not our wiſh. 0 
How diſtant, oft, the thing we doat on moſt, 
From that for which we doat, Felicity? . 
The ſmootheſt courſe of nature has its pains; 
And trueſt friends, thro' error, wound our reſt. 
Without misfortune , what calamities ? 

And what hoſtilities, without a foe? | 

Nor are foes wanting to the beſt on earth. 

But endleſs is the liſt of human ills, 

And ſighs might ſooner fail, than cauſe to ſigh. 


A part, how ſmall, of the tarraqueous globe, 

Is tenanted by man! the reſt a waſte, h | 
Rocks, defarts, frozen ſeas, and burning ſands! _ 
Wild haunts of monſters, poiſons, ſtings, and death. 


Such is earth's melancholy map! But far 


More ſad! this earth is a true map of man. 
So bounded are its haughty lord's delights 
To Woe's wide- empire ; where deep Troubles toſs, 
Loud Sorrows: howl, invenom'd Paſſions bite, 
Rav'nous Calamities our vitals ſeize, | -— 

And threat'ning Fate wide opens to devour, 
What then am I, who ſorrow for myſelf? 
In age, in infancy, from others aid 
Is all our hope; to teach us to be kind. 


f That, 


That, nature's firſt, laſt leſſon ro mankind; 

The ſelfiſh. heart deſerves the pain it feels. 

More gen'rous ſorrow, while it ſinks, exalts; 

And conſcious. Virtue mitigates the pang, Fs 
Nor virtue, more than prudence, bids me give 

Swoln thought a ſecond channel; who divide, 

They weaken too, the torrent of their grief. 
Take, then, O World! thy much indebred tear: 
How ſad a ſight is human happineſs, 

To thoſe whoſe thought can pierce beyond an hour? 
O thou, whate'er, thou art, whoſe heart exults! 
Wouldſt thou | ſhould congratulate thy fate? now's 
J know thou wouldſt; thy pride. demands it from me. 
Let thy pride pardon what thy nature needs, 

The ſalutary cenſure of a friend. 

Thou happy wretch! by blindneſs thou art bleſt ; 

By dotage dandled-to perpetual ſmiles. 

Know, ſmiler at thy peril art thou pleas'd; 

Thy pleaſure is the promiſe of thy pain. 

Misfortune, like a creditor ſevere, 

Bur riſes in demand for her delay; 

She makes a ſcourge of paſt proſperity, _ 

To ſting thee more, and double thy diſtreſs. 


Lorenzo, fortune makes her court to thee. 
Thy fond heart dances, while the ſiren tings. 
Dear is thy welfare; think me not unkind; 

I would not damp, but to ſecure hy joys, 
Think not that fear is ſacred to the ſtorm. 
S'and on thy guard againſt the ſmiles of fete. 

Is heav'n tremendous in its frowns? Moſt fure; 
And in its favours formidable roo: 

Its favours here are trials, not rewards ; 

A call to duty, not diſcharge from care; 

And ſhould alarm us, full as much as woes; 
Awake us to their cauſe, and conſequence; ; 
And make us tremble, weigh'd with our deſert; 
Awe nature's tumult, and chaſtize her joys, 
Leſt, while we claſp, we kill them; nay, invert * 
To worſe than ſimple miſery, their charins, 
Revolted joys, like foes in civil war, 

Like boſom friendſhips. to reſentment ſour'd, 

With rage invenom'd riſe againſt our peace. 
Beware what earth calls happineſs;. beware : 
All joys, but joys that never can expire. 
Who builds on leſs than an immortal baſe, 
Fond as he ſeems, condemns his joys to de ich. 
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Mine dy'd with thee, Philander! thy laſt ſigh 
Diſſolv'd the charm; the diſinchanted earth 
Loſt all her luſtre. Where her glitt'ring towers? 

Her golden mountains, where? all darken'd down 

Io naked waſte; a dreary vale of tears: 

The great magician's dead! Thou poor, pale piece 

| 


Of out- caſt. earth, in darkneſs! what a change 
From yeſterday! thy darling hope ſo near, 
(Long-labour'd prize!) O how ambition fluſh'd 

| Thy glowing cheek! Ambition truly great, 

| Ok virtuous praiſe. Death's ſubtle ſeed within, 

| (Sly, treach'rous miner!) working in the dark, 

1 Smil'd at thy well concefted ſcheme, and beckon'd 
. | The worm to riot on that roſe ſo red, 

. Unfaded ere it fell; one moment's prey! 

[| Man's foreſight is conditionally wiſe: 

1 Lorenzo! Wiſdom into folly turns 

ll Oft, the firſt inſtant, its idea fair. | 
To labouring thought is born. How dim our eye! 

n The preſent moment terminates our ſight; 

| Clouds, thick as thoſe on doomsday, drown the next; 
| We penetrate, we propheſy in vain. | 
1.8 Time is dealt out by particles, and each, 

Wl |- Ere mingled with the ſtreaming ſands of life, 


1 By fate's inviolable oath is ſworn 8 
11 Deep ſilence, Where Eternity begins,” 
14 By nature's law, what may be, may be now; 
| | There's no prerogative in human hours, 
In human hearts what bolder thought can riſe, 
Than man's preſumption on to- morrow's dawn ? 
ll | Where is to-morrow ? In another world, 
| For numbers this is certain; the reverſe 
J. | Is ſure to none; and yet on this perhaps, 
19 This peradventure, infamous for lyes, _ 
15 As on a rock of adamant, we build 
| 1 Our mountain hopes; ſpin out eternal ſchemes, 
| 


As we the fatal ſiſters would out- ſpin, 

And big with life's futurities, expire. 

iS Not ev'n Philander had. beſpoke his ſhroud. 

1 Nor had he cauſe, a warning was deny ed: | Mo © 
0: How many fall as ſudden, not as ſafe! | bart! 

BY As ſudden, tho“ for years admoniſh'd home, 

_ = 18 Of human ills the laſt extreme beware, 

1 Beware, Lorenzo! a flow- ſudden death. 

How dreadful that deliberate ſurprize! 

Be wiſe to · duy; tis madneſg to defer; 


Next 


Next day the fatal precedent will plead; 
Thus on, till wisdom is puſh'd out of life. 
Procraſtination is the thief of time; 

Year after year it ſteals, till all is fled, 

And, to the mercies of a moment, leaves 

The vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene. 

It not ſo frequent, would not this be ſtrange ? 
That 'tis ſo frequent, this is ſtranger ſtill. 
Ok man's miraculous miſtakes, this bears 

The palm, That all men are about to live,” 

For ever on the brink of being born. 
All pay themſelves the compliment to think 
They one day ſhall not drivel; and their pride 

On this reverſion takes up ready praiſe; 

At leaſt their own, their future ſelves applauds; 
How excellent that life they ne'er will lead! | 
Time, lodp'd in their own hands, is folly's vails; 
That lodge 4 in fate's, to wiſdom they conſign; 
The thing they can't but purpoſe, they poſtpone: 
*Tis not in folly, not to ſcorn a fool; 1 
And ſcarce in human wiſdom to do more. 

All promiſe is poor dilatory man, 

And that thro» ey'ry ſtage: when young, indeed, 
In full content, we, ſometimes, nobly reſt, | 
Unanxious for ourſelves; and only wiſh , 

As duteous ſons, our fathers were more wiſe, 


- = "At thirty man ſuſpects himſelf a fool; 


Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan; 

At fifty chides his infamous delay, 

Puſhes his prudent purpoſe to reſolve; 

In all magnanimity of thought 

Reſolves; and re- reſolves; then dies the ſame. 

And why? Becauſe he thinks himſelf immortal. 

All men think all men mortal but themſelves; 

Themſelves, when ſome alarming ſhock of fate 

Strikes thro? their wounded hearts the ſudden dread; 

But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 

Soon cloſe; where paſs'd the ſhaft, no trace is found, 

As from the wing no ſcar the ſky retains; | 

The parted wave no furrow from the keel: 

So dies in human hearts the thought of death. 

Ev'n with the tender tear which nature ſheds 

| Ofer thoſe we love, we drop it in their grave, 
Can T forget Philander? That. were ſtrange; 

O my full heart! But ſhould I give it vent, 

The longeſt night, tho' longer far, would fall, 

And the lark liſten to - midnight ſong. oe 

| 5 y The 
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How offen I repeat their rage divine, 


O had he preffd his theme, purſu'd the track, 


| The ſprightly lark's ſhrill matin wakes the morn; 
Grief's ſharpeſt thorn hard preſſing on my breaſt, 

I ſtrive, with wakeful melody, to chear 

The ſullen gloom, ſweet Philomel! like thee, 

And call the ſtars to liſten: ev'ry ſtar 

Is deaf to mine, enamour'd of thy lay. 

Jet be not vain; there are, who thine excel, 

And chartff thro* diſtant ages: wrapt in ſhade, 

Priſner of darkneſs! ro the ſilent hours, 


To lull my griefs, and ſteal my heart from woe! 

] roll their raptures, but not catch their fire. 

Dark, tho' not blind, like thee, Mceonides! 5 
Or, Milton! thee; ah! could I reach your ſtrain! 

Or his, who made Mœonidas our own. 3 
Man, too, he ſung: immortal man 1 ſing; 

Oft burſts my ſong beyond the bounds of life; 
What, now, but immortality, can pleaſe? 


Which opens out of darkneſs jnto day! 
O had he mounted on his wing of fire, 
Soard, where I ſink, and ſung immortal man”! 
How tiad it bleſſd mankind, and reſcu'd me! 
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| When the cock crew, he wept”” — Smote by that eye, 
Which looks on me, on all; that Pow'r, who bids 
This midnight centinel, with clarion {hrill, 
Emblem of that which ſhall awake the dead, 

Rouse souls from ſlumber, into thoughts of heaven. 
Shall 1 too weep? Where, then, is Fortitude? 
And Fortitude abandon'd, where is man? | 

I know the terms on which he ſees the light; 

He that is born is liſted: life is war; 

Eternal war with woe. Who bears it beſt, 


Deſerves it leaſt — On other themes I'll dwell. 


Lorenzo! let me turn my thoughts on, thee, 

And thine, on themes may profit; profit there, 
Where moſt thy need, Themes, too the genuine growth, 
| 85 Ot 


Of dear Philander's duſt. He, thus, tho” dead, 

May ſti} befriend — What themes? Time's wond'rous price, 

Death, friendſhip, and Philander's final scene. 

So could I touch theſe themes, as might obtain 

Thine ear, nor leave thy heart quite disengag'd, 

The good deed would delight me; half · impreſs 

On my dark cloud an Iris; and from grief | 

Call glory — Doſt thou mourn Philander's fate? 

I know thou ſay'ſt it: ſays thy life the ſame? 

He mourns the dead, who lives as they deſire. 

Where is that thrift, that avarice of Time, | 

(O glorious avarice!) thought of Death inſpires, 

As rumour'd robberies endear our gold? 

O Time! than gold more ſacred; more a load 

Than lead, to fools; and fools reputed wiſe. 

What moment granted man without account ? 

What years are ſquander'd, Wiſdom's debt unpaid! 

Our wealth in days all due to that diſcharge, 

Haſte, haſte, he lies in wait; he's at the door; 

Inſidious death! ſhould his ſtrong hand arreſt, 

No compoſition ſets the pris'ner fre. 

Eternity's inexorable chain 5 | 
aſt binds; and Vengeance claims the full. Arrear. 


How, late, I ſhudder'd on the brink! how, late, 


Life call'd for her laſt refuge in despair! 
That Time is mine, O Mead, to thee I owe; 
Fain would I pay thee with eternity. | 
But ill my genius anſwers my deſire; 
My ſickly ſong is mortal, paſt thy cure. 
Accept the will — that dies not with my ſtrain.; 
For what calls thy diſeaſe, Lorenzo? Not 
For Eſculapian, but for moral aid. 
Thou think'ſt it folly to be wiſe too ſoon. 
Youth is not rich in time, it may be, poor; 

Part with it as with money, ſparing; pay 
No moment, but in purchaſe of its worth; 
And what its worth, aſk death - beds; they can tell, 

Part wich it as with life, reluctant; big 
With holy hope of nobler time to come: 
Time higher- aim'd, ſtill nearer the great mark 
Of men and angels; virtue more divine. 
Is this our duty, Wisdom, glory, gain? 
(Theſe heav'n benign in vital union. binds). . 
And ſport we like the natives of the bhough 
When vernal ſuns inſpire? Amuſement reigns 


Man's 


- 
aw . 3 . — 
2 — * 
1 8 8 


— * 


— — - 8 — — — — 
- — 8 — by 
— AR — I * 
— ND eee SITY 4 Sato ron 
PF ERS NA Or Ian woos I IE "Px 


CO Omarion nn. or” 


* 
I : 
bs | 
= 5 
7 1 
0 5 
1 
„ 
5 £ 
þ 25 of 5 
ix J 
W 
1 
75 5 
« : 
: : 
5 4 
/ 
74 
#43. 3 | 
IE 
# : 7 , 
_ 
4 £ { 
{ * 
f 
1 


Man' 8 great demand: to trifle is to live: 
And is it, then, a trifle, too, to die? 


Thou say'ſt I preach, Lorenzo! tis confeſt. 


: What if, for once, I preach thee quite awake ? 
Who wants amuſement in the flame of battle? 


Is it not treaſon to the ſoul immortal, 

Her foes in arms, eternity the prize? | | 
Will toys amuſe, when med'cines cannot cure? 
When ſpirits ebb, when life's enchanting ſcenes | 
Their luſtre loſe, and leſſen in our ſight, 

As lands and cities with their glitt'ring ſpires, 

To the poor ſhatter'd bark, by ſudden ſtorm _ 
Throw off to ſea, and ſoon to periſh there; 
Will roys amuſe? No; thrones will then be toys, 
And earth and ſkies ſeem duſt upon the ſcale. 
Redeem we time? Its loſs we dearly y bry.. | 
What pleads Lorenzo for his high - priz ſports? a 
He pleads time's num'rous blanks: he loudly pleads 
The ſtraw -like trifles on life's common ſtream. 


From whom thoſe blanks and trifles, but from. thee? _- 
No blank, no trifle, nature made, or meant. 


Virtue, or purpos'd virtue, {till be thine; 

Th's rancels thy complaint at once; this leaves 

In act no trifle, und no blank in time. © 
This greatens, fills, immortalizes all; 654 
This, the bleſt art of turning all to gold; 

This, the good heart's prerogative to raiſe 

A royal tribute from the pooreſt hours; 
Immenſe revenue! ev'ry moment pays. . 

If nothing more than purpoſe in thy pow'r; 

Thy purpoſe firm, is equal to the deed: 

Who does the beſt his circumſtance allows, 

Does well, acts nobly; angels could no more. 
Our outward act, indeed, admits. reſtraint: 

Tis not in things o'er thought to domineer: N 
Guard well thy thought; our thoughts are heard. in heaven, 


On all important Time, thro* ev'ry age, 
Tho' much, and warm, the wiſe have urg'd; the man 


Is yet unborn who duly weighs, an hour, 


” I've loſt a day.“ — The prince who nobly a. 
Had been an emperor without his crown; -/ 

Of Rome? Sa rather, lord of human race: 

He ſpoke, 2s if depured by mankind, 

So ſhould all ſpeak: ſo Reaſon Gt in alt; 
From the ſoft whiſpers of chat God in man, 
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Why fly to folly; why to phrenzy fr: 1 
For reſcue from che bleſſings we poſleſs?” Vit: | 


Time, the ſupreme! — Time is eternity; - - Bd 1 
Pregnant with all eternity can gi re! | | 

Pregnant with all, that makes archangels ſmile, 
Who murders time, he cruſhes in the birth 

A pow'r ethereal, only not ador'd. _ | _ 
Ah! how unjuſt to nature, and himſelf; 7 1 i 
Is thoughtleſs, thankleſs, inconſiſtent man! 5 11 
Like children babbling nonſenſe in their ſports, 


We cenſure Nature for a ſpan too ſhort; | 
That ſpan too ſhort, we tax as tedious too; | 1 
Torture invention, all expedients tire, : 1 
To laſh the ling'ring moments into pes 1 i 
And whirl us (happy riddance!) from ourſel ves. | 1 
Art, brainleſs art, our furious charioteer, By 4 We [1 


(For nature's voice unſtifled would recall) © 
Drives headlong row'rds the precipice of death; 
Death, moft our dread; death thus more dreadful made: 


O what a riddle of abſurdity! . | f 
Leiſure is pain; takes off our chariot- wheels ; =; 1 
How heavily we drag the load of life 7 _ Fl 
Bleſt leiſure is our curſe; like that of Cain, 2 1 


It makes us wander, wander earth around, = 1 
To fly that tyrant thought. As Atlas groan'd : 1 
The world beneath, we groan beneath an hour. | 
We cry for mercy to the next amuſement; 5 1 
The next amuſement mortgages our fields! "5 208 1 
Slight inconvenience! Priſons hardly frown, 
From hateful Time if priſons ſet us free, 

Yet when death kindly tenders us relief, 
We call him cruel! years to moments ſhrink, 


Apes to years. The teleſcope is turn'd. 

To man's falſe opties (from his folly falſe) 

Time, in advance, behind him hides his wings, 

And ſeems to creep, derrepit with his ape; 

Behold him 'when paſt by; what then is len ck 

But his broad pinions, ſwifter than the winds?- 

And all mankind, in contradiction ſtrong, -. 

Rueful, aghaſt, ery out on his career. 

Leave to thy foes theſe errors, and theſe ill; 

To nature juſt, their, cauſe and cure explore. 

Not ſhort heav'n's bounty; boundleſs our expence;- i 

No niggard, nature; men are prodigals... 1 

We waſte, not uſe our time; we breathe, not livre. 

Time waſted is exiſtence; us'd, is liſ Gi. 1 
: - A * An 


And bare exiſtence, man, to live ordain d, 
Wrings, and oppreſſes with enormous weight, 
And why? ſince time was 5 for uſe, not waſte, 
| Injoin'd to fly; with tewpeſt, tide, and ſtars, 
To keep his ſpeed, nor ever wait for man; 
Time's uſe was doom'd a pleaſure; waſte, a pain; 
That man might feel his error, if unſeen; | 
And, feeling, fly to labour for his cure; 
Not, blund'ring, ſplit on idleneſs for eaſe, - 
Life's cares are comforts; ſuch by heav'n deſign'd; 
He that hes none, muſt make them, or be wretched. 
Cares are employments; and, without employ, t 
The ſoul is on the rack; the rack of reſt, | 
To ſouls moſt adverſe, action all their joy. 
ere, then, the riddle, mark'd above, unfolds; 
hen time turns torment, when, man turns a fool, 
We rave, we wreſtle with great nature's plan; 
We thwart the deity; and 'tis decreed, | 
Who thwart his will, ſhall contradi& their own. 
Hence our unnatural quarrel with ourſelves; 
Our thoughts at enmity ; our boſom- broil ; 
We puſh time from us, and we wiſh him back ; 
Laviſh of luſtrums, and yet fond of life; 
Liſe-we think long, and ſhort; death ſeek, and ſhun, ' 
Body and ſoul, like peeviſh man and wife, | 
United jar, and yer are loth to part, | | 
Oh the dark days of Vanity! while here, 
How taſteleſs! and how terrible, when gone! 
Gone ! they ne'er go; when paſt, they haunt us ſtill; 
The ſpirit walks of ev'ry day deceas'd; 
And ſmiles an angel. or a fury frowns, 
Nor death, nor life delight us. If time paſt, 
And time poſſeſt, both pain us, what can pleaſe? 
That which the Deity to pleaſe ordain'd, a 
Time us'd. The man who conſecrates his hours 
By vigorous effort, and an honeſt aim, _ 
t once he draws the ang of life and death; _ 
e walks with nature; and her paths are peace. 


Our error's cauſe and cure are ſeen: ſee, next, 
Time's nature, origin, importance, ſpeed; ; 
And thy great gain from urging his career. 

All- ſenſual man, becauſe untouch'd, unſeen, 
He looks on time as nothing. Nothing elſes 
Is truly man's; tis fortune's. Time's a God. | 
Haſt thou-ne'er heard of time's omniporence? 
For, * againſt, what wonders can he doll! | 
(44s | And . 
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And will: to ſtand blank neuter he disdains. 


Not on thoſe terms was time (heav'n's ſtranger!) ſent _ 


On his important embaſſy to man. 
Lorenzo! no: on the long · deſtin'd hour, 

From everlaſting ages growing ripe, 

That memorable hour of wond'rous birth, 

When the Dread Sire, on emanation bent, 

And, big with nature, riſing in his might, 

Call'd forth creation (for then time was born,) 

By godhead ſtreaming thro' a thouſand worlds; 

Not on thoſe terms, from the great days of heaven, 
From old eternity's myſterious orb, „„ 
Was time cut off, and caſt beneath the ſkies; 

The. ſkies, which watch him in his new abode, 
Meaſuring his motions by revolving ſpheres; | 

That horologe machinery divine. 


Hours, days, and months, and years, his children, play, 


Like num'rous wings around him, as he flies: 
Or, rather, as unequal plumes, they ſhape 
His ample pinions, ſwift as darted flame, 
To gain his goal, to reach his antient reſt, 
And join anew, eternity, his ſire; 

In his imutability to neſt, 3 3 5 
When worlds, that count bis circles now, unhing'd, 
(Fate the loud ſignal ſounding) headlong ruſn 

To timeleſs Night and Chaos, whence they roſe. 
Why ſpur the ſpeedy? Why, with levities, | 
New- wing thy ſhorr, ſhort day's too rapid flight? 
Know'ſt thou, or what thou doſt, or what is done? 
Man flies from time, and time from man; too ſoon 
In ſad divorce this double flight muſt end: 
And then, where are we? where, Lorenzo! then 
Thy ſports? thy pomps? I grant thee, in a ſtate 
Not unambitious: in the ruffled ſhroud, 

Thy parian romb's triumphant arch beneath. _ 
Has death his fopperies? Then well may life 

Put on her plume, and in her rainbow ſhine. 


| Ye. well - array'd! Ye lilies of our land! 
Ve lilies male! who neither coil nor ſpin, 

(As ſiſter lilies might): if not ſo wiſe | | 
As Solomon, more ſumptuous to the ſight! 
Ye delicate / who nothing can ſupport, ag 
Yourſelves moſt inſupportable! for whom _.. 

The winter roſe muſt blow, the Sun put on. 
A brighter beam in Leo; ſilky- ſoft | 
Fayonius breathe ſtill ſofter, or be chid; 
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96 
And other worlds ſend odours, ſawee, and ſong, 
And robes, and notions, fram'd in foreign looms / | 
O ye Lorenzo's of our age“ who deem 1 

One moment unamus'd, a miſery _ __ 

Not made for feeble man ! who call aloud 

For ev'ry bawble, drivell'd o'er by ſenſe 7 

For rattles, and conceits of ev'ry caſt, 

For change of follies, and relays of joy, 

To drag your patient thro' the tedious length 

Of a ſhort winrer's day — ſay, ſages! ſay, 

Wir's oracles! ſay , dreamers of gay dreams? 

How will you weather an eternal night, 

Where ſuch *expedtens dᷣ ON 
O treach'rous Conſcience, while ſhe ſeems to ſleep. 
On roſe and myrtle, lulld with ſyren ſon g 
, to drop + 


While ſhe ſeems nodding o'er her charg 
On headlong appetite the ſlacken'd rein, aha 
And give us up to licence, unrecall'd. SERA 
Unmark'd; — See, from behind her ſecret ſtand, _ 
The: ſly informer minutes ev'ry fault, 8. 
And her dread diary with horror fills, . 
Not the groſs act alone employs her pen; 5 
She reconnoitres fancy's airy band. 
A watchful foe! The formidable ſpy, _ 

+ Liſtning, o'er hears the whispers of our camp: 

Our dawning purpoſes of heart explores, 

And ſteals our embryos of iniquity, 
As all- rapacious uſurers conceal | | 
Their doomsday book from all - conſuming heirs; 
Thus, with indulgence moſt ſevere, ſhe' treats 
Us ſpendthrifts of ineſtimable rime; 
Unnoted, notes each moment miſapply d; 
In leaves more durable than leaves of braſs, 4 
Writes our whole history; which death ſhall red 
In ev'ry pale delinquent's private ear; . 
And judgment publiſh ; publiſh to more worlds ©: 
Than this; and endleſs age in groans reſound. 1 
Lorenzo, ſuch; that ſleeper in thy breaſt / 
Such is her ſlumber; and her vengcance ſuch 
For lighted counſel; ſuch thy future peace ! 0 + 
And think'ſt thou till thou can'ſt be wiſe too ſoon! 


But why on Time ſo laviſh is my ſun gs? 

On this great theme kind nature keeps a ſchool, 5 5 
To teach her ſons herself. Each night we de, 8 
Each morn are born anew: each day, a life 
And ſhall we kill each day? If trifling kills 
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Sure vice muſt butcher. O what heaps x of fin. 8 of 
Cry out for . on us. Time deſt F if 
Is ſuicide , where more than blood is ſpi. il 
"Time flies, death urges, knells call, heaven invites, 8 | 
Hell threatens: all exerts; in efforc, all? 8 1 

| 

| 


More than creation-labours/ . Labours more? 
And is there in creation, what, amidſt 
This tumult univerſal, wing'd diſpatch, 
And ardent energy, ſupinely yawns? —-. : : 
Man ſleeps; and man alone; and man, whoſe fate, 
Fate irreverſible, intire, extreme, 
Endleſs, hair - hy ng, breeze "haken, o'er the gulph 
A moment trembles ; drops] and man, for whom 
All elſe is in alarm; man, wie, ſole cauſe 1 1 
Of this ſurrouoding ſtorm And yet he 8 
As the ſtorm rock d to reſt — Throw years away? , _ . \: 
Throw empires, and be blameleſs. Moments . N 1 
Heav'p's on their wing: a mament we may wiſh, 1 
When worlds want wealth te buy. Bid day ROC ban. 
Bid him drive back his car, and reimport 
The period paſt. Regive the given bour, s 
Lorenzo, more than miracles: we want; 
Lorenzo — O for yeſterdays to come! . 
Such is the language of the man awake; 
His ardour ſuch, for what oppreſſes ee 2, 
- And is his ardour vain, Lorenzo? No; 2 | . 
That more than miracle the gods indulge; „ | 
To day is yeſt rday return d; return d. 
Full - power d to cancel, expiate, raiſe, dem, x =_ 
And reinſtare us on the ove of peace. 13 = * 


Let it not ſhare its predeceſſor's fat 1 5 : | if 

Nor, like its elder ſiſters die a fool, moot. 32333 =_ 
Shall it evaporate in fume? Fly off ad ES 5 © 

Fuliginous, and ſtain us deeper fin? ? 5 LM 

Shall we be poorer for the plenty Ai ht 

More wretched for the clemencies of heaven * 


Where ſhall I find im? Angels! tell me where: | 

Lou know him: he is near you; point him out? 
Shall | ſee glories beaming from his brow ? © 

Or trace his footſteps by the riſing flowers? © 
Your golden wings, now bov ing o'er him, med 
Protection, now, are waving in applauſe 
To chat bleſt ſon of foreſ] ght / lord of fate! © 

' Thar awful independent on to - morrow!. 
Whoſe work is done; who triumphs in the paſt; l = 
3 ys look e with ate 1 
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Nor, like the Parthien, wound bim 26 they ny; i "6112 
That common. but/approbrious'! tor; Paſt hours, 
If not by guilt, yet wound us b heir flight,” - ter! 8 
If folly bounds Gur pro ſpect by t e Brave, i T 
All feeling of fururſty. benumb'd; eos Fal! 
All god-like*paMions for erergals quenche x - (np on 7 0 
All Reliſh of realities 'expir'dy* Lat ei by 
Renounc'd _ _ reepondence with the fries; : 
Our freed quite wingleſs our deſire; 
In ſenſe d df e on'd all that ought to ſoar 1 
Prone to the centre, crawling in the duſt ; 
Dismounted sry great and glorious aim; 3 2 
Embruted ev ty faculty divine; n emp. 
Heart · bury'd in the rübbilh of che world. 8 
The world, what gulph of fouls, immortal fouls, ei 
Souls ele vate, ungelie, wing'd wich fire © 5 065554 27 Ay 
To reach the diſtant ſkies ; and triumph there; d nd“ 
On thrones Whieh ſhall not mourn Wen mſtors auto, 
Tho? we from earth; echefenl they that fell. 
Such veneration due, O man! to mann 
Who venerate themſelves;'the world despiſe. 
For what, gay friend! is this efeutcheon', world, 
Which hangs out death im one eternal night? 
A night, that glooms us in the noon -tide ray, ' © 
And wraps our though, at banquets, in the froud. 
Life's little ſtage is a ſmall eminence; ' + 
Inch - high the 8 above; that home of man, | 
Where dwells the multitude: we gaze around? 1 7 
We read their monumenis; we ſigh; and, While 1250 
We ſigh, we fink; and are what we deplor'd: 
Lamenting, or lamented, all Our lot! : 
Is death at diſtance? No: he has been on wee; 
And giv'n ſure earneſt of his final blow. . 
Thoſe hours, . lately ſmil'd, where are they now? 
Pallid ro thou and Shaſtly L drown'd; all erw d 
In that great deep which ig diſembogues! 
And, d; ing, they \bequeath'd -thee: ſmall reno w n. 
The reſt are, on the wingz how) fleet their gut, 5 
Already has the fatal train. took fire; . 
A moment, and the world's. blown up to thee; © | 
The ſun, wil darkneſs and che ſtars are duſt... 
Tis greatly wiſe to talk with our peſt. hours: 
= And »ſk them, What report they bore io heaven; 
And how they might have borne more e news. 
. "Their anſwers form what men experience call; . -,; 
UOTE: ** her * if not, worlt toe, 
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O reconcile them! kind experience crie sn 
” There's nothing there, but what as nothing weighs; 
” The more our joy, the more we know it vaing 
” And by ſucceſs are tutor'd to deſpair;? 
Nor is it only thus, bur muſt be ſo 
Who knows not this, tho? grey, is ſtill à child. 
Looſe, then, from earth, the graſp of fond deſire, 


Weigh anchor, and ſome happier clime: explore, 
Art thou ſo moot'd thou canſt not diſengage, 


Nor give thy th 1 a ply to future ſcenes ? 
Since, by life's paſſing breath, blown up from earth, 
Light, as the ſummer's. duſt, we take in air 
A moment's giddy flight, and fall again; _ 
Join the dull maſs, increaſe the trodden ſoil, - 
And ſleep, till earth herſelf ſhall be no mote; 
Since then (as emmets, their ſmall world. o'erthrown) 
We, ſore amaz'd , from out earth's. ruins crawls 
And riſe to fate extreme of foul or fart, 
As man's own choice (controuler of rhe ſkies!) 
As man's despotic Will, perhaps one hour, 
(O how omnipotent is time!) decrees; -, | 
Should not each Wen ſtrong alammm 
Warning, far leſs than that of boſom torn | 
From boſom, bleeding o'er the ſacred. dead! 
Should not each dial ſtrike us as we paſass, 
Portentous, as the written wall, Whien ſtruck , 
O'er midnight bowls, the roud Aſsyrian pale, 1 
Ere · while high · ſluſn'd with iuſolence and wine? 
Like that, the dial ſpeaks; and points to the, 
Lorenzo loth to bregk' thy banquet u:: 
” O man, thy kingdom is departing from thee; x 
And, while it laſts, is emptier than my ſhade. 
Its lilent language ſuch: nor needſt thou call r 
Thy mag, to decypher what it means 
Know, like the Median, fate is in thy wall? 
Doſt aſk;. HW? Whence?: Belſhazzat᷑ - like, amaz'd Y 
1 ＋ make incloſes the ſure ſeeds of death; . 
Life feeds the murderer; ingrate /. he thrives | j 
On her own. meal, and then his nutſe devougs. | 
But here, Lorenzo, the deluſion. lie | | 
That ſolar- ſhadow, as-it meaſures life, 
It life reſembles too: Life ſpeeds awa 
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From point to point tho' ſeeming. to ſand gail. 2 
_The:cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth; 
Too ſubtle is ne movement to be ſeen; nnn 
Yet ſoon man's hour js up, and we are gone, 
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- ings point dut our danger; gnomons, —— wine | 
theſe” are uſeleſs when the ſun is ſet; © WY 
80 thoſe; but when more: glorious rea ſon ſhines. - 
Reaſon ſhould judge in all in reaſon's 2 rf 
That ſedentary ſhadow travels hard, _ 
But ſuch ou? gràvitation to rhe wrong, ea of vy 
So prone our hearts to whiſper what we „ wiſh,” 8307.7 
Tis later with the wiſe, than he's aware: 
A Wilmington goes flower than the fun: _ _ 
And all' 17 5 "miſtake their time of day: .ñ 
Ev'n age itſelf.” Freſh hopes ate hourly oh | 
In furrow'd b oWws, So gentle Ii life's deſcent, LY 6 
We ſhut our eyes,. Aug. Think it is.a plain, 
We take fair days in iner, for che ſprings 
And turn gut blelsings into bane. Since oft 
dhe, muſt compute oat age he cannot feel, 
ſcarce believes he's older for his 1 Ren. 
Thus, at life's lateſt eve, e keep in ſto pr <n 
One diſappointinent ſure, to crown the refl 
The diſappointment of a promis d hour. 


On this, or ſimilar, Philander“ thou, i 5 
Whoſe mad was' moral as che preacher”; - ngue; Nene 
And ſtrong, to wield all ſcience, worth the name; 
How often we talk*d dowu the ſummer's ſun, | 
And cooPd our paſsions by the breezy ſtream! : bien 
How often thaw'd and ſhorten'd winters eve, 

By confli& kind, that ſtruck out latent truth. 

Beſt found, ſo ſought; to the reeluſe more coy! 
Thoughts eſſentengle,: paſſing oer the lip; 
Clean runs the thread; if not, tis thrown ways” I. 
| Or kept co tie up nonſenſe for a R 
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Song , faſhionably 'Fruicleſs 5 ſuch 98 fans En 
The * and 3 peſſion Ares; st 5:1] 
Chiming her ſaints to Cytherea's fune. 75 imd r 


Know'ſt thou, Lorenzo! what a friend contains? 

As bees mix'd nectar draw from fragrant flows, | 

So men from iendſhip,, wiſdom and delight; 
Twins ty'd by; nature; if they part, they die. el. 
Haſt thou no friend to ſet thy mind abroach? 

Good ſenſe will ſtagnate; Thoughts ſhur up, want c ar, 
And 3 like bales unopem d to the ſunn. 
Had thought been all, ſweer ſpeech had deen d eny'd; 
Speech','thought's canal Speech, thoughr's eee too? 
Thought in the mine, may eome forth gold, or drols; 
When coin'd in word, we know its worth. 2 


7 If e A0 t t for thy future uſs 
: "© | "Twill 
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Thought, too,; deliver'd, is the more poſſeſt;. wy 
Teaching, we learn; and, giving, we retain - _ 
The births of intellect; when dumb, n 
Speech ventilates our intellectual fire: 3:t 
Speech burniſhes our mental magazine; 
| Brightens, for ornament; and whets, for CY 
What numbers, ſheath'd in -Eradirion lie, 
Plung'd to the hilts in venerable romes,: - -_ 
And ruſted in, who might have borne an * 4 
And play'd a ſprightly beam, if born to ſpeech; | 
If born bleſt heirs of half their mother's tongue! 
* Tis thought's exchange, which, like th'alternate puſn 
Of waves conflicting, breaks the learned ſ tum 
And defecates the ſtudent's ſtanding "<8 | 2 
In contemplation is his proud reſdures? on. 
Tis poor, as proud, by converſe onſuſtain's. e 
Rude thought runs wild in Contemplation's' gold; . 
Converſe, the menage, breaks it to the bit 
Of due reſtraint ; and emulation's . bien 
Gives graceful energy, by rivals awd. 
Tis converſe qualifies for ſolitudez © 
As exerciſe, for ſalurary reſt. I UT e ene 
By that untutor'd, Contemplation raves; ' © ” ney 
And nature's fool by wiſdom's is outdone, ' WE 


Wiſdom, tho' richer than Peruvian TU 
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And ſweeter than the ſweet ambroſial 1 ve 21 oy » 
What is ſhe, but the means of 1 46) | if 
That unobtain'd, than folly: more a fool: vil} . 


A melanchol fool, without her bells. 4 7657 
Friendſhip, the means of wiſdom, rich! gives. WE! 
The precious end which makes our wi on wiſe. . / 


b Nature, in zeal for human amity, | OY 

DPDenies, or damps, and undivided jop. 

| oy is an import; ; oP is an exchange; e 1 

ö oy flies monopoliſts; it calls for two: "YI 
ich fruit! heay'n - - planted! never pluck'd wy onal A 


Needful auxiliars are our friends, to give” 4 
To ſocial man true reliſh of himſelf. . by n 
Full on ourſelves deſcending in a line e 
Pleaſure's bright beam, is feeble in delights | 
Delight intenſe is taken by rebound ;. 
.  Reververated pleaſures fire the breaſt. 
Celeſtial happineſs, whene'er ſhe ſtoops | 
Io viſit. earth, one ſhrine the goddeſs finds, 
= And one alone, to make-her ſweet amends. = CROTON 
For * heav'n - . boſom of a friend? . 
G 3 Where 
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Where heeft! meets heart, reciprocally ft; 2; , 5 
Each other's pillow to repoſe divine. ; 
Beware the-counterfeir: in paſſions fawn 0 
Hearts melt; but melt like ice, ſoon harder froze. 
True love ſtrikes root in reaſon; paſſion' s foe: 


\ Virtue alone entenders us for life 


] wrong her myth — entenders us for ever: 

Of friendſhip's faireſt fruits, che fruit moſt aur 

Is Virtue, kindling at a rival fire, | 

And emulouſly mpid in her race. 

O the ſoft enmity! endearing ſtrife! £38) 

This carries friendſhip to her on es points 
And gives the river of eternity. 


From friendſhip, which en + wy fo former themes, 
From fi L 70 f ane ee I N 8. 
From fri p, thus, that flower of heay 2 
The 15 extract earth's whe hyblean bliſs, , . 1 
Superior Wiſdom, crown d oh ſmiling jo 77 1 
But for whom bloſſoms this Elyſis jan flowr 
Abroad they find, who cheriſh. it at home. 8 5 
Lorenzo! pardon what my love extorts bes 
An honeſt love, and not afraid to frown. _ 
| Tho? choice of follies faſten on the gr | 
None clings more obſtinate, than fancy ond. 

That ſacred Friendſhip is their eaſy prey 
Caught by the wafture of a golden lure, 

Or faſeinãtion of a high - born ſmile, 
Their ſmiles, the great, and the coquet, throw out | 
For others hearts, tenacious of cheir own; 
And we no lefs of ours, when: ſuch the bait. ht 
Ve fortune: cofferers ! Ye pow'rs of Wealth! 

Can gold gain friendſhips Impudence of hope! 

As well mere man an angel might begert. 
Love, and love only, is the loan for Love. 
Lorenzo! Pride repreſs; nor hope to fing 
A friend, but What has found a friend in thee; | 
All like the purchaſe; few the price will pays. 

And this makes - 9g + ſuch miracles below. erbt 
What if (ſince daring on fo nice a theme) 
1 ſhew thee Friendſhip: delicate , as dear „ 

Of render violations apt to die? | 

Reſerve will wound it; and Diſtruſt, deſtroy. 

Deliberate on all things with thy friend. | 

But. ſince friends grow not thick on e ry bn. | 

Nor ev'ry friend unrotten at the core; 8 
0 on * friend- Oe" with thyſelf; A 10 
| Pauſe, 
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Pauſe, ponder, ſift; 10 eager in the choice, 
Nor jealous of the choſen: fixing, 
Judge before Friendihip; then contide an desth. 
ell, for thy friend; but nobler far for „ „ of 
How gallanc danger for earth's higheſt prize! 
A friend is worth all hazards we can run. 
” Poor is the friendleſs maſter of a world: 
„A world in purchaſe for a friend is gain. 
= ſung he (angels hear chat angel ſing! -... 
els from friendſhip gather half their joy) 
— Philander, as his friend went _E : 
in the rich ichor, in the generous blood 
Of Bacchus, purple god of. joyous wit, 
A brow ſolute, and ever- laughing eye. 
He drank long health, and virtue to his friend, 
His Friend, who Warm- d him more, who more inſpir'd. / ; 
F. iendſhipꝰ the wines of life; bur friendſhip: new 
(Not ſuch was his) is neither ſtrong nor pure. 
O! for the bright complexion, cordial ee 
And —— pirit, of a friend, 14 
For twenty ſummers ripening by my Das t g? 
All feculance of falſhood long thrown donn; YE, » 
All ſocial virtues riſing in his ſoul; :' © 55 
As cryſtal clear; and ſmiling, as they riſe! - » 5 
Here nectar flows ; it ſparkles. in our ſight: 
Rich to the taſte, and genuine from the heart. | 
High - flavour'd bl:;ſs for gods! on earth how rare! 


On earth how loſt!. Philander is no more, 


Think'ſt thou the theme intoxicates m fong | 
Am I roo warm ? Too KEI Hey 


* RM, ” 
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(Thar "al genius ny O had he ler a 

One feather as he flew, I, then, had wrote, 

What friends might flatter; prudent foes forbear; - 
Rivals ſcarce damn; and 20ilus · reprie ve. n 
Vet what I can, I muſt: it Were profune 
To quench a glory lighted at the fies 
And caſt in ſhadows his illuſtrious cloſe. 
Strange! the theme moſt affecting, moſt ſublime, 
e moſt to man, ſhould lleep * 


ts "9*.; G 4 1 ORE, © 
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And yet it eeps; by geni nius unawak d, 
Painim or chriſtian; ro Joy bluſh of ae 10 20! 
Man's higheft triumph! man's — TY 
 Thedeath- bed of the juſt! Is yer 6209 ppm 
By mortal hand; it merits/2 divine 
Angels ſhouid paint it, angels ever chere; 5. 
There, on a poſt of honour, and of joy. 
Dare I preſume, then? But Philander ids; 3 
And glory tempts, and inclination calts — - 
Yer am I {trucks as ſtruck the foul, e 
Atrial groves impenerrabte gloom;. | 
Or, in ſome mighty ruin's ſolemn ſhade, ek 
Or, gazing by pale lamps on high. born duſt, 
In vaults; thin courts of poor unflatrer'd eng, 
Or; at the midnight altas hallow'd fame. 1 
It is religion to proceed: | pauſe 
And enter, awd, the temple of my deme. 
Is it his death - bed? No: it is his ſhrine: N 10 
Boehold him, there, juſt — ago. 
The chamber where the good man meets ez | 
Is privileg'd beyond the common Wax Vite u 161 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of hew n. 
Fly, ye profane! If not, draw neur with aw; £150 
Receive the bleſſing, and adore the chance, 
That threw in this Bethesda youf diſeaſe; 


If unreſtot'd b 25 this, deſpair your eure. 


For, here, reſiſtleſs demonſtration dwells; N-dgit! 
A death · bed's 2 detector of the heart. 188 1165 3 
Here tir'd Diſſimulation drops her maſque, _ | 
Thro? life's grimace, that miſtreſs of the ſcene 17 NL 
Here real, and apparent, are the ſame. r 1 
You ſee the man; you ſee, h's hold on heav'n; _ og 
If found his, virtue; as Philander's ſound, . 
Heaven waits not the taft moment: 3 Owns bets friends 
On this ſide deach, and Pome them our to met, 

A lecture ſilent; but of fe A pow'r 2 "a „ 

To Vice, confifion; and o Virtue, peace, 05 172 * 


Whatever farce tlie boaſtful hero plays, 
Vircue alone has majeſty in deaths, 
And greater ſtill, the more the ryrant bon. 

Philander; he dere frown'd on _ mr 
? No warning giv'n / Unceremonious Fits!" 
„A ſudden 255 from life's meridian j 

»A wrench from all we love! from all we 6 
» A reſtieſs bed of pain! a plunge opake 
n copjeFtare / * mine reed! 
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” Strong 2 Reafon's ſhidder at the "art! anknown? : 
A ſor ſun — A juſt opening grave! /. 
” And Oh! the laſt, lat What? (eit words xpreſe'2 © 
„Thought reach ic? ) the. laſt — 11740 of a fri end!“ Fi 
Where are thoſe borrors, that , Umazemefr Thos. EY 
This hideous. group of i 8, W. hich ſing} wy oe 5 
Demand from man? — 1 thought him man till el 10 
Thro» nature's wreck, thro? wogullik agonjes, ot 
(Like the ſtars Ruß unc thro* this midnight . 
What gleams of joy? What more than human peace? 
Where, the frail mortal? the poor ahject n 
No, not in death the mortal to be fo 
His conduct is a legacy. for all. 
Richer than Mammon s for his ſingle. —— 
His comforters he .comforts; great in ruin 

With unreluctant grandeur gives, not 9 1775 
His ſoul_ ſublime; and cloſes with his 189 nc | | |þ 
How our hearts burnt within us at the Dir A 2 
Whence this brave. bound o'er limits 1995 to man! . {1 
His God' ſuſtains him, in Eis final Hour il 
His final bout brings glory to his r 
Man's glory heav'n vouchſafes to call her o.] n. rx I 
We gaze; we weep; mixt tears of grief and = 1707 

| Apa ſtrikes! ee burſts to flame! 1 
Chriſtiaus adore, aid Infidels believe. 2 
As ſome. tall tow'r, or lofty mountains Wa 
Detains the ſun, illuſtrious from its height; 
While riſing vapours, and deſcending ſhades, 1 
With dane and. darkneſs drown the 1 OY : 
Undampt by doubt, undarken'd by def} pair, 

Philander, thus, auguſtly rears his Head, 34 
At chat black” hour, which gen'ral horror eds” 2 
On the low level of tb inglorious throngn: * 
Sweet peace, and heay'nly hope, and Tombs joy, | 
Divinely beam on his exalted ſoul ;; 

Deſtruction gild, and crown him for che dee, 

Wich inommunicable luſtre bricht. 
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| An 2 0 his ELER OW. CH AIR, new.cloath'd. 


ear companion, and my foirhful friend? ! 
favgh ir. rhe liſtening"oaks\.to dend; 


AS, wes” 
1 ane an 15 at Amphion's- call, e 5 4. 
Danc'd into form Th built the Theban al? 


Why ſhoule'ft. not 


| Knaves are my corn and *coxcombs are 1 0 
Once 1 Boy thee . * bort | 


hou attend y humble” N 
An ph my.. 2 ha lohn d thy praiſe 
hou Art. rice and fine, a very benu; 1 


Bu e ate e and external mow? 
To. real wotth alone, I make my court; 


leſs ttim and gay; 
Ragged, disjointed , and to works a prey; 55 x 5 oy 
The ſafe retrear of every lurking, mouſe; 355! 


: * 1 


Derided, ſhunn'd; the lumber” of my houſe | me et 


Thy robe how chang” d' from what it Was before! ike 
Thy velvet robe, which pleas'd my fires of y * : 
Tis thus capricious fortune wheels us Sa f 
Aloft w# mount — then tumble to the ground. 2 


Yet grateful then, my conſtancy I pro d; 9 0 ba 
1 knew thy worch; my friend "rags I lov'd! | BT 


| 8 8 wee ee of a race 
My bliſs, 2 A ledgd mo in thy ſoft. embrace. 


I lov'd thee, more; nor like a courtier , ſputud 
My benefactor, hen the tide was turn d. vo 
With' conſcious. ſhame, yet ily, I oy, | 
Thar in my youthfu jay. — I toy'd' thee leſs. 5 
Where vanitg, whe pleaſure call'd, I ſtray'd; 

And every wayward appetite obey'd. - 1 9 
But ſage Ne taught me how to priaee 
Mytelf; and how, this' world: ſhe bade me n 


pointed where to place. þ 


Here on thy:yielding'down I fir ſecure; + 54 
And, pariary what heav'n has ſent, ey ak 1717 
From all che cle cares of buſineſe free: 

Not fend of life, but yet content to boe?2 e 


Here mark the fleerirg hours; t the paſt; 
And ſuriouſſy prepare, to meet the laſt. ODOT 
So ſafe on ſhore the penſion'd ſailor lie 75 52 

And all the malice of the ſtorm defies: | 
With eaſe of body bleſt, and peace of mind, 

Pities the reſtleſs crew he left behind; 


Whilſt, in his cell, he meditates alone 


On his great voyage, to the world unknown. 
— — 1 
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Would Chloe know the higheſt bl. 
That Friendſhip boaſls it muſt be this; — 
When Hymen crowns what love begun ” of 
And two fond hearts unite in A . 
When each, as to delight or pain, 8 
is bound in ſympathetic chan, 
And both reciprocally borrow, | 3 

To heighten joy, or ſweeten ſorr v. 
This is the higheſt btifs beſor 
This Friendſhip only can beſtow; 

And may-propitious heaven deſiggg 

That ſuch a friendſhip ſhall be mine, | 

And ſince this wiſh relates to two, 

O! may that Friendſhip be with you. Eo 


HAMLET'S SOLILOQUY. AAN AE 


To be, or not to be? that is the queſtion: - 
Whether *ris nobler, in the mind to ſuffer 
The ings and arrows of outragious fortune; 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of trouble, 
And by oppoſing end them? to die, — to ſleep 
No more, and by ſleep, to ſuy we eng | 
The heart-ach, and the thouſand nat'ral ſhocks - 
That fleſh is heir to, "ris a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd: to die, to {leep 5 — r 
To ſleep! perchance, to dream; ay there's the rub—-— 
For in that ſleep of deurh, what dreams may come 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coll 
Muſt give us pauſe. — there's the reſpet, 
That makes calamity of ſo long life; i 
For who. would bear the whips:und ſcorns gf time, 
Th'oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely , 
The pang of deſpis d love, the law's delay, 
Th'inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 7, © 
That patient merit of th'anworthy takes, 1 
When he himſelf might his Quierus make 
With 8 bare bodkin ?.who would fardles bear - + 
To groan and ſwear under a weary life? 
But that the dread of ſomething after dead ..... / 
ifs 7 . 7 (That 
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No traveller returns) puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 

Than fly to others we kngw not o 4 "77 
Thus conſcience doch make cowar of un een 
And thus the native hue of reſolution | 12974 

Is ſicklied o'er with'the pale caſt of thought; 

And enterpriſes of great pith and moment, 

Wich this regard their currents turn away, 

And loſe the name of action. my | 


A DECLARATION or 7 LOVE. 


| ; I love, nor - ws I 7 "Pp 
More than Ivy does the oak; 5 
| More chan filhes do-the. flood... + 1 A 
More _ OO r 
More than merchants do their ga Eo ; | 
More than iert complain; 5 ic A 
More than widows do their weeds; 


More than friars-do'their-beads3- 7 ro, 
More chan Cynthia to — 2 nns 
More than equrtiers to he raiſed; SW 
More than brides the medding dict: a 00 
More than ſolgiers do a fight k- 
More than lawyers Sethe barge? . nll ho ns, on rg eh 
More than-*prencice boys a fair: een or 
More than topers ther bottle 


More than women tittle tattles Lak 115 | 7 wing 

More than rakes a Willing lady; woe 
More them/N-awicv does PL Ws 3685 0; an 
More than jailors:do a fes: ip. 1 
Mors' than all e vs 6 thee. . ee v7 eke 
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W; ith, all | of wit 1 ture r ain en e 
And more of Tenſe, than-ev'n her ſenſe can bates g's: 
Her heart a mine, "by modeſty conceal ;/ i 
Untaught to gow, till love the gem reveal'd :?: 
4 LS Wi ch 
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With tenderneſs, and converſe ſweet, to prove 
At once the joys and calm delights oſ love. 
Her fancy lively, and her judgment true; 6 ane 
Perfect in nature, and in morals too ory icon AUP 
Her air coquettiſn, hut her mind a pruddq 
Her body wanton, but her ſoul not le wd. 

| Rivals by turns, her mind and perſon ch ams 
Allays the lover, and the huſband warm: . 
Who pleas'd at firſt; and yet at laſt pleas'd more: 
My future hope, and yet my preſent ſtore. a 


Theſe are thy worth; not dow'r told down in gold,. 

Too dearly purchas'd for thy merit ſo lag. 

Thy virtues, not wy art, theſe numbers frame, i 

Oh! more my inſpication-than my them!)! 
Tint Ne 1787 6 21 * iT 
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| . . Snipe 

The Man, the Car, the Doc, and the Fr. 
Applicable to Great Britain. 


1 


Hai, happy Land, whofe fernſe grounds 
The liquid fence of Neptune bounds; ss is 
By bounteous nature ſet apart. 
The ſeat of induſtry and art: 
O Britain! choſen port of tradlea 4 
May luxury ne'er thy ſons invades a 
May never Miniſter, intenn OE 
His private treaſures to augment, t. 
Corrupt thy ſtate. If jealous foes © on 
Thy rights of commerce dare oppoſe, i ©: 
Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe? _ Fr 1 
Who is't preſcribes the ocean law? | | 
Whenever neighb'ring ſtates comend, © OO 
'Tis thine to be the gen'ral friend.. 
What is't, who rules in other lands. 7 
On trade alone thy glory ſtands, e. 
That benefit is unconfin'd, on 
Diffuling good among mankinds Ot 
Thar firſt gave luſtre to thy reines 
And ſcartter'd plenty oer thy plain? 
'Tis chat alone thy wealth lopplies, ' 
K of RÞ & , | 
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And draws all Europe's envious eyes. 
- Be commerce then thy ſole deſigu; 45 
Keep that, and all the world is thine. - nen 
When naval trafic plows the main, ie nf $5.51 
Who ſhares not in the merchant's dein t ASM, Tf 
Tis that ſupports the Togal —A - ð or | 
And makes the farmer's heart @atet i 1 5 
The nunrrous flocks that cioathe the und, „„ 

Can ſcarce ſupply the loom's demand; LI ee ee | 
Prolific culture each he eee Pf vi 

And the bare 18405 a harveſt yields. Jo 
Nature expects mankind ſhould ſhare 

The duties of che public care. 
Who's born for ſloth? To ſome we find 
The plough - ſhare's annual toil aſſi ign'd, - d . 
Some at the founding anvil gloẽrꝛ 
Some the ſwift · ſliding ſhuttle throw; 
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| Some, ſtudious of the wind and tide, 

| From pole to pole our commerce guide: 
Ab Some, taught by induſtry, im 
ö 

| 


With hands and feet the 1 * of art; 5 
While ſome, of genius more refin d. 1 
Wich head and tongue aſſiſt mankind: >" 4 
Each, aiming at one common end, | 3 
Proves to the whole a needful friend. 
9 born each other's uſeful aid, n. 

By turns are obligations paid 
The monarch when his table's ſpread, - I 
Is to the clown oblig'd for bread; + _- + þ 
And, when in all his glory dreſt, t. | 
Owes to the loom his royal r 
Do not the maſon's toil and care 
Protect him from th inclement air? 
Does not the cutler's art ſupply xn 
The ornament that gugrds his benz T 
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All theſe, in duty to the throne, | 
Their common obligations own. e reno 
Tis he, his own and people's caliſe, . 
Protects their properties and laws. 
Thus they their honeſt toil employ, E 


And with content their fruits 19% n 
In ev'ry rank, or great or ſmall,” N . „ 
'Tis induſtry ſupports us all. Fo. i don wap: 
© The animals by preſy'd, 5 = 110 3501 
To man cheir ſervices 83 2 et bar 


— 


| While each purſu'd their Telfiſh: good, wor UD 
They hunger'd for precarious food. 2 gldug jr 
Their hours with anxſbus care were vert; 917 wort 
One day they fed, and ftary'd the whoa 1 õο,t. 
They ſaw that plenty, ſure and ris,” Trav «mf of 
Was found alone in ſocial life; + Ny | 
f That mutual induſtry profeſs d, 1: Asti tov 12. o 
The various wants of man redreſy'd, - its aid vl 


The Cat half-famiſh'd ,; lean and welk, i 
Demands the privilege to P 
Well, Puſs, ſays man, and what, can you 4 
| To benefit the public do? A 
| The Cat replies; Theſe teeth, theſs den, „ 
With vigilence ſhall ferve the "cauſe. Saas In an hes 
The mouſe, deſtroy'd by: my purſuit,;, } . ; „M 
No longer ſhall your feaſts pollute. eee Yah 
Nor rats from nightly, ambuſcade, e 
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With waſteful teeth your ſtores ba. e 

I grant, ſays man, to gen ral uſ e. | 
Z Your parts and talents may conduce; ee e 
$ For rats and mice purloin our grain | 
And threſhers Whirl the flail in vains;. 3 5 l. 
| Thus ſhall the cat, a foe * 1 n tf i ae | 

Protect the farmer's h bove(s e 1 

Then turning to the Dog, he be ery; rt FN | 

Well, Sir; be next your merits y'd, Or adit hoot if 
; Sir, fays the Dog, by ſelf · applauſe 
; We ſeem to own a friendleſs. cauſe. a 
| Aſk thoſe who know me, if diſtruſt. -., | l 


Eer found me teach rous or unjuſt. tes r 
Did I e'er faith or friendſhip. break?- 33 
Aſk all thoſe creatures; let them weir. a 
My vigilance and truſty l 5 
Perhaps might ſerve the public weal. | 


== — 
— =, 


CCR 


arr! ial i GIA II ed . Cre AD on 


Might not your flocks! in ſafety: feed, „ ‚ 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed „ {| 
Did I the nightly watches keep, Cab ES; (i 
Could thieves invade you, while you . e 1 
The Man replies; Tris juſt and ficht 24 T | 


Rewards ſuch ſervice ſhould requite. | . li 
So rare, in property, we find | 
Truft uncorrupt among mankind,” 
That, taken in a public view, 
The firſt diſtinction is your due. | 
Such merits all reward tranſcend: ? 
Be then wy comrade and my friend. 
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| © Addreſſing now. the Fly, From you 


What public ſervice can accrue? 
From me! The flutt ring inſect ſaid,. V 

I thought you knew me better bret. 
Sir, I'm a gentlemag. let fie 
That I co induſtry ſubmi t:! 
Let mean mechanics to be fed, 

By bus'neſs earn igubble bread. 
Loſt in exceſs of daily j 7 


. 
No thought, no tare, my life ariti0ye, 


At noon, the lady's martin hour, 
I ſip the tea's delicious ffowr. 
On cates luxuriouſly. I dine 
And drink the frigrance of the vine. 


* 


Studious of elegance and eafe}?5 
_ Myſelf alone I ſeek to pleiſe,”7! 0» 


The Man his pert conceit derides 


And thus the uſejeſs coxcomb chides. 


Hence, from that peach, that owny FA at; | 
No idle fool deſerves to ear. 


Could you have ſzpp'd the bluſhing rind, 2743 


And on that pulp ambroſial din d. 
Had not ſome hand,; with ſkill and toil, 


. 
- 


To raiſe the tree, prepat d the ſoil? © + 


_ Conſider, fot, what would enſus, 


Were all ſuch worthleſs things 58 you. 
3 


| You'd ſoon be forc'd, by hunger 


To make your dirty meals on dung; 
On which ſuch n need, 
Unpitied, is reduced to feed. 

Beſides, vain ſelfiſh" inſęct, learn, © 
If you can right and wrong diſcern, 


That he, who with: induſtrious zeal, 
_ Contributes to the public weal, 


By adding to the common good 

His own hath rightly underſtood. - 
So ſaying: with a ſudden blow, 
He laid the noxious vagrant low, 
Cruſh'd in his luxury and pride, 
The ſpunger on che public dy d. 
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His daughter's cheek, and po 
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FAL II. 
The FATHER and JUPITER. 


Tue Man to Jobe his ſuit preferr' d? 
He begg'd n Wife. His prayer was heard. 
61 wonder'd at his bold addreſſing: 

or how precarious is the bleſſing 
A wife he takes. And now for: heirs 
Again he Worries heav'n with prayers. 
ove nods aſſent. Two hopeful boys 
And a fine pirl reward his joys. 
Now , more ſolicirous he grew, 
And ſet their future lives in view. 
He ſaw that all reſpe& and duty - _ 
Were paid to wealth, to pow'r and beauty, 
Once more, he cries, accept my prayet; 


Make my lov'd progeny thy care. 
Let my Bt hope, my gu dite boy, 


All fortunès richeſt gifts enjoy. 
My -next with ſtrong ambition fire: 
May favour teach him to aſpire, 
*Till he the ſtep of pow'r aſcend,” 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 
With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry charm, 95 
My daughter's perfect features arm. 
If heavn approve, à father bleſs'd. 
ove ſmiles, and grants his full requeſt, 

The „rt, a miſer at the heart, 
Studious of ev'ry griping art, | 
Heaps hoards on hoatds with anxious pain, 
And all his life devotes to pain, | 


He feels no joy, his cares incteaſe, 


He neither wakes nor ſleeps in peace; 
In fancy'd want, a wretch complete, 
He ſtarves, and yet he dares not eat, 
The next to ſudden honours grew, 


2 thriving arts of courts he knew} 


je reach'd the height of power and plate; 
Then fell, the victim of diſgrace, 
Beauty with early bloom 1 f 

nts her eyes. 
The vain coquette each ſuit diſdains, 
And glories in her lover's pains. 
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With age ſhe fades, each lover flies, 
Contemn'd , forlorn, ſhe pines and dies. 
When Jove the Father's grief ſurvey d, 
And heard him heav'n and fate upbraid, 
Thus ſpoke the God. By ourward ſhow 


Men judge of happineſs and woe: 


Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to direct th'erernal will? 


Seek virtue; and of that poſſiſt, 


To Providence reſign the reſt. 
— —— — mmnamuonn 5 
FABLE ni. | 
The MONKE Y who had ſeen the World. 


A Monkey, to reform the times, 
Reſolv'd to viſit foreign climes; 


For men in diſtant regions roam 


To bring politer manners home. 

So forth he fares, all toil defies: 
Misfortunes ſerve to make us wiſe. 

At length the treach'rous ſnare was laid; 
Poor Pug was caught, to town convey'd, 
There ſolid. How envy'd was his doom, 
Made captive in a lady's room! 

Proud as a lover'of his chains, 


He day by day her favour gains. 


Whene'er the duty of the day, 

The toilette calls; with mimic play 

He twirls her knots, he cracks her fan, 
Like any other gentleman, | 

In viſits too his parts and wit, 
When jeſts grew dull, were ſure: to hit, 
Proud with applauſe, he thought his mind 
in ev'ry 2 art refin'd; | 
Like Orpheus burnt with public zeal, 
To civilize the monkey weal: | 
So watch'd occaſion, broke his chain, 
And ſought his native woods apain. 
The hairy ſylvans round him preſs, 


-Aſtoniſh'd at his ſtrut and dreſs. 


Some praiſe his ſleeve; and others glote 
Upon his rich embroider'd coat; 


His 
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His dapper perriwig commending, 

With the black tail behind depending: 

His powder'd back, above, below, 

Like hoary froſt, or fleecy ſnow : 

But all, with envy and deſire, 

His flutt'ring ſhoulder- knot admire. 

Hear and improve, he pertly cries; 

I come ro make a nation wiſe, | 
Weigh your own worth, ſupport your place, 
The next in rank to human race. 


In cities long I paſs'd my days, 


Convers'd with men, and learn'd their ways. 
Their dreſs, their courtly manners ſee; 
Reform your ſtate, and copy me. 

Seek ye to thrive? In flattry deal; 

Your ſcorn, your hate, with that conceal. 
Seem only to regard your friends, 

Bur uſe them for your private ends. 

Stint not to truth the flow of wit; 

Be prompt to lie, whene'er 'tis fit, 

Bend all your force to ſpatter merit; 

Scandal is converſation's ſpirit. 

Boldly to ev'ry thing pretend, 

And men your talents ſhall commend. 

I knew the Great. Obſerve me right; 

So ſhall you grow like man polite, | 
He ſpoke, and bow'd. With mutt'ring Jaws: 
The wond'ring circle grinn'd applauſe. 

Now warm with malice, envy, ſpite, 

Their moſt obliging friends they bitez 

And fond to copy human ways, 

Practiſe new miſchiefs all their d 

Thus the dull lad, too tall for ſchool, 

Wich travel finiſhes the fool; | 
Studious of ev'ry coxcombrs airs, 
He drinks, games, dreſſes, whores a 


| nd ſwears; 
O'erlooks with ſcorn all virtuous arts, 
For vice is fitted to his parts. 
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The MIS E R and P L UT US. 


Tue wind was high; the window ſhakes, 
With ſudden ſtart the Miſer wakes; 

Along the ſilent room he ſtalks, _ 

Looks back, and trembles as he walks: 
Each lock ind ev'ry bolt he tries, 

In ev'ry creek and corner pries 
Then opes be cheſt. with treaſure ſtor'd, 
And ſtands in rap ure o'er his hoard. 
But now, with ſudden qualms poſi:ſt , 

He wrings his hands, he beats his breaſt. 

By conſcience ſtung, he wildiy ſtares; 
And thus his guilty ſoul declares. . _ 
Had the deep earth her ſtores, confin d. 
This heart had known ſweet peace of mind. 
Bur. virtue's ſold. Good gods! what price iy 
Can recompence the pangs of vice / 

O bane of good! ſeducing cheat! - RY 
Can man, weak man, thy power defeat? 
Gold baniſh'd honour from the mind, T 
And only left the name behind: 

Gold ſow'd the world with ev'ry ill; 
Gold taught the murd'rer's ſword to kill: 
»Twas = inſtructed coward- hearts, 

In treach'ry's more pernicious arts. 

Who can recount the miſchiefs o'er ? 

Virtue reſides on earth no more! + 

He ſpoke, and ſigh'd. In angry mood, 
PruTvs, his god, before h'm ſtood. 

The Miſer, tremb'ling, lock'd his cheſt; 
The viſion frown'd, and thus addreſt. 
Whence is this vile ungrateful rant? 

Each ſordid raſcal's daily cant. 8 

Did I, baſe wretch, corrupt mankind? 

The fault's in thy rapacious mind, 
Becauſe my bleſſings are abus d., 

Muſt I be cenſur'd, curs'd, accus'd ? 


 Ev'n virtue's ſ If by knaves is made „ 


A cloak to carry on the trade; n 

And power (when lodg'd in their poſſeſſion) 
Grows tyranny, and rank oppreſſion. — ; 
Thus, when the villain crams his cheſt, 


_ Gold is the canker of the breaſt: 


0 | 
#5 
| * 'Tis 


Tis avarice, inſolence, and pride, 

And evr'y ſhocking vice beſide, 
But when to virruous hands 'tis given, 
It bleſſes, like the dews of heav'n: 
Like heay'n, it hears the orphan's cries, 
And wipes the tears from widows eyes. 
Their. crimes on Gold ſhall miſers lay, 
Who pawn'd their ſordid ſouls for pay? 
Lec brayoes then (when blood is ſput) 
Upbraid the paſſive ſword with guilt, 
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| FaBLs V. | 
The HARE and many FRIENDS, 


F.iendſhip, like love, is but 8 name, 
' Unleſs to one you ſtint the flame, 
The child whom many fathers ſhare, 
Hath ſeldom known a father's care. 
'Tis thus in mob who depend 
On many, rarely find a friend, 
A Hare, who, in a civil way, 255 
Comply'd with ev'ry thing, like Cay, 
Was known by all the beſtial train 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain. 
Her care was, never to offend, | 
And ey'ry creature was her friend, 
As forth ſhe went ar early dawn, 
To taſte the dew- beſprinkled lawn, 
Behind ſhe hears the hunter's cries , 
And from he deep mouth'd thunder flies: 
She ſtarts, ſhe ftops, ſhe pants for breath, 
She hears the near advance of dea h; | 
She doubles to miſlead the hound, 
And meaſures back her mazy round; 
Till, fainting in the public way, 
Half - dead with fear ſhe gaſping lay. 
What tranſport in her boſom grew, 
When firſt the horſe appear'd in view! 
Let me, ſays ſhe, your back aſcerd, 
And owe my ſafety to a friend. 
You know my feet betray my fli;ht, + 
To fiieadihip ev'icy burden's light 
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The horſe reply'd, poor honeſt Pu/3, 
It grieves my heart to fee thee thug. 

Be comforted, relief is near; | 
For all your friends are in the rear, 
She next the * bull implor' d; ä g 
And thus reply'd the mighty lord. | | 


- Since ev'ry beaſt alive- can tell 1 
Thar I ſincerely wiſh you well, | : 
J may, without offence, pretend . = 


To take the freedom of a friend. x 
Love calls me hence; a fav'rite cow 7 
Expects me near yon barley- mow; 

And when a lady's in the caſe, 

You know all other things give place. | 
To leave you thus might ſeem unkind; 185 8 
Bur ſee, the goat is juſt behind, | 4 
The goat remark' d her pulſe was high, 4 
Her languid head, her heavy eye. 4 
My back, ſays be, may do you harm: 

The ſheep's at hand, and wool is warm, 

The ſheep was feeble and complain'd 

His ſides a load of wool ſuftain'd : 

Said he was ſlow, confeſs'd his fears; 

For hounds eat ſheep, as well as hares. 


She now the trotting calf addreſs*d | | ; 
| To ſave from death a friend diſtreſs'd. | | 


Shall L. ſays he, of tender age, | 

In this important care engage? 

Older and abler paſs'd you by; - 

How ſtrong are thoſe! how weak am I! 


Should I preſume to bear you hence, 


Thoſe friends of mine may take offence, 
Excuſe me then. You know my heart. 
But deareſt friends, alas! muſt part. 
How ſhall we all lament / Adieu; 

For ſee the hounds are juſt in view. 
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125 ranLE vl. | Wl 
The SQUIRE and his CUR. 


Fg 


The Man of pure and ſimple heart 
Through life diſdains a double part; 
He never needs the ſcreen of lies, 
His inward boſom to diſguiſe. 
9 Inn 
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In vain malicious tongues aſſail, 
Let envy ſnarl, let ſlander rail. 

From virtue's ſhield, fecure from wound, 
Their blunted venom'd ſhafts rebound. 
So {hines his light before mankind, 
His actions prove his honeſt mind. 

If in his country's cauſe he riſe, 
Debating ſenates to adviſe, 

Unbrib'd unaw'd, he dares impare 
The honeſt dictates of his heart. 

No miniſterial frown he fears, 

But in his virtue perſeveres. 

But would you play the politician, 
Whoſe heart's averſe to intui:ion, 


Your lips at all times, nay, your reaſon, 


Muſt be controul'd by place and ſeaſon. 
What ſtareſman could his pow'r ſupport, 
Were lying tongues forbid the court? 
Did princely ears to truth atrend, 
What miniſter could gain his end? 

How could he. raife his tools to place, 
And how his honeſt foes diſprace? 
That politician tops his part, 
Who readily can lie with art. 
The man's proficient in his trade; 
His pow'r is ſtrong, his fortune's 
By that the int'reſt of the throne 
Is made ſubſervient to his own: 


By that have kings of old, deluded, 


All their own friends for his excluded; 
By that, his ſelfiſh ſchemes purſuing , 
He thrives upon the public ruin, 


Antiochus, with hardy pace, 
Provok'd the dangers of the chace; 
And, loſt from all his menial train, 
Travers'd the wood and pathleſs plain. 
A cottage lodg'd the royal gueſt; 
The Parthian clown brought forth his beſt. 
The king unknown his feaſt enjoy'd, - 
And various chat the hours employ'd. 
From wine what ſudden friendſhip ſprings? 
Frankly they talk'd of courts and kings, 


We country Folk, the clown replies, 


Cou' d ope our gracious monarch's eyes, 
The King, as all our neighbours ſay, | 
Might he, God bleſs him 3 his way, 
4 Ts 
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| He dare not innocence neculd, 
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Is ſound at heart and means qur your X 
And he would do it, if he cou'd. 

If truth in courts were not forbid, 
Nor kings nor ſubjects would be rid. 


Were he in pow'r, we need not doubt him: 

But that transferr'd to thoſe about him, 

On them he throws the regal cares; 

And what mind they? Their own affairs. 
If ſuch rapacious hands they truſt, 


The beſt of men may ſeem unjuſt. 
From kings to coblers *cis the ſame: 
Bad ſervants wound their maſter's fame. 
In this our neighbours all agree; 


Would the king knew as well as we. | 
Here he ſtopt ſhort. Repoſe they ſought, 


The peaſant ſlept, the monarch thought. 
The courtiers learn'd, at early dawn, 
Where their loſt ſov'reign was withdrawn, 


The guards approach, our hoſt alarms, 
With gaudy coats the cottage ſwarms. 


The crown and, purple robe they bring, 
And proſtrate fall before the king. 5 
The clown was call'd, the royal gueſt 
2 reward his thanks expreſt. 

The king then, turning ta the croud,j 
Wha fawningly before him bow'd, 


Thus ſpoke, Since, bent on private gain, 


Your counſels firſt miſſed my reign, 
Taught and inform'd by you alone, 
No truth the royal ear hath known, 
Till here converſing. Hence, ye crew, 


For now 1 know myſelf and you. 


Whene'er the royal ear's in roſt, 


State lies but little genius co 
The fav'rite then ſecurely robs, 


And gleans a nation by his jobs. 
Franker and bolder grown in ill, 


He daily poiſons dares inſtill ; 
And, as his prefent views ſuggeſt, 


Jaflames or fooths the royal breaſt; 
Thus wicked minifters opprefs, . 
When oft* the monarch means redreſ$, 
Would kings their private ſubjects hear, 
A miniſter muſt talk with fear, = 
If honeſty oppas'd his views, 
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| *Twould keep him in ſuch narrow bound, 
ö He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were kings, could they diſcloſe 
Their real friends and real foes 
Were both themſelves and ſubjects known 
A monarch's will might be his own, _ 
Had he the uſe of ears and eyes, | 
Knaves would no more be counted wiſe, 
But then a miniſter might loſe; 
Hard caſe! his own ambitious views. 
When ſuch as theſe have vex'd a ſtate, 
| Purſu*d by univerſal hate, : 
} Their falſe ſupport at once hath fail'd, 
And perſevering truth prevail'd. | 
; Expos'd their train of fraud is ſeen; 
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q Truth will at laſt remove the ſcreen, 
| A country Squire, by whim directed, 
The true, ſtaunch dogs of chace neglected, 
: Beneath his board no hound was fed; 
| His hand ne“er ſtrok'd the Spanie/s head. 
A ſnappiſh Cur, alone careſt, 
By lies had baniſh'd all the reſt, 
Tap had his ear; and defamation ' 
Gave him full ſcope af converſation, 
His ſycophants muſt be preferr'd ; 
Room muſt he made for all his herd: 
Wherefbre, to bring bis ſchemes about, 
Old faithful ſervants all muſt out. 
The Cur on ev'ry creature flew, 
As other great men's puppies do, 
Unleſs due court to him were ſhown, 
And both their face and buſineſs known, 
No honeſt tongue an audience found: 
He woried all the tenants round; 
For why, he liv'd in conſtant fear, 
Leſt truth by chance ſhauld interfere. 
If any ftranger dar'd intrude, 
= vol ur = heels — 3 
Now fierce with rage, now ſtruck with dread, 
At once he ſnarled © bit, and fled, : 
Aloof he bays, with briſtling hair, 
And thus in ſecret growls his fear. , 
Who knows but Truth, in this diſguiſe, 
May fruſtrate my beſt . RES 
Should ſhe, thus maſk'd, admittance find, 
That very hour my ruin ſigu dc. 
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Now in his how!ls continued ſound, of 
Their words were loſt, their voice was drown'd, 
Ever in awe of honeſt tongues, | 

Thus ev'ry day he ſtrain'd his lungs. 

It happen'd, an ill omen'd hour, | 

That Tap, unmindfull of his powr, _. 
Forſook his poſt. ro love inclin'd; 

A favrite bitch was in the wind. 

By her ſeduc'd in am rous play, 

They friſk'd the joyous hours away. 

Thus, by untimely love purſuing, 

Like Anthony, he ſought his ruin. OS 

For now the Squire, unvex'd with noiſe, 

An honeſt neighbour's chat enjoys. 

Be free, ſays he, your mind impart; 

1 love a friendly open heart. 

Merhinks my tenants ſhun my pate, 

Why ſuch a ſtranger grown of late? 

Pray tell me what offence they find: 

- "Tis plain they're nor ſo well inclin'd. 

Turn off your Cur, the farmer cries, 

Who feeds your ear with daily lies. 

His ſnarling inſolence offends; 55 

"Tis he that keeps you from your friends. 

Were but that ſaucy puppy checkt, 
You'd find again the ſame reſpect. 

Hear only him, he'll ſwear it too, 

That all our hatred is to you. 

But learn from us your true eſtate ; 

*Tis that curs'd Cur alone we hate, 

The Squire heard truch. Now Tap ruſh'd in; 
The wide hall echoes with his din: | 

Yet truth prevail'd; and, with diſgrace 

The Dog was cudgell'd out of place, 

— PIO AE TY” ̃%⅛ U • ICANCCENYLSPIIIIOs- 
| FARBL E VII. 

The SI C K MA N and the ANGEL: 


5. 


I. there no hope? the ſick man ſaid. 

The ſilent doctor ſhook his head, 5 
And took his leave with ſighs of ſorrow, 
Deſpairing of his fee to- morrow. . 
When thus the man, with gaſping breath: 
I feel the chilling wound of deatn. 


Since 


— 123 
Since J muſt bid the world adieu, 
Let me my former life review. 

I grant, my bargains well were made, 

Bur all men over-reach in trade; 

"Tis ſelf-defence in each profeſſion. 

Sure ſelf-defence is no tranſpreſlion, 

The little portion in my hands, 

By good ſecurity on lands, 

Is well increas'd. If unawares, 

My juſtice to myſelf and heirs, 

Hath let my debtor rot in jail, 

For want of good ſufficient bail; 

If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 

Reduc'd a family to need, 5 

My will hatn made the world amends, 

My hope on charity depends. | 

When I am number'd with the dead, 

And all my pious gifts are read, 

= heav'n and e *twill then be known, 
y charities were amply ſhown. 

An angel came. Ah friend! he cry'd, 

No more in flatt'ring hope confide. \ 

Can thy good deeds in former times 

Outweigh the balance of thy crimes? 

What widow or what orphan prays 

To crown thy life with length of days? 

A — action's in thy power, 

Embrace with joy the happy hour. 

Now, while you draw the vital air, 

. Prove your intention is ſincere. 

This inſtant give a hundred pound; 

Your neighbours want, and you abound. 

But why ſuch haſte! the fick man whines; 

Who knows as yet what heay'n deſigns? 

Perhaps 1 may recover ſtill. 7 

That ſum and more are in my will. 

Fool ſays the Viſion, now tis plain, 

Your life, your ſoul, your heav'n' was gain. 

From ev'ry ſide with all your might, 


You ſcrap'd, and ſcrap'd beyond your right; 


And after death would fain atone 


By giving what is not your own. . 
While there is life, there's hope, he ery'd; 
Then why ſuch haſte? ſo groan'd and dy'd. 


A. 


FAR L x VIII. 
The BULL and the MAS TIFF. 


Seek you to train your fav'rite boy? 
Each caution, ev'ry care employ, 

And ere you venture to confide, 

Let his Preceptors heart be try'd; 

Weigh well his manners, life and ſcope, 
On theſe depends thy furure hope, 

As on a time, in peaceful reign, 

A Bull enjoy'd the flow'ry plain, 

A Maſtiff paſs'd: inflam'd with ire, 

His eye - balls ſhot indignant fire, 
He foam'd, he rag'd;, with thirſt: of blood. 
Spurning the ground the monarch ſtood, 
And roar'd aloud, Suſpend the fight, 

In a whole ſkin, go, ſleep to night; 

Or cell me, ere the battle rage, . 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage? 

Is ir ambition fires thy breaſt, 

=. Or avarice that ne'er can reſt 
From the(: alone unjuſtly ſprings, 

1 The world - deſtroying wrarh of kings. 
| Ihe ſurly Maſt thus returns: 
' 


Within my boſom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name, 
Whom poets ſing, I fight for fame: 
The burcher's ſpirit · ſtirring mind 
| Io daily war my youth inclin'd, 
'8 He train'd me to heroic deed, - 
1 Taught me to conquer or to bleed, 
| Curſt dog, the Bull reply*d, no more 
] wonder at thy thirſt of gore, | 
For thou (beneath a butcher train'd, 
Whoſe hands with cruelty are ſtain, 
His daily murders in thy view) 
Muſt, like thy Tutor, blood purſue, 
Take then thy fate, With goring wound 
Ar once he lifts him from the ground, 
Alofc the ſprawling hero flies, 
Mangled he falls, he howls and dies. 
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F ABLE IX. 1 
The WILDBOAR md the AN IT 
Againſi « an elm a ſheep was we; 72 22 
The butcher's knife in blood was ay'd; | ee 
The patient flock, in \lent fright, | Is 
From fir beheld the horrid ſight; e BY 3 DE, 
A ſavage Boar, who near them ſtood; 58 enfh 
Thus mock-d to ſcorn the fleecy brood. e 12 
All cowards ſhould be ſerv'd like? no ARA ct 9c 


See, ſee, your murd'rer is in view; 
Wich purple hands und reeking knife 
He ſtrips the ſkin yet warm with life: | 
Your quarter'd fires, your bleeding dams, 
The dying bleat 5 harmleſs lambs | | 
Call for revenge. O "ſtupid race! ar 9 4 
20 heart that wants revenge is baſe. - 
rant, an ancient Ram replies 
e bear no terror in our eyes, 

: Yer think us not of ſoul ſo tame, 
Which no repeated wrongs inflame, pa 
Inſenſible of ev'ry ill, 2 
Becauſe we want thy tuſks to kill. 
Know, Thoſe who violence N 
Give to themſelves the vengeance due, 
For in theſe maſacres they find e CORE 
The two chief plagues that wiſte ranking, SIO 
Our ſkin ſupplies the wrangling Bar, 
It wakes their ſlumb'ring ſons to war, 
And well revenge may reſt contented, 
Since Drums and Parchment were . 
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The Man, who with undaunted tolls | rr 4g 
Sails unknown ſeas to unknown ſoils, - | 

With various wonders feaſts his fight ;- ; 64 ile | 
What ſtranger wonders. does he N 1205 me 
We read, and in deſcription vie 
Creatures which Adam never knew 
For, when we riſk no contradiction, 

Ic prompt „ to deal in fition, . | 
Thoſe 


— trans » 


- 
HEE we I er, oi vee  t T w 


— ———_ 
rs 


» . 


Thoſe things that ſtartle me or you, 
I grant are ſtrange; yet may be true, 

o doubts that Elephants are found 
For ſcience and for ſence renown'd? 
Borri records their ſtrength of parts, 

' Extent of thought and ſkill;in arts; 

How they perform the law's decrees, 
And fave the ſtate the hang- man's fees; 
And how by travel underſtand  —- 
The language of another land. 

Let thoſe; who queſtion this report, 

To Pliny's ancient page reſort. 

How learn'd was that ſagacious breed! 
Who now, like them, the greek can read / 
As one of theſe, in days of yore, 

— Rummag'd a ſhop of learning o'er, 
Not like our modern dealers, minding _ 
Only the margin's breadth and binding; 

A book his curious eye derains, 
Where, with exacteſt care and pains, 
Were ev'ry beaſt and bird portray'd, 
That e'er the ſearch of man ſuryey'd. 
Their natures and their pow'rs were writ 
With all the pride of human wit; 
The page he with attention ſpread, 

And thus remark'd on what he read. 
Man with ſtrong reaſon is endow'd; 

A beaſt ſcarce inſtinct is allow'd: : 

But let this author's worth be try'd, 

"Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he diſcern the diff*rent natures, 
And _ the pow'r of other creatures , 
Who by the partial work hath ſhown 
He knows ſo little of his own? 

How falſely is the 2 drawn! / 
Did man from him firſt learn to fawn? 
A dog proficient in the trade; | 
He, the chief flat”rer nature made 
Go, man, the ways of courts diſcern, 
Youll find a ſpaniel ſtill might learn, 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke his cenſure, or his wonder? 
From courtiers' tricks, and lawyers' arts 


The fox might well improve his parts, 
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The lion, wolf, and tiger's brood 

He curſes for his thirſt of blood; 

But is not man to man a prey? 

Beaſts kill for hunger, men for pay. 

1 he bookſeller, who heard him ſpeak ,, 
And ſaw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thought, what a genius have I found! 
Then thus addreſt with bow profound. 
Learn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs ſons-of men, | 
Or write the hiſtory of Siam, 

No man is better pay than Iam; | 
Or, ſince you're learn'd in greek, let's ſee 
Something againſt the Trinity. 


When wrinkling with a ſneer his trunk, »H 


Friend quoth the Elephant, you're drunk; 
E'en keep your money, and be wiſe; | 
Leave man on man to criticiſe, 

For that you ne'er co want 2 pen 

Among the ſenſeleſs ſons of men, 

They unprovok'd will court the fray, 
Envy's a ſharper ſpur than pay, 

No author ever ſpar'd a brother, 

Wits are game - cocks to one another. 
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The PAINT ER who pleaſed No body and Every bod 


Len men ſuſpect your tale untrue, 

Keep probability in view. Wy 

The tray'ler, leaping o'er thoſe bounds, 

The credir of his book confounds; h 
Who with his tongue hath armies routed | 

Makes ev'n his real courage doubted. 

Bur flatt'ry never ſeems abſurd, 

The flarter'd always take your word, 

Impoſſibilicies ſeem juſt, 1 

They take the ſtrongeſt praiſe on truſt; 

_ Hyperboles, tho' ne“ er ſo great, g 
Will ſtill come ſhort of ſelf - conceit. 

So very like a painter drew, 


That ev'ry eye the picture knew — | tab 


He hit complexion, feature, air, 

So juſt, the life itſelf was there. 
No flattiry , with his colours laid, 
To bloom reſtor'd the faded maid , 

He gave each muſcle all irs ſtrength, 
The mouth, the chin, the noſe's length; 
His honeſt pencil touch; d with truth, 
And mark'd the date of age and youth. 
He loſt his friends, his practice fail'd, 
Truth ſhould not always be reveal'd; 
In duſty piles his pictures lay, 
For no one ſent the ſecond pax. 


Two bnſtos fraught with'ev'ry grace, 


A Venus and Apollo's face, 9 5 
He plac'd in view; reſolv'd to pleaſe, 

Who ever ſat, he drew from theſe, 

From theſe corrected ev ry feature, 

And ſpirited each aukward creature. 


All things were ſet; the hour was come 


His pallet ready o'er his thumb, . 


My Lord appear'd, and ſeated right 

In proper attitude and light, 
The Painter look'd, he ſketch'd the piece, 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece. 
Of Titian's tints, of Guide's air; 


Thoſe eyes, my Lord, the ſpiric there 


Might well a RhaphaePs hand require, 
To give them all the native fire; _ 
The feature fraught with ſenſe and wit 
You'll grant are very hard to hit, 
But yet with patience you ſhall view 
As much as paint and art can do, 
Obſerve the work. My Lord reply'd, - 
Till now [ thought my mouth too wide, 
Beſides, thy nofe is ſomewhat long, 
Dear Sir, for me tis far too young, 
Oh, pardon me, the artiſt cry'd, 
In this we painters muſt decide. 
The piece ev'n common eyes muſt ſtrike , 
I warrant it extremely like. N 
My Lord examin'd it ane w; | 

o looking =glaſs ſeem'd half ſo true. 


A lady came, with borrow'd grace 


He from his Venus form'd her face; 
Her lover prais'd the painter's art; 
So like the picture in bis heart/ 


To 
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To ev'ry age ſome charm he lent i | 
Evn beauties were almoſt content. | 
Through all the town his art they prais'd, 
His cuſtom grew. his price was rais'd. 
Had he the real likeneſs ſhown, 

Would any man the picture own ? 
Bur when thus happily he wrought, 
Each found the likeneſs in his thought, 


0 b k. To MEMORY. Mazom. 
MoTurR OF'WIs DOM! thou, whoſe ſway 5 | * 


The throng'd ideal hoſts obey; | 
Who bid-ſt their ranks, now vaniſh, now appear, 
Flame ir; the van, or darken in the rear | 

Accept this votive verſe. Thy reign 

Nor place can fix, nor power reſtrain. 

All, all is thine, For thee the ear, and eye 
Rove thro' the realms of Grace, and Harmony: 

The ſenſes thee ſpontaneous ſerve, 
That wake, and thrill through ev'ry nerv. 
Elſe vainly ſoft, lov'd Philomel! would flow 
The ſoothing ſadneſs of thy warbled woe: 

Elſe vainly ſweet yon woodbine ſhade 

With clouds of fragrance fill the glade; 
Vainly , the cygnet ſpread her downy plume, | 
The vine guſh nectar, and the virgin bloom. rg 

Bur ſwift to thee, alive, and warm, | 

Devolves each tributary charm : * 

See modeſt Nature bring her ſimple ſtores, 
Luxuriant Art exhauſt her plaſtie powers; 
While every flower in Fancy's clime, 
Each gem of old heroic Time, 8 
Cull'd by the hand of the induſtrious Muſe, © 
Around thy ſhrine their blended beams diffuſg 
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Hail, Mz w's v] hail. Behold, I lead 
To that high fhrine the ſacred Maid: _ 
Thy daughter ſhe, the Empreſs of the Lyre, 
The firſt, the faireſt, of Aonia's quire. 
She comes, and lo, thy realms expand! 
Shbe takes her delegated ſtand 
Full in the midſt, and o'er thy num'rous train 


Diſplays the awful wonders 7 her reign. 
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When fall'n on evil days and evil tongues: 


130 — 


There thron'd ſupreme in native ſtate, 
If Sirius flame with fainting heat, 
She calls; ideal groves their ſhade extend, 
The cool gale breathes, the ſilent ſhow'rs deſcend. 
Or, if bleak Winter, frowning round, _ 
Diſrobe the trees, and chill the ground, 
She, mild Magician, waves her potent wand, 


And ready Summers wake at her command. 


See, viſionary Suns ariſe , | 
_*_ Thro' ſilver clouds, and azure ſkies, 


See, ſportive Zephyrs fan the criſped ſtreams; | 


Thro' ſhadowy brakes light glance the ſparkling beams: 

While, near the ſecret moſs-grown cave, ' 

That ſtands beſide the cryſtal wave, $ 
Sweet Eccho, riſing from her rocky bed, 1 
Mimics the featherd Chorus oer her head. 4 


Riſe, hallow'd Mit.Ton! riſe, and ſay, 
How, at thy gloomy cloſe of day; - 
How, when depreſt by Age, beſet with-wrongs; ” 


When darkneſs, brooding on-thy ſight, 
Exil'd the ſov'reign lamp of light; 1921 
Say, what could then one cheating hope diffuſe? 
What friends were thine, ſave Mem'ry and the Muſe? ' 
Hence the rich ſpoils, thy ſtudious youth 
Caught from the ſtores of antient Truth? 
Hence all thy claſſic wandrings could explore, 
When Rapture led thee to the Latian ſhore ; 
Each Scene, that Tiber's bank ſupply d; 
Each Grace, that play'd on Arno's ſide; 
The tepid Gales, thro' Tuſcan glades that fly; 4 
The blue Serene, that ſpreads. Heſperia's ſky; 
Were ſtill thine own: thy ample Mind: 
Each charm receiv'd, retain'd, combin'd. 
And thence the nightly Viſitant, that came 


To touch thy boſom with her ſacred flame, 


Recall'd the long - loſt beams of grace, 1 
That whilom ſhot from Nature's fare, | 
When Gop, in Eden, o'er her youthful breaſt : 


_ Spread with his own right hand Perfection's gorgeous veſt. 
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What. dire offence from am'rous cauſes ſprings, 
What mighty conteſts riſe from trivial things, 
I fing — This verſe to Caryl, Muſe! is due: 
This ev'n Belinda may vouchſafe to view; 


Slight is the ſubje&, but nor ſo the Praiſe, * 


If the inſpire, and He approve my lays. 

Say what ſtrange motive, Goddeſs! could compel 

A. well bred Lord taſſault a gentle Belle? 

O ſay what ſtranger cauſe, . yet unexplor'd, | 
Could make a gentle Belle feject a Lord? Io 
In taſks ſo bold, can little men engage, 

And in ſoft boſoms dwells ſuch mighty rage? 

Sol thro* white curtains ſhot a rim'rous ray, 

And op'd thoſe eyes that muſt eclipſe the day: 


Now lap dogs give themſelves the rouſing ſhake, 13 


And 11cepleſs lovers, juſt at twelve, awake: 
Thrice rung 5g Bell, the flipper knock'd the ground 
And the preſs'd watch return'd a ſilver ſound. 
Belinda ſtill her downy pillow preſt, 

Her guardian Hh prolong'd the balmy reſt: 20 
"Twas he had ſummord to her ſilent bed f 
The morning dream that hover'd 'o'er her head, 

A Youth more glitt'ring than a birth night Beau, 
(That ev'n in ſlumber caus'd her cheek to glow) 
Seem'd to her ear his winning lips to lay 23 
And thus in whispers ſaid, or ſeem'd to fay. | 
Faireſt of mortals, thou diſtinguiſh'd care 

Of thouſand bright Inhabitants of air! 

If &'er one viſion touch thy infant thought, 


Of all the Nurſe and all the Prieſt bave taught, 30 


Of airy Elves dy moonlight ſhadows ſeen, 

The ſilver token, and the circled green, 

Or Virgins Viſited by Angel pow'rs, 1 
With golden (crowns and wreaths of heav'nly flow'rsz 
Hear and believe! thy own importance know, og 
Nor bound thy narrow views to things below. 
Some ſecret truths, from learned pride conceal'd, 
To Maids alone and Children are reveal'd; :- 
What tho no credit doubting wits, may give? 

The fair and Innocent ſhall ſtill believe, : | 
Know then unnumber'd Spirits round thee fly, 
The light Militia of the lower ſky: | 11 45 
R Theſe, 
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Theſe, tho' unſeen, are ever on che wing. 
Hang o- er the Box, and hover round the ring. 


=. Think what an Equipage thou haſt in air 45 
is And view with ſcorn two Pages and a Chair. 
it / As now your own, our beings were of old. 
| | And onee inclos'd in Woman's beauteous mould; Fs 
I. Thence by a ſoft tranſition, we repaie 


From earthly Vehicles to theſe of air. . 
Think not, when Woman's tranſient breath is fled, 

is That all her vanities at once are dead. 1 

. Succeeding. vanities ſhe ſtill regards, . 

1 And tho ſhe plays no more, o'erlooks the cards, 

Her joy in gilded chariots, when alive, Sane - | 

And love of Ombre, after death ſurvive 
For when the Fair in all their pride expire, 
To their firſt elements their ſouls retitee 
The Sprites of fiery Termagants in Flame 
Mount up and take a Salamandet's name. 60 

Soft yielding minds to Water glide away, = 
And ſip, with Nymphs, their elemental tea, . 4 
The graver prude ſinks downward to a gnome, 45 3 
In ſearch of miſchief ſtill on Earth to roam. Y 
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The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft repair, 65 1 
120 ſport and flutter in che flelds of arr. 8 ö 
now farther yet; whoever fair and chaſte 1 

Rejects mankind, is by ſome Sylph embrac'd: 

For Spirits, freed from mortal laws, with eaſe 

Aſſume what ſexes and what ſhapes they pleaſe, 70 
What guards the purity of melting Maids, 

In courtly balls, and midnight maſquerades, 

Safe from the treach / rous friend, the daring ſpark, 
| The glance by day, the whisper in the dark, | 
—_ When kind occaſion prompts their warm deſires, 75 
1 When Muſic ſoftens, and when dancing fires? © 
Wo *Tis but their Sylph, the wiſe Celeſtials know, 
Tho' Honour is the word with Men below. wed 
Some Nymphs there are, too conſcious of their f.ce, . 
For life predeſtin'd to the Gnomes embrace.” go 
Theſe ſwell their proſpects and exalt their pride, 
When offers are diſdain'd, end love deny'd: 
Then gay Ideas croud the vacant brain, : 56 
While Peers, and Dukes, and all their ſweeping train, 
And Garters, Stars, and Coronets appear, . 
And in ſoft ſounds, Jour Grace ſalutes their ear. 1 
*Tis theſe that early taint the female ſoul, | 'Y 
Inſtruct the eyes of young coquettes to roll, 1 
| Teach 
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Teach Infant cheeks & bidden bluſh to know, 


And little hearts ro flutter at a Beau. 


Oft when the world imagine women ſtray, 
The Sylphs thro' myſtic mazes guide their way, 
Thro' all the giddy circle they purſue, 

And old impertinence expel] by new. ' 
What tender maid but muſt a victim fall 93 
To one man's treat, but for another's ball? | 8 


% 


When Florio ſpeaks, what Virgin could withſtand,  - 


If gentle Damon did not ſqueeze her hand? 
With varying vanities, from ev'ry part, 


They {hifr the moving Toyſhop of their heart; 100 
Where wigs with wigs, with ſword knots ſword knots ſtrive, 


Beaux baniſh beaux, and coaches coaches drive. 
This erring mortals Levity may call, 


* 


Oh dune ke truth ! the Syiphs contrive jt al. 


Of theſe am 1, who thy protection claim, 105 


A watchful fprite, and Ariel is my name. 

Late, as I rang'd the cryſtal wilds of air, 

In the clear mirror of thy ruling ſtar 

] ſaw, alas! ſome dread event impend, w 
Ere to the main this morning ſun deſcend, 10 
But heav'n reveals not what, or how, or where: 
Warn'd by the Sylph, oh pious maid beware! 

This to diſcloſe is all thy guardian can: 

Peware of all, but moſt beware of man? 

He ſaid; when Shock, who thought ſhe flept too long, 115 
Leap'd up, and wak'd his miſtreſs with his tongue. 
J was then, Belinda, if report ſay true, 58 
Ihy eyes firſt open'd on a Billet doux; add 
Wounds, Charms, and Ardours, were no ſooner read, 


But all the Viſion vaniſh'd from thy head. 190 


— 


Each ſilver vaſe in myſtic- order laid. 

Firſt rob'd in white, the Nymph intent adores, 

With head uncover'd, the Coſieric pow'rs, f 
A 3 Image in the glaſs appears, i 1925 
To that ſhe bends, to that her eyes ſhe rears; | 
Th'inferior Prieſteſs, at her altars ſide, 

Trembling begins the ſacred rires of pride. 
Cnnumber'd' treaſures ope at once, and here 


And now. unveil'd, the Toilet ſtands diſplay'd, 


The various offrings of the world appear ; 130 


Fiom each ſhe nicely culis with curious toil , 
And decks. the Goddeſs with the glitt'ring ſpoil, 


This caſker India's glowing gems unlocks, _ NA 


And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 
13 The 
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The tortoiſe here and elephant units 135 
Trans form'd to Combs, the ſpeckled, and the white. 
Here files of pins extend their ſhining rows, 

Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet doux. | 

Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; ; 
The fair each moment riſes in her charms, 140 
Repairs her ſmiles, awakens ev'ry grace, _ | 
And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 


Sees hy degrees a purer bluſh ariſe, 

And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 
The buſy Sylphs ſurround their darling care, 145 
Theſe ſet the head, and thoſe divide the hair, 
Some fold the ſleeve, whilſt others plait the gown; 
And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. + | 


Tux RAPE of he LOCK. 
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Not with more glories, in th'etherial plain, 
The Sur firſt rifes o'er the purpled main, 
Than, iſſuing forth, the rival of his beams 
Launch'd-on the boſom of the ſilver Thames, 
Fair Nymphs and well drefs'd Youths, around her ſhone, 5 
Bur ev'ry eye was fix'd on her alone. 
On her white breaſt a ſparkling croſs ſhe wore , 
Which jews might kiſs, and Infidels adore, 
Her lively looks a ſprightly mind difcloſe , | 
— as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoſe: 10 

avours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends; | 
Oft ſhe rejects, bur never once off-nds, - 

ht as the ſun, her eyes the gazers ſtrike, 

And, like the fun, they ſhine on all alike. 5 
Tet graceful eaſe, and ſweetneſs void of pride, 1 
Might hide her faults, if Belles had faulta to hide: 
If to her ſhire ſome female errors —__ 
Look on her face and you'll forget'em all. 
This Nymph, to the deſtruction of mankind, : 
Nouriſh'd two Locks, which graceful hung behind 20 
In equal curls, and well confpir'd to deck | 
With ſhining 1 A the ſmooth iv'ry neck. 
Love in theſe labyrinths bis flaves derains, 
And mighty hearts are held in ſlender chains, p 
With hairy ſpringes we the birds berray, ng 
Slight lines of hair ſurprize the finny prey, * 


Ul 
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Fair treſſes man's imperial race inſnare 8 
And beauty draws us with a ſingle hair. 
Th'advent'rous Baron the bright locks admir'd; 


He ſaw, he wiſh'd, and to the prize aſpir d. 30 


Reſolv'd to win, he meditates the way, 

By force to raviſh, or by fraud betrays 

For when ſucceſs a Lover's toil attends, 

Few aſk, if fraud or force attain'd his ends. 

For this, ere Phoebus roſe, he had implor d 385 
Propitious heav'n, and ev'ry pow'r ador'd, 

But chiefly Love — ro Love an Altar built, 

Of twelve vaſt French Romances, neatly guilt. 

There lay three garters. half a pair of gloves; 


. 


And all the trophies of his former loves; i 4 


With tender billet doux he lights the pyre, f 
And breathes three am'rous ſighs to raiſe the fire. 
Then proſtrate falls, and begs wich ardent eyes 
Soon to obtain and long poſſeſs the prizez _C. 
The pow'rs gave ear, and granted half his prayer, 45 
The reſt, the winds diſpers'd in empty air. 
But now ſecure the painted veſſel glides, y 
The ſun beams trembling on the floating tides : 
While melting muſic ſteals upon the ſky, 1 
And ſoften'd ſounds along waters die; = 
Smooth flow the waves, the Zephyrs gently play, 
Belinda ſmil'd, and all the world was gay. 
All but the ſylph — with careful thoughts oppreſt, 
Th'impending woe ſar hes vy on his breaſt, | 
| He ſummons ſtrait his Denizens of air; 338 
The lucid ſquadrons round the fails repair? 
Soft o'er the ſhrouds atrial whiſpers breathe 
That ſeem'd but Zephyrs to the train beneath, 
Some to the ſun their inſe& wings unfold, | 
Waft on the breeze, or ſink in clouds of gold; 60 
Tranſparent forms, too fine far mortal ſight, | 
Their fluid bodies half diſſolv'd in light. 
Looſe to the wind their airy garments flew, 
Thin glitt'ring textures of the filmy dew, BY 7 
Dipt in the richeſt tincture of the ſkies, 2 65 
Where light diſports in ever mingling dyes; 
While ev'ry beam new tranſient colours flings, 
Colours that change whene'er they wave their wings. 


Amid the circle on the gilded maſt, 


Superior by the head, was Ariel plac'd;* _ 70 
is purple pinions op'ning to the ſun, | 1 
He rais'd his azure wand, and thus begun, 
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Or whether Heav'n has doom 


Ariel himſelf ſhall be the guard of Shock. 
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Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to y 

Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Daemons hear! 

Ye know. the ſpheres, and various taſks allign'd 
y laws eternal to th'atrial kind. . 
ome in the fields of pureſt Ether play, 


And baſk and whiten in the blaze of day. 7 
Some guide the courſe of wand'ring orbs on high, 
Or roll the planets thro? the boundleſs ſky. 


Some leis refin'd, beneath the moon's pale light 


pPurſue the ſtars that ſhoot athwart the night, 


Or ſuck the miſts in groſſer air below, 


Or dip their pinians in the painted bow, 


Or brew tierce tempeſts on the wintry main, 
Or o'er the glebe diſtil the kindly rain. 
Others on Earth o'er human race preſide, 


Watch all their ways, and all their actions guide: 


Of theſe the chief the care of Nations own, 


And guard with arms divine the Britiſh Throne. 


Qur humble province is to tend the Fair, 
Not a leſs pleaſing, tho' leſs glorious care; 


| To fave the powder from too rude a gale, 


Nor let th'impriſon'd eſſences exhale; _ 


To draw freſh colours from the vernal flow'rs, 


o ſteal from Rainbows e'er they drop in ſhow'rs 
brighter waſh; to curl their waving hairs, 


Aſſiſt their bluſhes, and inſpire their airs; 


Nay, oft. in dreams, invention we beſtow , 


To change a flounce, or add a Furbelow. "Dy 
| Wis day, black omens threat the brighteſt Fair 


That e'er deſerv'd a watchful ſpirit's care; 
Some dire diſaſter, or by force, or flight; 


our chief give ear, 


75 
80 


is 


* 


100 


But what or where, the fates have wrapt in night, 


Whether the Nymph ſhall break Dianz's law, 


Or ſome frail China jar receive a flaw ; 


ſtain her honour, or her new brocade; 
Forget her pray*rs, or miſs a maſquerade !. 
Or loſe her heart, or necklace F at a ball; 


. then, ye ſpirits to your charge repair: 
The flurerins fan be Zephyretta's care; ee jg 
The drops td thee, Brillante, we confign;-' 
And, Momentilla, let the watch be thine; 

Do thou, Criſpiſſa, tend her fav'rite Lock; 


To fifty choſen Sytphs, of ſpecial note, 
We truſt th'imporcane charge the petricoat; | 


— 


that Shock muſt fall, 
111 


105 
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Oft have we known. that ſeven fold fence to fail, 
Tho ſtiff with hoops, and arm'd with ribs of whale; .. - 
Form a ſtrong line about the ſilver. bound, 1130 
And guard the wide circumference around. 3 
Whatever Spirit, careleſs of his charge, 
His poſt neglects, or leaves the fair at large, J 
Shall feel ſharp vengeance ſoon o'ertake his ſins, I25 
Be ſtop'd in vials, or transfix d with pin; WY We; 
Or plung'd in lakes of biiter waſhes lie, 1 
Or wedg'd whole ages in a bodkin's eye: 
Gums and Pomatums ſhall his flight reſtrain, 3 
While clog'd he beats his ſilken wings in vain; 130 
Or Alum ſtyprics with contracting pow'r , 
Shrink his thin eſſence like a rivel'd flow'rzs _ 
Or, as Ixion fix'd, the wretch ſhall feel 
775 giddy motion of the whirling Mill, 4 
n fumes of burning chocolate ſhall glow, 1333 
And tremble at the ſea that froths below! 0 8 
He ſpoke; the ſpirits from the ſails deſcend; 
Some, orb in orb, around the Nymph extend | 
Some thrid the mazy ringlets of her hair; ——_ 
Some hang upon the pendents of her ear; 140 
With beating hearts the dire event they wait, 7 
Anxious, and trembling for the birth of fate. 
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Cioſe y thoſe meads, for ever crawn'd with flow'rs, 

Where Thames with pride ſurveys his rifing row'rs; _ 
There ſtands a ſtructure of majeſttic frame 
Which from the neighb'ring Hampton takes its name. 
Here Britain's ſtatefmen oft the fall foredoom | 5 
Of foreign Tyrants, and of Nymphs at home; W 
Here thou; great Anna! whom three realms obey, 
Doft ſometimes counſel take, and ſometimes Tea. 
Au the Heroes and the Nymphs reſort, 

d taſte a while the pleaſures of a Court; 10 
In vairous talk th'inſtructive hours they paſt, 
Who gave the ball, or paid the vifit laſt; 
One ſpeaks the glory of the Britiſh Queen, 

And one deſcribes à charming Indian ſereen; 


3 


A third interpfets motions, looks, and eyes; 13 
At evry word-a reputation dies. N * 
Snuff, or the fan, ſupply each pauſe of chat, | 


With ſinging, laughing, ogling, and all tliat. nt 
Mean while declining from the noon of day, ö 
The ſun obliquely ſhoors his burning ray £0 


The hungry judges ſoon the ſentence ſign, 

And wretches 9 men may dine; _ 
The merchant from th' Exchange returns in peace, 
And the long labours of the toillette ceaſe. 5s 


Belinda now, whom thirſt of fame invites, 25 
Burns to encounter two advent'rous Knights, LET TY 
A: Ombre ſingly to decide their doom; | d 
And ſwells her breaſt with conqueſts yet to come. 
Strait the three bands prepare in arms to join, MINT. 
Each band the number of the ſacred nine. j 30 


Soon as ſhe ſpreads her hand, th*atrial guard 
Deſcend, and ſit on each important card: | 
Firſt Ariel perch'd upon a Matadore, 
Then each — to the rank they bore; | 
For Sylphs yer mindful of their ancient race, 35 
Are, as when women, wondrous fond of place. 0 
Behold, four Kings in majeſty rever d, , 
With hoary whiſkers and a forky beard; 
And four fair Qeens whoſe hands ſuſtain aflow'r, 
Th'expreſſive emblem of their ſofter po- ] r, 40 
Four knaves in garbs ſuccinct, a truſty band; | 
Caps on their heads, and halberts in their hand; 
And parti colour'd troops, a ſhining train, 
Draw forth to combat on the velvet plain. 
= ſkilful E er with ou : 45 
Let Spades be trumps! ſhe ſaid, and trumps they were. 
No move to war her ſable 1 + * ue 
In ſhow like leaders of the ſwarthy Moors. 8 
Spadillio firſt, unconquerable Lord!  — 
Led off two captive trumps, and ſwept the board. 50 
As many more Manillio forc'd to yield, . 
And march'd a Victor from the verdaut fiel. 
Him Baſto follow'd, but his fate more had 
Gain'd but one tramp and one Plebeian car Co. 
With his broad ſabre next, a chief in years, 385 
The hoary Majeſty of Spades appears, don, we 
Puts forth one manly leg, to ſight. reveal'd, 
The reſt, his many colour'd robe conceal'd. 0 
The rebel Knave, who dares his prince engage, 
proves the juſt victim of his royal rage. 
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Ev'n mighty Pam that Kings and Queens overthrew, ; 
And mow'd down armies in the fights: of Lu, 10 5 
Sad chance of war! now deſtitute of aid, 


Falls undiſtinguiſh'd by the Victor Spade 


Thus far both armies to Belinda yield '6s 
Now to the Baron fate inclines the fiel. | 
His warlike Amazon her heſt invades, © 
Th'impetial conſort of thercrown of Spade 


Tbe Clubs black Tyrant firſt her victim dy'd, 


Spite of his haughty mien, and barb'rous pride: o 
What boots the regal circle on his head, Te”) 
His gianf limbs, in ſtate unweildy ſpread; +  - 

That long behind he trails his pompous robe, 
And, of all monarchs only, graſps the globe? | 
The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace; 75 
'Th'embroiderd King who ſhews bur half his face, 
And his refulgent Queen, with powers combin'd 

Of broken troops an eaſy conqueſt find. | 
Clube, Diamonds, Hearts, in wild diſorder ſeen, -. 
Wi h throngs promiſcuous ſtrow the level green, 8s 
Thus when diſpers'd a routed army runs, 1 
Of Aſia's troops, and Afric's ſable ſons, 

With like confuſion different nations fly, 

Of various habit, and of various dye, 

The piĩere'd battalions diſunited fall, | 
In heaps on heaps; one fate o'erwhelms them all. 
The Knave of Diamonds tries his wily arts, ö 
And wins (oh ſhameful chance!) the Queen of Hearts. 
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At this, the blood the virgin's cheek forſook, 


A livid paleneſs ſpreads o'er all her look; 90 
She ſees, and trembles at th'approaching ill. 
Juſt in the jaws of ruin, and Codille, 
And now, (as oft in ſome diſtemper'd ſtate 
On one nice trick depends the gen'ral fare, 


An ace of Hearts ſteps forth: The king unſeen os 


Lurk'd in her hand, and mourn'd his captive Queen: 


He ſprings to Vengeance with an eager pace, 


And falls like thunder on the proſtrate ace. 

The Nymph exulting fills with ſhouts the ſky; ; 
The walls, the woods, and long canals reply. 100 
O thoughtleſs mortals! ever blind to fate, 


Too ſoon A and too ſoon elate. 
Sudden, the 


e honours ſhall be ſnateh'd away, 
And curs'd for ever this victorious day, ES 


For lo! the board with cups and ſpoons is crown'd, 105 
| The berries crackle, and the mill turns round; 


On 


Thrice ſhe look 


An earthly lover lurking at her heart. . 
Amaz'd, confus'd, he found his pow'r-expir'd, 


On ſhining” altars of Japan they raiſe 
The ſilver lamp; the fiery ſpirits blaze: 


From ſilver ſpouts the grateful liquors glide, to 
While China's earth receives the ſmoaking tide: 


At once they gratify their ſcent and raſte, 
And frequent cups prolong the rich repaſt. 
Strait hover round the fair her airy band; 


Some, as ſhe ſipp'd, the fuming liquor fann d, 117 


Some o'er her lap their careful, plumes. diſplay'd, * 
Trembling, and conſcious of the rich brocade, 
Coffee which makes the politician wiſe, 


115 


And ſee thro! al things with his half ſhut eye) 2 eit 


Sent y th vapours'to the Baron's brain 
New ſtratagems , the radiant Lock to gain. 
Ab ceaſe, raſh youth! deſiſt ere 'tis too late, 
Fear the juſt. Gods, and think of Scylla's Fate! 
Chang'd to a bird, and ſent to flit in air, 
She dearly pays for Niſus's injur'd hair! 
But when to mifchief mortals bend their will, 
How ſoon they find fit inſtruments of ills? 


Juſt then, 
A two edg'd weapon from her/ſhining caſe: 


So Ladies in Romance aſſiſt their Knight, 
Preſent the Spear, and arm him for the fight. 
He takes the gift with rev'rence, and extends 
The little engine on his finger's end 
This juſt behind Belinda's neck he ſpread. 
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lariſſa drew with tempting grace 
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As Oer the fragrant ſteams ſhe bends her bed. 


Swift to the Lock a thouſand Sprites repair, 
A thouſand wings, by turns, blow back the hair; 
And ihrice they twitch'd the diamond in her ear; 


uſt in that inſtant, anxious Ariel ſought 
he cloſe receſſes of the Virgin's thought; 
As on the noſegay in her breaſt reclin d, 
He watch'd th'ideas riſing in her mind, | 
Sudden he view'd, in ſpite of all her art, 


Reſign'd to fate, and with a ſigh recir'd. 


135 


d back, and thrice the foe drew near. : 
3 ao 


The Peer now ſpread the plict'ring Forfex wide, 


T'incloſe the Lock; now joins it, to divide. | 
Fvn then, before the fatal engine clos'd, 
A wretched Sylph too fondly interpos'd; 150 


and ad. 28 
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Fate urg'd. the Sheers; and cut che Splphincoiny 8 en 
— airy ſubſtance ſoon, unites again) 
e meeting points the ſacred. hair diff: yer ho, f 
From the fair head for ever, and for even 
Then flaſh'd the living light nivg from her eyes, 133 
And ſcreams of horror rend th*affrighted- ſkies 0 2 
Not louder ſhrieks to pitying heav n are caſt; TOY 
When huſbangs, or when lap dogs breathe Dole laſt;: 4 


Or when rich china veſſels fall'n from high, . 99 
In glitt' ring duſt, and painted fragments lie“? 160 
Let wreaths of triumph now my temples twine, -- 141. 2H 
(The Victor cry'd) the glorious prize is mine 
While fiſh in ſtreams, or birds delight in air, % fl 

Or in a Coach and ſix the Britiſn Fair, 
As long as Atalantis ſhalh be read, 2 164 
Or the ſmall pillow grace a Lady's — „ A Tb ff 


While Viſirs ſhall be paid on ſolemn; days,. 
When num'rous wax lights in bright order blaze, 
A Nympbs take treats, or aſſignations give, 
o long my honour, name, and praiſe. ſhall live? 0 
What time would ſpare, from Steel receives its date, 
And monuments like men ſubmit to fate!!! 
Steel could the labour of the Gods deſtroy, , 
And ſtrike to duſt th' imperial tow'rs of ys mg 


Steel could the works of mortal pride confound, 176 


And hew triumphal arches to the ground. | 
What wonder then, fair Nywph! thy bairs ſhould feel, 
The con ring Togee, of n 2 : 
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But anxious cares 1 nfl ph opproſi'd, 
penſive Nym 
And ſecret paſſions labour'd in her . Heat. 


Not youthful kings in battle ſeiz'd alive, ! | 


Not ſcornful virgins who their charms ee 

Not ardent lovers robb'd of all cheit bliſ, 8 

Not ancient ladies when refusd à kiſs, _ _ 

. nts fierce that unrepenting die. ab 
ia when her' Mantean's pinn'd wo IIs 

Ker felt __ rage, reſentment, and deſ 3 

a CT Ii for thy" reviled" 5:25 70 
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For, that ſud moment, when the Sylphs withdrew, 
And Ariel weeping from Belinda flew, © 
Umbriel, a duſky; melancholy ſprite,” {4 
As ever ſully'd the fair face of light, , 
Down to the central earth, his pfoper ſcene, 25 
Repair'd to ſearch the gloomy Cave of Spleen. 
Swift on his ſ6oty pinions flits the Gnome, 
And in 4 vapour reach - d the diſmal dome. 
No cheerful breeze: this ſullen region knows, 
The dreaded Eaſt is all the wind that blows. 20 
Here in a grotto, ſhelrer'd cloſe from air, i 
And ſcreen'd: in ſnhades from day's deteſted glare, 
She ſighs for ever on her penſive bed, 
Pain at her ſide, and Megrim at her head. i 
To handmaids wait the 'throne: alike in place, 25 
Bur diff ring far. in figure and in face. ODT 
Here ſtood ill nature like an ancient maid, F< 
Her wrinkled form in black and white array'd! 
With ſtore of pray*rs, for mornings, nights, and noons, 
Her hand is fil'd! her boſom with lampoons. 30 
There affectation with a ſickly mien, | 
Shows in her cheek the roſes” of 'eighreen, 2 
Practisꝰd to hy and hang the bead aſide, 
Faints into airs, and languiſhes with pride, | 
On the rien quilt finks with becoming woe, 35 
Wrapt in a gown; for ſickneſs and for ſhow. 7 
The fair ones feel ſuch — @ cheese, 
When each new night drefs gives 8 new diſeaſe: '” 
A conſtant Vapour o'er the palace flies; 
Strange phantoms riſing as the miſts arile; 36 
Dreadful, as hermits dreams in haunted ſhades, 
Or bright, as viſions of expiring maids. x: 
Now glaring fiends, and ſnakes on tolling ſpires, 
Pale ſpectres, gaping tombs, and purple fires: 
Now lakes of liquid gold, Elyſian ſcenes, 45 
And cryſtal domes, and Angels in machines, 
Unnumber'd throngs, on ev'ry. ſide are ſee , 
Of bodies changed to various forms! by ſplemn. 
Here living Tea pots ſtand, one arm held out, 
One bent; the handle this, and that the ſpout: go 
| & Pipkin there, like Homer's Tripod walks; * 
ere ſighs a Jar, and there a. Gooſe pye talks: 
Men prove with child, as pow'rful fancy Werks, 
And maids turn'd bottles, call aioud for corks. 
Safe paſt the Gnome. thro. this fantaſtic band, 35 
A. branch of healing Spleenwort in his: hanc 
70% 1 ä Then 


- Then thus addreſs'd the pow'r — Hail, wayward Queen! 
Who rule the ſex to fifty from fifreers ee 
Parent of vapours and of female wii 
Who give th'hyſteric, or poetic fit. 60 
On various tempers act by various ways, - tv! 


1 ” 


Make ſome take phyſic, others ſcribble plays; 9 1 
Who cauſe the proud their viſits to delay, 
And ſend the godly in a pet to pray „ le ba Þ 


A nymph there is, chat alt thy pow'r disdains, 63 


And thousands more in equal mirth maintains. 
But oh! if e er thy Gnome could ſpoil a grace, 


Or raiſe a pimple on à beauteous face, 
Like Citron waters matrons cheeks inflame, N 
Or change complexions at a loſing game ;. 10 
If e'er with aity horns 1 planted heads, 1 


Or rumpled pettieoats, or tumbled beds, 

Or caus'd ſuſpicion when no ſoul was rude, 
r diſcompog'd. the head dreſs of a prudle, 
r e'er to coſtive lap dog gave diſeaſe, 
Which not the tears of brighteſt eyes could eaſee 

Hear me, and touch Belinda with chagrin 

That ſingle act gives half the world the ſpleen. 

The Goddeſs with a diſcontented ae 

Seems to reject him, cho ſhe grants his pray r. 30 

A wond'rous bag with: both her hands ſhe binds, 

Like that where once Ulyſſes held ihe wind 

There ſhe collects the force of female lungs, 

Sighs, ſobs. and paſſions and the war of tongues. 

8 Vial next ſhe fills with fainting fears, ' 8G 

oft ſorrows, melting griefs, and flowing tear. 

The Gnome rejoicing bears her gifts away” 

Spreads his black wings, and ſlowly mounts to day. 
Sunk in Thaleſtris arms the Nymph he found, 7 

Her eyes dejected and her hair unboudd. 90 

Full o'er their heads the ſwelling bag he rent, 5 

And all the furies iſſuꝰd at the vent. | 

Belinda burns with more than mortal ire, 

And fierce Thaleſtris fans the riſing fire. | 

wretched maid! ſhe ſpread her hands „ and cry'd 93 
While Hampton's echoes, Wretched maid ! reply'd)' © 
as it for this you took ſuch conſtant care  . | 

The bodkin, comb, and, eſſence to prepare? 

For this your locks in paper durance bound, 047 
ing icons wrenth'd ar und? 200 
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or this with tortr 
For this with fillets ſtrain'd your tender heady 
And bravely; bers the double loads of lead 3 
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144 p be 
| Gods{.flialt the raviſher diſplay. your hair, 


While the fops envy, and the Ladies ſtare! ' 
Honour forbid! at whoſe unrival'd ſhrine 105 

Enſe, pleaſure, virtue, all our ſex reſign, n. 
Methinks already J your tears ſurvey, e 

Already hear the horrid things they ſay, , b | 


Already ſee yawa'/degraded toaſ t, 
And all your honour'in a whiſper loſt! - © 110 
w ſhall I, then, your helplefs fame defend? is 2 


| _ "Twill then. be infamy to ſeem your friend! 4 
1 | And ſhall this prise th'ineſtimable prize, rhe 4k 
1 | Expogd thro? eryſtal to the gazing eyes; 


And heighten'd- by the diamond's circling rays , 115 
| * that rapacious hand for ever blaze! WF. 
1 Sooner ſhall graſs in Hyde park eircus grow, 
1 And wits take lodgings in the ſound of Bow; 
- Sooner let Earth, Air, Sea, to Chaos fall, e 
Men, Monkeys, Lap - dogs, Parrots, periſh all! 196 
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it She aid; then raging to Sir Plume repairs, 
| And bids her Beau demand the precious hair? 
| x (Sir Plume of amber ſnuff box juſtly vain, 
18 And the nice conduct of a clouded:cane); - ' 
|| Wich earneſt eyes, and round-unthinking face, 1325 
| He firſt the ſnuff box openꝰd, then the.caſe, » © -- 
f And thus broke out - My Lord, why, what the devil / 
| .- ds! damn the Lock! fore Gad, you muſt be civil? 
Hi ”Plague on't / tis paſt a jeſt — nay prithee, pox! x 
Give her the hajr*;— he ſpoke, and rapp'd his bon. 
| Ir-grieves me much. (reply'd the Peer again) 131 
ii Who ſpeaks ſo well ſhould ever ſpeak in vain 
| But by this Lock, this facred Lock I ſwear, 1817 


16 | 7 (Which never more ſhall join its parted hair: 
| Which never more its honours ſha.l renew, 135 
Clip'd from the lovely head where late it grew) | E 

I That while my noſtrils draw che vital air, 

! This hand, 3 OR it, ſhall ho Wie os. Z 

| _ He ſpoke, and ſpeaking, in proud triumph ſpread - 

| The ſong contended — of her hene. 1 40 
| | 7 Umbriel, hateful Gnome ! forbears not ſooß; 
= | e breaks the Vial:whence:the ſorrows flow. | | 
{0 | | Then ſee ! the Nymph in beauteous grief appears, 

F | 


* 


Her eyes half languiſhing, half drown'd in tear; 
On her heav'd boſom hung her drooping head., 1345 
Which, with a ſigh, ſhe rais'd ; and thus ſhe ſaic. 
For ever curg'd be this dereſted days” © 
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Happy! ah ten times happy bad Ibess, bite fe 8» 
If Hampton Court theſe eyes had never been! 1350 | 
Yer am nor I the firſt miſtaken mad Wie "2 
By love of Courts to num'rous ills betray d. A 
Oh had I rather unadmir'd, remain'd A | | | 
In ſome lone: iſle, or diſtant northern land; | 
Where the gilt Chariot never marks the way Ar | 
Where none learn Ombre, none er. taſte Bohea! 1 
There kept my charms conceal'd from mortal eye, e | 
Like roſes , that in deſerts bloom and die. 
What mov'd my mind with yourhful Lords to roam? 

O had I ſtay'd, and ſaid:my-pray'rs at home! 160 
"Twas this, the morning omens ſeem'd to tell. 
Thrice from my trembling hand the pateh box full 

The totrring China ſhook without a wind 

Nay Poll ſat mute, and Shock was moſt unkind! 

A Sylph too warn'd me of the threats of fate, x65 
In * viſions, now believ'd too late / Me art tn Þ 
See the poor remnants of theſe lighted hairs! 

My hand ſhall rend what ev'n thy rapine ſpares 5. 

Theſe in two ſable ringlets taught to break, A 
Once gave new beauties to the ſhowy neck; £2 5 20000 
The ſiſter lock now irs uncouth, alone. G w6is 1625 

And in its fellow's fate foreſees its own; 
Uncurl'd it hangs, the fatal ſheers demands, 
And tempts, once more, thy ſacrilegious bands... | 
On hadſt thou, cruel! been content to 120 2 e 

Hairs leſs in fight, or any hairs but theſe{/', - - 
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855 ſaid: ; ths phying uche welt in tenrs, 
But Fate and [ove had ſtopp'd the Baron's ears. 
In vain Thaleſtris wich reproach aſſails 
For who can move when fair Belinda fails ? 
Not half ſo fix'd the Trojan could remain, 8 
While Anna d and Dido rap in Vain. eee 
Then grave Clariſſa graceful way'd her fan; 
Silence enſu'd, — thus the Nymph began. 
Say, why are Beauties pres 'd and bonour'd von 


The wiſe eee, ang the vain man 's wal? 


Why deck'd with all chat land and ſea afford, 10 
Why Angels call'd, and Angel like ador'd | 
Why round our Coaches croud the white glov'd Beaux, + 
Why bows the {ide box from its inmoſt rows? 
How vain are all theſe glories, all our pains, 135 
Unleſs good ſenſe preſerve what beau'y gains: Eat 
That men may. ſay, when we the front box grace, 
Bchold - che firſt in virtue as in face? — 
Ohl if to dance all night, and dreſs all day, 
. Charm'd the ſmall pox, or chas'd old age away; 20 
Who would not ſcorn what houſewife's cares produce - 
Or who would learn one earthly thing of ule? 
To patch, nay ogle , might became a ſaint ,t, 
Nor could ſt ſure be ſachs {in-ro-paint. '' © © 
Bur ſince, alas! frail beauty. muſt decay, 25 
Curl'd or uncurld, ſince Locks will turn to grey 
Since painted, or not painted, all-ſhall fades. 
And ſhe who ſcorns a man, muſt die a maid f 
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What then remains but well our pow'r to uſe. 722 
And keep good humour ſtill Whate'er we loſe? ge. 
And truſt me, dear / good humour can prevail, T 


When airs, and flights, and fereams; and ſcoldi 
Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may toll: 
Charms ſtrike the ſight, but merit wins the-ſoul, | 
So ſpoke the Dame, bur no applauſe enſu'd;. - 33 
Belinda frown'd, Thaleſtris call'd her pru lee. 
To arms, to arms / the fierce bs cries,” 
And ſwift as lighining to the combat flies. 8 
All ſide in parties, and begin th'attacæx; 5 
Fans clap; filks-ruſtle, and tough Whalebones crack; | 
Heroes and Heroines ſhouts confus'dly riſe, - qr {| 
And baſe and treble voices ſtrike the ſkies. 
No common weapons in their hands ere found, 
Like Gods they fight, nor dread:a mortal wound, 
So when bold Homer makes the Gods engage, 45 
And heav'nly breaſts with human paſſions rage; 7 
Gainſt Pallas, Mars; Latona, Hermes arms; 
And all Olympus rings wich loud alarms: - 
ove's thunder roars, heay'n trembles all around, . *. 
lue Neptune ſtorms, the bellowing deeps reſound; 56. 
Earth ſhakes her nodding tow'rs, the ground gives way, 
And the pale ghoſts ſtart at the flaſh of daß 
Triumphant Umbriel on a ſconce's height 
—— his glad yo jel _ ſate » Gio 4 febs:. : 
Frop'd on their bodkin ſpears. the Sprites ſurvey... 33 
The growing Cotdbar,, Gf at the fray, * 5 35. 
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While thro' the preſs enraged Thaleſtris flies, 


And ſcatcers death around from both her eyes, 


A Beau and Witling periſh'd in the throng, 
One dy'd in metaphor, and one in ſong. 
O cruel Nyniph./ a living death I bear, 
Cry'd Dapperwit, and ſunk beſide his chair. 


A mournful glance Sir Fopling upwards caſt, 
” Thoſe eyes are made ſo killing — was his laſt. 


Thus on? Meander's flow'ry mergin liese 
Th'expiring Swan, and as he ſings he dies. 
When bold, Sir. Plume had drawn Clariſſa down, 
Cloe ſtepp'd in, and kill'd him with a frown; - 
She ſmil'd to ſee the doughry hero lain, 

But at her ſmile, the Beau reviv'd again: 

Now Jove ſuſpends his golden ſcales-in air, 
Weighs the, men's wits againſt the Lady's hair; 
The doubtful beam long nods. from ſide to fide; 
At length the wits mount up, the hairs ſubſide. 
See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies h 
With more than uſual lightuing in her eyes, 
Nor fear'd the chief th'unequal figh: to try, 
Who ſought no more than on his foe to die. 


Bur this bold Lord with manly ſtrength endu'd, 


She with one finger and a thumb ſubdudz 


Juſt where the breath of life his noſtrils drew, | 


A charge of ſnuff the wily virgin threw; 


The Gromes direct, to ev'ry: atom 2 7 a 
IH ay > A. 


The pungent grains of ticillating du 


Sudden, with ſtarting tears each eye o'erflows, i 


And the high dome re echoes to his noſe. 
Now meet thy fate, incens'd Belinda cry'd, 

nd drew a deadly bodkin from her ſide. 
(The ſame, his ancient perſonage to dec, 

er great great grandſire wore about his neck, 
In three ſeal rings; which after melted down, 
Form-d a vaſt. buckle for his widow's gown: + 
Her infant grandame-s whiſtle next it grew. 
The bells ſhe jingled, and the whiſtle blew; - 


Then in a bodkin grac'd her mother's hairs 


17 


65 


. Which long ſhe wore, and now Belinda wears.) 


Boaſt not my fall Che cry'd) inſulting foe!” 
Thou by ſome other ſhalt be laid as low: | - 
Nor think, to die dejects my lofty mind; 
All that I dread. is leaving you behind“? 


Rather than ſo. ab. ler me ſtill ſurvive, Sten 


And burn in Cupid's flames — but burn alive. 
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Reftore the Lock! fie cries; and all vows - 
Reſtore the Lock! the vaulted roofs rebound. | 
Not fierce Othello in ſo loud à ſtrain "oy 
Roar'd. for the; Hankerchief that caus'd his pain, 5 
But ſee how bft ambitious aims are eroſs d, 
And chiefs contend till all the prize is loſt! 
The Lock obtain d with guilt, and kept with pain, V2] 
In ev'ry place is ſought, but ſought in vain: 110 
Wich ſuch a prize no mortal muſt be bleſwwwmue. 
| So heav'n decrees / with heav'n who can eonteſt? 
Some thought it mounted to the lunar ſphere, 
Since all things loſt on earth are treaſur d there. EY 
There Hero's wits are kept in pond'rous vaſ „ 4 115 
And Beaux in ſnuff boxes and tweezer caſes.. 
There broken Vows, and death bed alms are — - 33 
| And lovers hearts: with ends of ribband bound. R 
Tze Courtier's promiſes; and ſick men's pray'rs, of 
The ſmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs, _ 120 
Cages for knats, and chains to yoak a flea,” =, 
Dry'd butterflies, and tomes of caſuiſttxy. r 
2 Bur truſt the, Muſe — ſhe ſaw i it 5 tile, 1760 4 
Thoꝰ mark'd by none but quick, poetic eyes 
has Romes great founder to the heav'ns . 5 
o Proculus alone confeſs'd in view) © 126 
A Sudden Star, it ſhor thro? liquid air. f 
And drew behind a radianr/trait of hair. 5 
Not Berenice's Locks firſt roſe ſo brit 
The heav'ns beſpangling with diſhevel'd light. 130 
The Sylphs behold it . wit e,, 
And pleavd purſue its progreſs thro” the ſłles. 
- This the Beau Monde ſhall from the Mall ſurvey, : 
And hail with muſic its tious ray; * 1 
This the bleſt lover ſhalf for Venus tate. 135 
And ſend- up Vows from Roſamonda's — 8 e 
This Partridge ſoon fhall view in cloudlefs ſkies, * 


When next he looks throꝰ Galileos eyes z FL * 
And hence tWegregious wizard Thatl foredoo m 
The fate of Louis, and the fall of Rome : wa 


Then ceaſe ; bright Nymph!'to mourn thy reviſed Hair, 
Which adds new glory to the ſhining ſpheret I 
Not all theareſſes that fair head can-boaſt 
© "Shall draw ſuch envy as the Lock you Loft. 
For after all the murders of your eye, 0 ns 
When after millions ſlain; yourſelf ſhall dies” AY. 
When thoſe fair ſuns ſhall fet, us ſer they watt,” 
Ns A TAs naſe dhe ons 2 
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| This Lock che Muſe ſhall conſecrate to fame, | I 
And *midſt the Stars inſcribe Belinda's name. 130 


Grities avaunt; Tobacco is my theme; 
Tremble like hornets at the blaſting ſteam. 
And you, court + inſects. flutter not too near 
Its light, nor buzz within the ſcorching ſphere. 
Pollio. wich flame like thine my verſe inſpire, 
Lo ſhalt the Muſe from ſmoke elicit fire.  . - 
C ox-ombs, prefer the tickling ſting of ſnuff; 
Yet all their claim to wiſdom is — a puff; _ 
Lord Foplin \makes not — for his teeth afraid; 
Sr Tawdry ſmokes nor — for he wears brocade. 2 
] adies, when pipes are brought, affect ro ſwoon: 
7] h-y love no ſmoke, except the ſmoke of town: .. .. 
But eourtiers hate the puffing tribe —no matter, 
Strange, if they love the/breath that cannot flatter ! 
Irs foes but ſhew their ignorance; ean he 


Who ſcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree? 3 


The tainted Templar (more prodigious yet) 

Rails at Tobacco, tho' it makes him — ſpit. 
Citronta vows jt has an odious ſtink; - | 

She will nor ſmoke (ye Gods!) — bur ſhe will drink. 

And chaſte Prudella (blame her if you can) 

Says, pipes are us'd by that vile creature Man: 

Yet crowds remain, who rr procfaim, 

While ſome for pleaſure fmoke, and ſome for fame: 

Fame, of our actions univerſal ſpring, 

For which we drink , eat, ſleep, ſmoke, — ev'ry thing. 
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r DROPSICAL MAN. 
A jolly, brave toper, who could not forbear 
Though his life was in danger, old port and ſtrong beer, 
Gave the doctors thechearing - but ſtill would drink on, 
Till the dropſy had ſwell'd him as big as a ton. 
he more he took phyſic the worſe ſtill he grew, 
And taping was now W ts thing he could do. 


* 


API PE of 1 0 BA Cc 0.8. BROWN. 


Affairs 


- 
* 
* ———ͤ—ũää— — a on FI " -- 
RES — S 7 8 IE ITY 8 


* 
A 
RI — * D 
— at eds ae 
— —— — —— — 


Affairs at this criſis, and doctors come down, 

He began to. conſider — ſo ſent for his ſon. 

Tom, ſee by, what courſes; I've ſhorten'd my life, 
I'm leaving the world ere l'm forty and five; 
More than probable 'tis, that in twenty four hours, 
This manor, this houſe, and eſtite will be yours; 
My early exceſſes may teach you this rruth,  _ 
That”tis working for death to drink hard in one's youth. 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a generous ſpirit, 
And not like young rakes who're in haſte to inherit, 
Sir, don't be diſhearren'd; although it be true, 
Th'operation is painful, and hazardous too, 
'Tis no more than what many a man has gone thro”, | 


And then as for years, you may yet be call'd young, 
Your life after this may be happy and long. | 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the fither's reply, 
Wirh a jeſt in his mouth and a rear in his eyy; _ 
Too well by. experience, my veſſelt, thou know'ſt, 
No ſooner are tap, but they give up the ghoſt. 
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Tee FOP. 


Wen then, Sir I'll tell you Without any jeſt. 
The thing of all things, which I hate and deteſt; 
8 A coxcomb, a fop, | 
A A dainty milk-ſfop; : 
Who, eſſenc'd and dizen'd from bottom to top, 
Looks juſt like à doll for a millener's ſhop, .. - 
A A thing full of prate, 
And pride and conceit; 
All faſhion no weight; 
Who ſhrugs and takes ſnuff, 
And carries a muſſ; 
Rs oe TT Ä—— 
„ : inikin, . 
French powgder-puſti | {; 
And now Sir, I fancy, I've told you enough. 
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Good Mr. Gill i can take . ill 
ame 


LETTER from a 8 Clergyman to his 
Peruke- maker with his Daughter's flair. 


G Me. Gin, 1 doubt not your ſkill, 
Nor diſpute your ſtri& juſtice and care; 
Fifteen days after date, if you'll cover my pate 
With a wigg of my daughter Nann's hair. 
Of a right fl; xen white, let it fit round and cght, 
Wich a curl large as any gooſe egg is, 
With a fore-top as high as a rais'd ven'ſon pye, 
And as full as the calf of my leg i: 
ng before as behind, for that is my mind, 
ill beſt become my broad face; 
hirty inches in all is the round. of the caul; 
Thus mounted, my features twill grace. 
And as for your pay, let me know but the 4, 
And ſet your price lower or higher, 
Tu pay you as ſoon, and as much zo the tune 
As the dean does himſelf, or gur ſquire. 
The gentleman, not hearing from the Barber, 
uvurose again, af follaus. | 


£6. _ 
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From a man of your merit, and 


But I fear you poſpone my poor caxon CY 


And have finiſh'd all others that came. 


If its not on the pipes, I cou'd wiſh you the gripes, 


Becauſe you've deferr'd ir ſo. long; 
But you know I ne'er quarrel with ought but a barrel, 
* with that if its mellow. and ſtrong. 

ood Whitsuntide, yon know. that the bride 
An the bridegroom haunr me for the, job; 


Then how odd wou'd it look, for the parſon to ſock 


In « ſorry old hay colour d bob! 
Pray make no miſtake, for next week is our wake, 
And if it's not finiſh'd by then, 


You may wipe your backſide with this piete of my pride, 


And ſend me my hair back . e 
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Rebel relates how Michael and Gabriel were ſent 
forih to battle againſt Satan and his angels. The fr 
* ht deſcribed: Satan and his powers retire under night : 
| Hsͤe calls @ council, invents deviliſh engines, which in 2-4 
©. <1 fecond Ly s fight pur Michael and his angels to ſome diſor- 
er; bot * at length pulling up mountains overwhelmd 
| bor ihs force 1 . e of Satan: Tet the tumult not 
e ending, God on the third day ſends Mefliah his ſon, 
FJor whom he had reſerved the glory of that pitory. He 
| 4. in the en of his father commg to the place, and cau- 
Ang ail his legions to tand ſtill on either fide, with his 
chariot and thunder driving into the midft of his enemies, 
_ "purſues them unable to reſi towards the wall of heaven; 
wien opening, they leap down with horror and confuſion 
3 into the place of prniſyment prepar d for them in the deep: 
Meſſiah returns with triumph to his father. fg. 
Ag night l the greadlelt * unpirfoed | 
Through heav'n's wide champain held his way; 'til morn, 
Ward by the circtin ing gg A with roſy hand 
Unbarr'd the pates of Gad. There is a cave 
Within the — of faft by his throne, 3 
Where light and darkneſs in perpetual round 
Lodge and 1 b by turns, which makes through heaven 
Grarefal vicifſitude, like day and night; 
Light itunes forth, "and at the other door | 
Obſequtous darkneſs enters, till her hour 
To veil the heav'n, though darknefs there might vel 
| Seem twilight here: and now went forth the morn, | 
| Such as-in higheſt. heavn, army'd in gold | 
| Empyreal; from before het baniſh'd night, Ne 
E Shot through with orient beams; when all the plain is 
|” _, _ Coverd'with thick imbartFd ſquadrons bright,. 
| __ Chariots and flaming arms, and fiery fteeds © 
hg 
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Reflecting blaze on blaze, firſt met his view: 

War he perceiv'd, wh. in procinct, and found 

Already known what e for news had thought 20 

To have reported: gladly then he mix'd - 
Among thoſe friendly pow'rs, who him receiv'd 

With joy and acclamations loud, that one, | 
hat of fo m_ myriads fall, yet one 
EP: nct oft : On co the ſacred bill. 
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They led him high applauded, and preſent 

Before the ſeat ſupreme; from whence a voice | 
From midſt a golden cloud thus mild was heard. | 
Servant of God, well done, well haſt thou fought 


"The better fight, who ſingle haſt maintain'd 30 
Againſt re volted multitudes the eauſe 2 
of truth, in word mightier than they in arms; NS 


And for the teſtimony of truth haſt borne 
Vniverſal reproach, far worſe to bear 

Than violence; for this was all thy care 
To ſtand approv'd in ſight of God, though worlds 
Judg'd thee perverſe : the eaſier conqueſt now | 
Remains thee, aided by this hoſt of friends, 

Back on thy foes more glorious to return 5 | 
Than ſcorn'd thou didft depart, and to ſubdue 40 
By force, who reaſon for their law refuſe, | 
Right reaſon for their law, and for their king 

Meſſiah , who by right of merit reigns. _ 

Go Michael of celeſtial armies prince, | | 
And thou in military proweſs next _. - 45 
Gabriel, lead forth to battle theſe my ſons : 
Invincible, lead forth my armed Saints : 

By thouſands and by millions rang'd for fight, 

Equal in number to that godlefs crew I 
Rebellious; them with fire and hoſtile arms $0 
Fearleſs aſſault, and to the brow of heaven | 
Purſuing drive them out from God and bliſs 

Into their place of punifhment, the gulf 

Of Tartarus, which ready opens wide 1 
His fiery Chaos to receive their fall. 8 35 
So ſpake the ſovran voice, and clouds began 

To darken all the hill. and ſmoke to roll 


In duſky wreaths, reluctant flames, the. ſign i : 
Of wrath awak' d; nor with leſs dread the loud 3 
Ethereal trumpet from on high gan blow: . 60 


At which command the powers militant. 
That ſtood for heav'n, in mighty quadrate join . | 
Of union irreſiſtible, mov'd on 

In ſilence their bright legions, to the ſound. 
Of inſtrumental harmony, that breath's „ 
Heroic ardour to adventrous deeds, _* 
Under their God - like leaders, in the cauſe 

Of God and his Mefliah, On thy move | 
Indiſſdlubly firm; nor obvious hill... 
Nor ſtraight'ning vale, nor wood, nor ſtream divides 70 
Their perfect ranks; for high above the ground 
. K 5 | Their 
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Their march wis, and the paſſive air upbore 
Their nimble-rread; as when he total kind 
Of birds; in orderly array on wing, 7 
Came fummon'd; over eden to receive 75 
Their names of thee; ſo over many a trat N 
f heav'n they march'd, and many a province wide 
Tentold the length of this terrene: at laſt 
Far in th — to the north appeared | | 
From ſkirt to ſkirt a fiery region ſtretch'd 0 
In battalous aſpect, and nearer view ol 
'Briſtled with. upright beams innumerable 
Of rigid (pears, and heimets throng'd, and ſhields 
Various, with bozſtfu! argument portray'd, 
The banded. pow'is of Satan haſting on 3835 
Ji furious expedition; for they wean'd 
That ſeif ſame day by fight, or by ſurprize, 
To win the mount of God, and on his throne 
To ſer the envier of his ſtate, the proud : | 
Aſpirer; but their thoughts prov'd fond and vain 90 
Jn the mid way: chough ſtrange to ns it ſeem'd | 
Ar firſt, that angel ſhould with angel war, 
And in fierce hoſting meet, who wont to meet 
So oft in feſtivals of joy and love e 
Unanimous; as ſons. of one great fire 95 
Hymning ch'eternal father: but the ſhout "<q 
Of battel now began, and ruſhing ſound _ 
Of onſer ended ſoon each milder thought, 
High in the midſt exalted as a GO ee] 
Th'apoſtate in his ſun-bright chatiot ſat, 100 
Idol of majeſty divine, inclos d | | 
1 — 2 n and 0 Ae 
en lighted from os gorgeous throne, for now. 
Twixt hoſt and hoſt b 


oſt. but narrow ſpace was left, 

A dreadful interval, and front to front 103 

3 ſtood in terrible array a 
hideous length; before the cloudy van, 

On the rough edge of battle ere it join'd, 


Saran with vaſt and haughey ſtrides advane- d 
Came tow'ring, à m'd in adamant and gold; 1e 
\bdiel that ſight indur'd not, where he ſtood. 


ong the mightieſt, bent on higheſt deeds, 

And thus his own. undaunted heart explores. 

0 Heay1! chat ſuch reſemblance of the higheſt 
7 yet remain, where faith and-realty' 118 


Kemain not: wherefore ſhould: nor ſtrengh and might 


38 here fail where virtue fails, or weakeſt prove 


. Where 
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Where boldeſt, though to ſight uneonquerable? 
His puiſſance, truſting in th'almighty's ad. 
I mean to try, whole reaſon 1 have try'd- 120 
Unſound and falſe; nor is it ought but juſt, . © 

That he who in debate of truth hath won, 

Should win in arms, in both diſputes Alike 
Victor; though brutiſh thut conteſt and fou. 
When reaton hath to deal with force, yet lo 12 


* 
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Moſt reaſon is that reaſon overcome. 
So pondering, and from his armed peers 

_ F:cr h ſtepping oppoſite, half way he met 

His daring foe, at this prevention more | 
Incens'd, and thus'ſ-curely him defy'd, 13 
Proud, art thou met? thy hope was to have reach'd * 
The highth of thy aſpiring unoppos dd. 
The throne of god unpuirded, and his ſide 

Abandon'd at the terror of thy power 


Or potent tongue: fool, not to think how vain 135 


Againſt th'omnipotent to riſe in arms; 8 

Who out of ſmalleſt things could without eng 

Have rais'd inceſſant armies to defene 

Thy folly; or with folirary hand * 93 
Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow | 140 
Unaided could have finiſh'd thee, and whelm'd | 
Thy, legions under darkneſs: but thou ſeeft 

All are not of hy train; there be whio'faith 

Prefer, and piety to God, though then 


To thee not viſidle, when I alone us 


Seem'd in thy world erroneous to diſſent 
From all: my ſect thou ſeeſt; now learn too late 


How few ſometimes may know, when thouſands err. | 


Whom the grand foe wich ſcornful 'eye  aſkance | 
hus anfwer'd. Ill for thee, but in wiſh'd hour 131 
Ff my revenge, firſt ſought for thou return'fſt 7 

From flight, ſeditious angel, to receive' | | my 

Thy merited rews'd, the firſt aſſay : 
Of this right hand provok d, ſinee firſt that tongue 


A chird part of the gods, in ſynod met 
eir deities to aſſert, who while they ſee l! 


Vigor divine within them, can allow: x- 2 1 
Omnipotence to none. But well thou com'ſt TY 
Before thy feHews, ambitious ro win 16 


From me ſome plume, that thy ſucceſs may ſhow N 

Deſtruction to the reſt: this pauſe between 

( Unanſwer'd leſt thou boaſt) to let thee know; | 
"T1 er Worn ag fy 03s v 14 fe At 
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Inſpir'd with eontradiction durſt oppoſe 133 
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At firſt l thought that liberty and heaven Nr e 
3 Jo heav'nly ſouls had been all one; but now 165 
TM 1 ſee that oſt through ſloth had rather ſerve, ,. 
© Miniſtring ſpi'rits, train'd up in feaſt and ſong ;- 

1 Such haſt chou arm'd, the minſtrelſy of heaven, : 
32 with freedom. to contend, 
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F their deeds compar'd this day ſhall \ prove. 176 | 
3 ppt in brief thus Abdiel ſtern repl 
Apoſtae, ſtill thou. err'ſt, nor end wilt ld 
Of erring, from the path of truth remote: 
828 thou deprav'ſt it with the name 
; ſervitude to ſerve whom God ordains, „ e 
r; Nature z God and Nature bid the ſame, 9 2 
When he who rules is worthieſt, and excels 
Them whom he governs. This is ſervitude, . 
To ſerve th'unwiſe, or him who bath rebell'd 
. gainſt his, worthier, as thine now ſerve thee, 1 290 
yſelf not free, but to thyſelf inthrall'd;  . + 
Vet lewdly darſt, our miniſtring upbraid. x 
Reign thou in hell thy kingdom; let me ſerve... +3 
In H-av'n God ever bleſt, and his divine a 
beſts obey, worthieſt to be obey'd; 
et chains in Hell, not realms expect: mean 2 
From me return d; as. erſt thou ſaidſt, from Hight, - 
This greeting. on thy impious creſt receive. 
Zo ſaying, a noble ſtroke he lifted high, , 
3s Which hung not, bur ſo ſwift with tempeſt” fell - 
On the proud :creſt:of Saran, that no ſight, 
Nor motion of ſwift thought, leſs could his e 
Such ruin intercept: ten paces huge 
He back reeoil'd; the tenth on bended knee 
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Dia maſly ſpear. upſtay'd; as if on eartngn 5 1 J 
Winds under ground, or waters forcing way 25 
Sidelong had puſh'd a mountain from his ſear © pA. 


Half ſunk with all his: pines. Amazement ſeized 
The rebel Thrones; but reater rage to ſee ' + 
es foil'd their mightieſt; ours joy fill'd, and bon, 
reſage of victory, and fierce defire - 207. 
Of battle: wherear: Michiel bid ſound _ a 
Fu- Arch Angel trumpet;. through the valt of Heav'n * 
; ſounded and the faithful armies rung = ch 3 
nna to the Higheſt: nor ſtood at gaze e g 
*The e vor leſs hideous join'd; ' 
The horrid ſhock: now ſtorming fury roſe, 1 
And clamour ſuch as bs boind in Heav*n till now, 
* dds arms on araour elasſhinj br:y'd - 


\ 


. 


- 


Horrible diſcord, and the madding wheels _ _ N 
Of brazen chariots rag'd: dire Was the noiſe © A” 


— 


Of conflict; over head the diſmal hiſs * 
Of fiery darts in flaming” volies flew," | FAY MILES 
And flying vaulted either hoſt with fr | | 200 
So under fiery cope rogether ruſh'd 2H ae 
Both battles main, with ruinous aſſault 


And inextingviſhable- rage; all Heaven 
Reſounded, and had earth been then, al Earth + o 
Had to her center ſhook. What wonder? when - © 


lions of fierce encountring Angels fought 2260 

n either ſide, the leaſt of whom could-wield _: 
Theſe element, and arm him with the for ee 
Of all their regions: how much more of power RN 
Army againſt army numberleſs to raiſe in TD 
Direadful combuſtion warring , and diſturb, 323 
Though] not deſtroy, their happy native lar; n 


Had not th'eternal King omnipotent n 01 
From his ſtrong hold of Heaven high over · rue 


And limited their might; though numbet'd ſuch 4 
4: each divided legion might have ſeem'd 5 © 936 
A numerous hoſt, in ſtrength. each armed band VS 


A legion; led in fight yet leader ſeem'd 1 
Each warrior ſingle as in chief, expert 8 


When co advance, or ſtand, ot turn the way +7 6; © BY 
Of battle, open when, and when. to. cloſe. 235 
The ridges, of grim war: no chought of flight, 251.08 


None of retreat, no unbecoming deed > . 
Thar. argued fear; each on bimſelf Wy: 0 
As only in his arm the moment lay - 
Of victory: deeds of eternal fame 
Were done, but infinite; for wide was: VER 2 
That war and various, ſometimes on firm ground 
A ſtanding fight, then ſoaring on main ing = 0 
Tormented all the air; all air ſeem'd: then 
aflicting fire: long time in even ſcale 2435 
he battle hung; till Satan, who that day 1 Em "20 
+ 3g. ary pow'r had. ſhown, and met in i | 
No equal, ranging through the dire atraek „ 
Of fighting Seraphim confus d. at letigth © 420 
w. where the ſword of Michael ſmote, and fell'd 
uadrons at once with huge two-handed 27 Ve 
Brandiſh'd aloft the horrid edge came down * 
Wide waſting; ſuch deſtruction to withſtand . 0 
He haſted, oppos'd the rocky orb "nas 1 
- « at , his abe ne, £9519 a. - 


s © 


S boon? . 
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Miſery, uncreated till the crime 


Thou and thy wicked crew; there "mingle brollr, 


1 fly. not, but have ſought thee far and nigh. 4 498 
They ended parle, and both addreſs'd for ade M4 


„ 


1% — 


A vaſt n "Ar his approach a 

The great Arch- Angel from his warlike toil 

Surceas'd, and glad as hoping here to end 

Inteſtin war in Heawn „th'arch foe ſubdu'd- 

220 Lapiive dragg'd in chains, with hoſtile fromm 0 
nd viſage all inflam'd firſt thus begann. 


Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt, 
Unnam'd' in Heav'n, row plenteous as thou bet 
Theſe acts of hateful ſtrife, hateful to all, 
Though heavieſt” by juſt meaſure on thyſelf - 26s 
And thy adherents: — haſt chou diſturb'd * 
Heav'n's bled peace, and into nature brought 


Of thy rebellion ? how haſt thou inſti'd | 
Thy malice into thouſands, once upright 270 
And faithful, now prov'd falſe? But think not has” FE: 
To trouble holy .reſt; Heav'n caſts thee ut 
From all her confines, Heav'n the ſeat of bliſs - 

Brooks not the works of violence and war. 4 
Hence then, and evil go with thee along, 2273 
Thy ofspring, to the place of evll, Hell, D 


Ere this avenging ſword begin thy doom, 

Or ſome more ſudden vengeance wing'd from Gd 
Precipirate thee with augmented pain. ade 
So ſpake the prince of Angels; to whom thus as 
The adverſary. Nor think thou wi:h wind | 
Of aery threats to awe whom yet with deeds 
Thou canſt not. Haſt thou turn d the leaſt of theſe 
Po flight. or if to fall, bur that they riſe 3 
Unvanquiſh'd;- eafier to tranſact with me | 
That thou ſhould'ſt hope, imperious, and with threats 
To chace me hence err not that ſo ſhall end | 
The ſtrife which thou call'ſt evil, but we ſtile 
The ftrife of glory; which we wean to win, 290 
Or turn this heav'n itſelf into W 
Tnou fableſt,: here however to dwell free,  _* 
If not to reign: mean while thy utmoſt- force, . 

And join him nam'd Almighty to thy ad, | 


Unipeakable ; for who, though with the ton _ 
Of angels, ean relate, or to what things - IA - 
Liken on earth conſpicnous, that may 1 

uman imaginati qu co ſuch highih RUBWS 4h, 12137 * 18 505 
Fe Gadlike pow'r? 8 — Gods s they ſeew'd, 


Thar might determine, and not need repeat, 


Of fierceſt oppoſition in mid ſky | E128 
Should combat, and their jarring ſpheres confound. | A 
| Together both 'with/nexr roalmighty arm” 14 
Up-lifted imminent, one ſtroke they aim'd 5 


But with 


the files of war; there they him laid - 
king 


Humbled by ſuch: rebuke 0 ſo far beneath” 


— | a . * o 


Stood they or mov'd, in Aur; motion, ine, 3 
Fit to deeide the empire of great Heaven. 
Now wav'd their hery ſwords, and in the air — . 
Made horrid circles ; two broad ſuns their ſhields 205 
Blez d oppoſit, while expectation ſtood | 80 _ 
In horror: from each hand with ſpeed retit d, 8 


Where erſt was thickeſt fight, th'angelie mcg SM... 
And left large field, unſafe within the wing 8. 


Of ſuch commotion; ſuch as, to ſer forn 
Great things by ſmall. if nature's concord broke, 
Among the conſtellations war were r be * 
Two planets ruſh ng from aſpect walign - its 


As not of pow'r at once; nor odds appear'd © 
In might or ſwift eee. but the ſword 320. 
_ Michael from che armoury of GW e 
ven him temper'd ſo, that neither keen een 
Nor olid micht reſiſt that edge: it me 
The ſword of Satan with ſteep force to fite 
Deicenctng, and in half cut ſheer: nor ſtay'd, 5, 
wift wheel reverſe, deep entring ſhar'd / 
All his right ſide: then Samo firſt knew ain, . 
And writh'd him to and fro convoly'd; fo ſore 
The grinding ſword” with diſcontinuous wound | 
Paſs'd through him: but th'echereal ſubſtance: dona, 


Not long diviſible; and from the gaſh" | "ac | 
A ſtream of necta rous humor iſſuing flow'd- FEMA 
Sanguin, ſuch as celeſtial Spirits may diese, i th. 
Pam 4 all his armour ſtain'd ere while ſo bright, at 
Am = on all — — his _ — run = | oY 
Angels many. a who interpos dl 
Defenſc , while others 8881 him on their ſhields * . DER. 
— to An, chariot, where it ſtood retir's - 4 7 | 


For anguiſh and deſpite and ſhame, ' 
To find himſelf not matchleſs, and his pride 


His confidence to equal God in power. 

Net ſoon he beal'd; for Spirits that live throuy 

3 every part, not as frail man r 
n entrails, heart or head; liver or reins; 


N eee 
9 5 No 


Leer.. 


1609; a . WS ox 


SON, eas, 


Nor in cheir liquid texture mortal wound + 


Receive, no 1 re than can the fluid air: 


All heart hoy, live, all head, all eye, all ear, 3536 


Al ntellect, all ſenſe; and as they pleaſe, _ abe 
limb rg hariaeg and color ſhape or ſize . ! 


| Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe. or rare. be 5 


Mean while in other parts like deeds * 


' Memorial, where the might of Gabriel fought, 


Ang with fierce enſigns pierc'd the deep array 
oloch;furious king; who him defy'd, 
And at his chariot wheels to drag him bound 
Threaten'd, nor from the holy one of Heaven / 
in'd his tongue blaſphemous; but anon 360 
ow eloven to the waste, with ſhatter'd arm 


And uncouth pain fled bellowing. On each . 


Uriel and Rapha&l his vaunting foe, 

Though huge, and in a rock of diomond amd. } 
Vanquiſh'd Adramelech, and Asmadai, ne 
Two potent thrones, that to be leſs than Gods 1 OS 
Disdain'd, but meaner thoughts learn'd in their flight, 
Mangled with ghaſtly wounds through plate and mail, * 


Nor ſtood unmindful Abdiel to annoy 


The atheiſt crew. but with redoubled blow 370 
Age and Arioch, and the violence N atl 
amiel ſcorch'd and blaſted — N 

I might relate of thonſands, and their names 

Eternize here on earth; but thoſe elect 


Angels, contented with their fame in Heaven 5 0 | e 


Seek not the praiſe. of men, the oth-'r ſort, 


In plight though wondrous and in acts of war, 


of renown leſs eager, yet by doom m . 
Cancel'd from Heav'n and acted. memory uin 


Nameleſs jn dark oblivion let them dwell.” 0 die 2 — 


Fog ſtrength from tru h divided and from _s 

Vlatfable, nought merits but diſpraiſe 

And jenominy, vet to glory aſpires 

* lorious, and (rough infamy ſeeks ame: 
Therefore eternal ſilence be their doom. 15 

o their mightieſt quell'd, the battle Foerv'd.” 

many an intoad gor'd; deformed Wr 
Enter'd, and foul diſorder; all the ground 
With ſhiver'd armour. ſtrown, and on a heap. 


foaming ſteeds; what ſtood ; recoild 


3 — 2 — through, the faing Satanic hoſt 


ve ſcarce, or INS burpeis' 144 $66 wi 
» Then 


3 


Chariot = charioteer lay overturn'd, . 


— 1 


— 161 


Then firſt with fear ſurpris'd and ſenſs or : rein - 
Fled ignominous, to ſuch evil brought 393 
By ſin of diſobedience, till that hour 7 
Not liable to fear or flight or pain. 2811 

Far otherwiſe th'inviolable Saints? 

In cubic vhalanx firm advanc'd entire, ü ( 
In vulnerable, impenetrably arm d: ure 
Such high advantages their innocence 7 
Gave them above their foes, not — have een = 
Not to have diſobey'd; in fight the y ſt LY 
Unwearied, unobnoxious to be pain'd | © 
By wound, though from their place by violence mov d. 498 
Now night her courſe began, and over heaven 
Inducing darkneſs, grateful truce . Het} 
Arid ſilence on the odious din of war: 

Under her cloudy covert both retir'd, 


Victor and vanquiſh'd ; on the foughten 4 . 410 l 


Michael and his Angels prevalent 
Incamping, plac'd in guard their watches round, 
Cherubic waving fires: on th'other part 


Saran with his rebellious diſappear'd, 


Far in the dark diſlodg'd; and void of reſt, - 418 
His potentates to council calPd by night; | I 
And in the midſt thus undiſmay'd began. 

O now in danger try'd, now known in arms 

Not to be overpow'rd, companions dear, A1 
Found worthy not of liberty alone, r 
Too mean pretence, but what we more Fn] 
Honor, dominion, glory, and renown; 5 

Who have ſuſtain'd one day in doubtful dent 

(Aud if one day, why not eternal days?) 


What heaven's lord had pow'rfulleſt to-ſend 5 425 


Againſt us from about his throne, and Judg'd 

Sufficient to ſubdue us to his will, 

Bur proves not ſo: then fallible it "ſeems, | 

Of future we may deem him, honed till now - 
Omniſcient thought. True is, leſs firmly arm'd, 430 
Some diſadvantage we indar'd and — | | 
Till now not known, "ir capri 
Since now we find this our empyreal | 
Incapable of mortal injury, hs 
Imperiſhable, and though pierc'd with wound, 433 


Soon cloſing, and by native 9 heal d. 


Of evil then ſo ſwall as eaſy 

The remedy; perhaps more dry arms, | 

Nee more violent, when next we ä 
L 


* 
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Thick-ramm'd, at th other bore with touch of fire 


162 —— 


May ſerve. to better us, and worſe our foes, 440 
Or equal what between us made the odds, 
In nature none: if other hidden cauſe | 

Left them ſuperior, while we can preſerve 

Unhurt our minds and underſtanding ſound , 


Due ſearch and conſultation will diſcloſe. 445 


He ſat; and in th'aſſembly next upſtood 
Niſroch, of Principalities the prime; 


As one he ſtood eſcap'd from cruel fight, a 
Sore toil, his riven arms to havoc hewn, 


And clou aſpect thus anſw'ring ſpake. 450 | I 


dy in 
- Deliveret 2 new lords, leader to free 


Enjoyment” of our right as Gods; yet hard 
For , and roo unequal work we find, 


Againſt unequal arms to fight in pain, 


Againſt unpain'd, impaſſive; from which evil 455 


Ruin muſt needs enſue; for what avails 1 | 


Valor or ſtrength, though matchleſs, quell'd with pain 


Which all ſubdues. and makes remiſs the hands 


Of mightieſt ? Senſe of pleaſure we may well #3 
Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine, 450 
But live content, which is the calmeſt life: * 


But pain is perfect miſery, the worſt 
Of evils, and exceſſive, overturns 
All patience. He who therefore can invent 


With what more forcible we may offend 465 5 


Our yet unwounded enemies, or arm 
Ourſelves with like defenſe, to me deſerves 
No leſs than for deliverance what we owe. 
Whereto with look compos'd Satan reply'd. s 
Not uninvented that, which thou aright 470 | 
Believ'ſt ſo main to our ſucceſs, I bring. 
Which of us who beholds the bright ſurface 
Of this ethereous mold whereon we ſtand, 
This continent of ſpacious heav'n, adorn d 
With plant; fruit, flow'r ambroſial, gems and gold; 
Whoſe eye ſo ſuperficially ſurveys | 47 
Theſe things, as not to mind from whence they grow 
Deep under ground, materials dark and crude, ER. 
Of ſpiritous and fiery ſpume, till touch'd | 
With heaven's ray, and temper'd they ſhoot forth 
So beautedus, opening to the ambient light? 48. 
Theſe-in their dark nativity the deep  - | 
Shall yield us pregnant with infernal flame 
Which into hollow engins long and round 


Dilated 


— 


* 


od 


— ern 163 


Dilated and infuriate, ſhall ſend forth | 480 


From fat with thund'ring noiſe among our foes 

Such implements of miſchief, as ſhall daſh 

To pieces, and o'erwhelm whatever ſtands 

Adverſe , that they ſhall fear we have diſarm'd 490 
The thund'rer of his only dreaded bolt. 

Nor long ſhall be our labor; yet ere dawn, 

Effect ſhall end our wiſh. Mean while revive; 
Abandon fear; to ſtrength and counſel join'd | 
Think nothing hard, much leſs to be deſpair'd, 493 
He ended and his words their drooping chear | 
Inlighten'd, and their languiſh'd hope reviv'd. 
Th'invention all admir'd, and each, how he 

To be th · inventor miſs'd; ſo eaſy? it ſeem'd 


Once found, which yer unfound moſt would have 


thought : 
Impoſſible: yet haply of thy race 
In future days, if malice ſhould abound ; 


560 


Some one intent on miſchief, or inſpir* 


With deviliſh machination, might deviſe 
Like inſtrument to plague the ſons of men 505 
For fin, on war and mutual laughter bent. | 


Forthwith from council to the work they flew 


None arguing ſtood ; innumerable hands 

Were feady; in a moment up they turn'd 

Wide the celeſtial ſoil, and ſaw beneath | 516 
Th' originals of nature in their crude - 
Conception; ſulphurous and gitrous foam | 
They found, they mingled, and with ſubtle art, 
Concocted and aduſted they reduc'd 

To blackeſt grain, and into ſtore convey'd: +315 
Part hidden veins digg'd up (nor hath this earth | 
Entrails unlike) of mineral and ſtone 
Whereof to found their engins and thkir balls 


Of miſsive ruin; part incentive reed 


Provide, petnicious with one touch to fire. 520 
So all ere day-ſpring, under conſcious night, 


Secret they finiſſid, and in order ſet, 
Wich ſilent eircumſpection uneſpy' d. 


Now when fair morn orient in heav'n appear'd, 


Up roſe the victor Avgels,. and to arms 328 


The matin trumpet ſung: in arms they ſtood 
Of golden panoply, refulgent hoſt, 8 
Soon banded ; others from the dawning hills 
Look'd round, and Tcouts each coaſt phe acme ſcour, 
Kach quarter, to n diſtant foe, 330 
4 w. 


Where lodg'd, or whither fled, or if for fight, 

In motion or in halt: him ſoon they met 

Under ſpread enſigns moving nigh, in ſlow 

ut firm battalion ; back with ſpeedieſt ſail 

Zophiel , of Cherubim the ſwifteſt wing, 535 
Came flying, and in mid air aloud thus ery'd. 
Arm, warriors, arm for fight; the foe at hand, 
Whom fled we thought, will ſave us long purſuit 
This day; fear not his flight; ſo thick a cloud 


He comes, and ſettled in his face I ſee 540 
Sad reſolurion and ſecure: let each 3 4 
His adamantin coat gird well, and each 4 
Fit well his helm, pripe faſt his orbed ſhield, 3 
Borne ev'n or high ; for this day will pour down, © 
AF I conjecture ought, no drizzling ſhower, 347 A 


But rattling ſtorm of arrows barb'd with fire, 
So warn'd he them aware themſelves, and ſoon 
In order, quit of all impediment; 3 c 
Inſtant without diſturb they took alarm, | 
And onward move imbattel'd: when behold 550 

Not diſtant far with heavy pace the foe 

Approaching groſs and huge, in hollow cube 

Training his deviliſh, enginry impal'd 05 

On every ſide with ſhadowing ſquadrons deep, 

To hide the fraud. At interview both ſtood 7 

A while; but ſuddenly at head appear'd 3 

Satan, and thus was heard commanding loud. 5 

Vanguard, to right and left the front unfold; 

That all may ſee who hate us, how we ſeek 
Peace and compoſure, and with open breaſt 560 

Stand ready to receive them, if they like 

Our overture, and turn not back perverſe; 

But that 1 doubt; however witneſs Heaven, 

Heav'n witneſs thou anon, while we diſcharge | 
. Freely our part; yet who appointed ſtand, 565 

Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch 

What we propound, and loud that all may hear. 

So ſcoffing in ambiguous words, he ſcarce _ 

Had ended when to right and left the front 
Divided, and to either flak retir'd: 0 
Which to our eyes diſcover'd\, new and ſtrange, 

A triple mounted row of pillars laid 


On wheels (for like to pillars moſt they ſeem'd, 
Or hollow'd bodies made of oak or fir, 
With branches opt , in wood or mountain fell'd) 575 
- Braſs, iron, ſtony mold, bad not their mouth 
. IT With 
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With hideous orifice gap'd on us wide , 
Portending hollow truce : at each behind 
A Seraph ſtood, and in his hand a reed 


Stood waving tipt with fire; while we ſuſpenſe 580 


Collected ſtood within our thoughts amus d, 

Not long, for ſudden all at once their reeds 

Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply'd 

With niceſt touch. Immediate in a flame, 534 
Bur ſoon obſeur'd with ſmoke, all Heav'n appear'd, 
From thoſe deep throated engins belch'd, whoſe roar 
Imbowel'd wi.h outrageous noiſe the air, . 
And all her entrails tore, disgorging foul _ 

Their deviliſh-glut, chain'd thunderbolts and hail 


Of iron globes; which on the vor hoſt 590 


Level'd, with ſuch imperuous fury ſmote, ? 
That whom they ht, none on their feet might ſtand, 
Though ſtanding elſe as rocks, but down they fell 
By. thouſands, Angel on Arch Angel roll'd; 

The ſooner for their arms; unarm'd they might 395 
Have eaſily 8s Spirits evaded ſwift | 

By quick contraction or remove; but now 


Foul diſlipation follow'd and forc'd rout; 


Nor ſerv*d it to relax their ſerried files. 

What ſhould they do? if on they ruſh'd, repulſe 
Repeated, and indecent overthrow | ö 
Doubled, would render them yet more deſpis'd, 


And to their foes a laughter; for in view 


Stood r:nk'd of Seraphim another row, 
In poſture to diſplode their ſecond tire 605 
Of thunder: back defeated to return -/ | | 


They worſe abhorr'd. Satan beheld their plight, 
And to his mares thus in deriſion call'd, 


O Friends, why come not on theſe victors proud? 

Ere while they fierce were coming; and when we, 
To entertain them fair with open front 1 
And breaſt (what could we mere ?) propounded terms 
Of compoſition, ſtrait they chang'd their minds, 

Flew off, and into ſtrange vagaries fell, 

As they would dance; yet for a dance they ſeem'd 
Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps . 
For joy of offer'd peace: but I ſuppoſe, Wo 
If our propoſals once again were heard, 

We ſhould compel them to a quick reſult. 


To whom thus Belial in like gameſome mood. ; | 620 


Leader, the terms we ſent were terms of weight 
Of hard contents, and ** force urg d home, 


1 


Z— a 165 


601 


— . ————— ] ‚—— >< 2 av DL 2 
w 


* * = 1 ä * _ 0 
c » = — —— — — = — 
e . Ie | nr = Wenn en nn thn ern cms nei er ern 


v7 -, — . 
S' —_— E SS, A > > 
— — — — 


4 * Re 
T3 ner LI * 


x66 — 


Such as we might perceive amus'd them all, 
And ſtumbled many; who receives them right, ; 
Had need from head to foot well underſtand; 625 
Not underſtood, this gift they have beſides, 
They ſhow us when our foes walk not upright. 
So they among themſelves in pleatant vein 
Stood ſcoffing, highten'd in their thoughts beyond 
All doubt of victory; eternal might 630 
To match with their inventions they preſum'd 
So eaſy, and of his thunder made a ſcorn 
And all his hoſt derided, while they ſtood 
A while in trouble: but they ſtood not long; 
Rage prompted them ar length, and found them arms 635 
Againſt ſuch helliſh miſchief fir to'oppoſe. 
Forthwith (behold the excellence, the power, 
Which hath in his mighty Angels ptac'd) 
Their arms away they threw, and to the hills 
For earth hach this var:ety from Heaven 642 
f pleaſure ſituate in hill and dale) | 
Light as the lightning glimpſe they ran, they flew; 190 
From their foundations looſning to and fro — 
ey pluck'd the ſeared hills with all their load, " 8 
| Rocks, waters, woods, and by the {hagey tops 6433 
Up lifcing bore them in their hands: Amze, . 
Be ſure, and terror ſeiz'd rhe rebel hoſt, 7 
When coming towards them fo dread they ſaw = 
The bottom of the mountains up ward turn'd ; | 
Till on thoſe curſed engins triple - row | ' Ga if 
They ſaw them whelm'd, and all their confidence \ 
Under the weight of mountains buried deep; 
Themſelves invaded next, and on their heads 
Main promontories flung, which in the air 634 
Came fhadowing, and oppreſs'd whole legions arm'd; 
Their armour help'd their harm, eruſm'd in and bruis*d 
Into their ſubſtance pent, which wrought them pain 
Implacable, and many a doloraus groan , 
Long ftrugling underneath, ere they could wind 
Out of ſuch pris n. though ſpirits of pureſt light, 
Pureſt at firſt, now groſs by ſinning grown. 661 
be reſt in imitation to like arms 
| Betook them, and the neighb'ring hill uptore; 
K amid the air encounterd hills _ 
| rl'd to and fro with jaculation dire, 665 
That under ground they foughr in diſmal ſhado 4 
Infernal noiſe; war ſeem'd a civil game 
To this uproar; hortid confutlon heap'd 


: 


Upon 1 


— | 16 7 


Upon econfufion roſe: and now all heaven 
Had gone to wrack, with rain overſpread; © | 676 
Had not th'almighty Father, where he ſits 
Shrin'd in his ſanctuary of Heay'n ſecure HK 
Conſulting on the ſum of things, foreſeen 
This tumult, and permitted all, advis'd: 


That his great purpoſe he might ſo fulfil, 675 


To honour his anointed Son aveng'd 

Upon his enemies, and to declare 0 
All pow'r on him transferr'd: whence to his ſon 
Th'aſſeſſor of his throne he thus began, 


Effulgence of my glory, ſon belov'd, 80 
Son in whoſe face inviſible is beheld | 

Viſibly, by what deity l am, . 
And in whoſe hand what by decree F do, 
Second Omnipotence, two days are paſt, | 
Two days, as we compute the days of heaven, 683 
Since Michael and his pow'rs went forth to tame 
Theſe diſobedient: fore hath been their fight, 
As likelieft was, when two ſuch foes met arm'd; 
For to themſelves I left them, and thou know'ſt, 
F.qual in their creation they were form'd, 690 
Save what ſin hath impair'd , which yet hath wrought 
Inſi nſibly, for I ſuſpend their doom; = 
\\ hence in perpetval fight they needs muſt laſt 
Endleſs, and no ſolution will be found: 


War wearied hath perform'd what war can do, 695 | 


And to diſorder'd rage let looſe the reigns, | 
Wich mountains as With weapons arm'd, which mak 
Wild work in heav'n, and dange'rous to the main, 
Two days are therefore paſt, the third is thine; 


For thee I have ordain'd it, and thus far yoo 
Have ſuffer'd, that th» glory may he thine | | 
Of ending this great war, ſince none but thon _. 


Can end it, Into thee ſuch virtue“ and grace 
Immenſe | have transfus'd, that all may know' 


In heav'n-and hell thy pow'r above compare: Jos 


And this perverſe commotion govern'd thus, 
To manifeſt thee worthieſt ra be heir 

Of all things, to be heir and to be king 
By ſacred union, thy deſerved right, © 


Go then thou mightieſt in thy father's might, 5 710 


Aſcend my charior, guide the rapid wheels 
That ſhake heaw'n's baſis, bring forth all my war, 
My bow and thunder, my almighty arms 
Gird on, and ſword VI ION puiſſant thigh; 
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Flaſhing thick flames, wheel within wheel 8 


| | 


Purſue theſe ſons of 1 drive them out, 715 
From all heav*n's bounds into the utter deep: 

There let them learn, as likes them, to deſpiſe 

God and Meſſiah his anointed king. 
He ſaid, and on his fon with rays direct | Ss 
Shone full; he all his father full expreſs'd 720 


Ineffably into his face receiv'd; . 


And thus the filial godhead anſwrring ſpake. 

O father, O ſupreme of heav'nly thrones, | 
Firſt, higheſt, holieſt, beſt, thou always ſeek''lt ._ 
To glorify thy ſon, I always thee, 7325 
As is moſt juſt; this I my glory* account, 
My exaltation, and my whole delight, 


ON 


Thar thou in me well pleas'd , declar'ſt thy will 


Fulfill'd, which to fulfil is all my bliſs. 


Scepter and pow'r, thy giving, 1 aſſume | o 
And gladlier ſhall fn when in the end " 
Thou ſhalt be all in all, and I in thee 


For ever, and in me all whom thou lovſt:; 


But whom thou har'ſt, I hate, and can put on . 
Thy terrors, as I put thy mildneſs on, — 795 
Image of thee in all things; and ſhall ſoon, 5 


Arm'd with thy might, rid heav'n of theſe rebell'd, 


a their prepar'd ilt manſion driven down, 
o chains of N „ and th'undying worm, 
That from thy juſt obedience could revolt, 740 
Whom to obey is happineſs entire. | Ms 
Then ſhall thy ſaints unmix'd, and from thimpure 
Far ſeparate, circling thy holy mount 
Unfeigned halleluiahs to thee ſing, 


Hymns of high praiſe, and I among them chief. 745 
So faid, he over his ſcepter bowing, roſe 

From the right hand of glory where he fat, 

And the. third ſa-red morn began to ſhine, | 
Dawning through Heav'n: forth ruſh'd with whirtwind'found 
The chariot of paternal. Deity , 750 


Irfelf inſtinct with Spirit, but convoy d | 


By four Cherubic ſhapes ; four faces each 
Had wondrous; as with. ſtars their bodies all 


And wings were ſer with eyes, with eyes the wheels 


Of beril, and carreering fires between; 1756 
Over their heads a cryſtal firmament, key: 
Whereon 2 ſaphir throne, inlaid with pure | | 
Amber, and colors of the ſhow'ry arch 


He in celeſtial panoply all arm'd 1 205 


* 


7 


Of rad'ant Urim, work divinely wrought, 
Aſcended; at his right hand victory 

Sat eagle - wing'd ; beſide him hung his bow 
Ard quiver with three bolted thunder ſtor'd, 


And from about him fierce effuſion roll'd 


Of ſmoke and bickering flame and ſparkles dire: 
Attended with ten thouſand thouſand Saints, 
He onward came, far off his coming ſhone; 
And twenty thouſand (I their number heard) 
Chariots of God, half on each hand were ſeen: 
He on the wings of Cherub rode ſublime 

On the cryſtallin ſæy, in ſaphir thron'd, 
Illuſtrious far and wide, but by his own 

Firſt ſæen; them unexpected joy ſurpris'd, 
When the great enfign of Meſſiah blaz'd 

Aloft by Angels borne, his ſign in Heaven; 
Under whoſe conduct Michael ſoon reduc'd 
His army, circumfus'd on either wing, 
Under their Head imbodied all in one. 
Before him pow'r divine his way prepar'd; 

At his command th*'uprooted hills retir'd 

Each to his place; they heard his voice and went 
Obſequious; Heav'n his wonted face renew'd, 
And with freſh flow*rers hill and valley ſmil'd. 
This ſaw his hapleſs foes bur ſtood obdur'd, - 
And to rebellious fight rallied their powers 


Inſenſate, hope conceiving from defpair. 


In heav'nly Spi'rirs could ſuch perverſeneſs dwell? 


But ro convince the proud what ſigns avail, 


Or wonders move th'obdurate to relent? 


They harden'd more by whar mighs. york reclame, 
Grieving to ſee his glory, at the 


ight 
Took envy; and afpiring to h's night, | 
Stood reimbattel'd fierce, by forte or fraud 
Weening to proſper, and at length prevail 
Againſt God and Meſſiah, or to fall 


Im univerſal ruin laſt; and now 


o final barrel drew, diſdaining flight, 
Or faint retreat; when the great Son of Gt 
To all his hoſt on either hand thus ſpake. 


Stand ſtill in . ye Saints, here ſtand 
d, this day 


Ye Angels arm from battel reſt ; 
Faithful hath been your warfare, and of God 
Accepted, fearleſs in his righteous cauſe, 

And as ye have received, fo have ye done 
Invincibty; but of this curſed crew © 
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The puniſhment to other hand belongs; 


— — — 


Vengeance is his, or whoſe he ſole appoints : 


Number to this day's work is not ordain'd 


Nor multitude ; ſtand only and behold sro 
God's indignation on theſe Godleſs pour'd 

By me; not you but me wy have deſpis'd, 

Yet envied; againſt me is all their rage, | 
Becauſe the Father, t'whom in Heav'n ſupreme 
Kingdom and pow'r and glory appertains, 815 
Hath honor'd me according to his will. 

Therefore to me their doom he hath aſſign'd; 

That they may have their wiſh, to try with me 

Jn bartel which the ſtronger proves, they all, 

Or I alone againſt them, ſince by ſtrength 829 
They meaſure all, of other excellence 

Not emulous, nor care who them excels; 

Nor other ſtrife with them do I vouchſafe, 


So ſpake the Son, and into terror chang'd 
His count? nance too ſevere to be beheld, 825 
And full of wrath bent on his enemies, 
At once the Four ſpread out their ſtarry wings 
With dreadful ſhade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariqt roll'd, as with the ſound 
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous hoſt, 830 
He on his impious foes right onward drove, 8 
Gloomy as night; under his burning wheels 
The ſtedfaſt empyrean ſhook throughout, 
All bur the throne itſelf of God. Full foon 
Among them he arriv'd, in his right hand 835 
Graſping ten thoufand thunders, which he ſent | 
Before him, fuch as in their ſouls infix'd 
Plagues; they aſtoniſh'd all reſiſtance loſt, 
All courage; down their idle weapons dropt; 


 O'er ſhields and helms and helmed heads he rode 


Of Thrones and mighty Seraphim proſtrate, 841 
That wiſh'd the mountain now might be again | 
Thrown on them as a ſhelter from his ire, 
Nor leſs on either ſide tempeſtuous fell 5 
His arrows, from the fburfold - viſag'd Four 843 
Piſtinct wich eyes, and from the living wheels 
Diſtinct alike with multitude of eyes | 
One ſpirit in them rul'd, and every eye 
Glar'd lightning, and ſhot forth pernicious fire 
Among ch'accurs'd, that wither'd all their ſtrength, 5 
And of their wonted vigor left them drain'd, 331 
Ezhauſted, ſpiritleſs, afflicted, fall'n. | £ L 
| 5 et 
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Yet half his ſtrength he put not forth, but cheeł d 

His thunder in mid voly; ſor he meant 

Not to deſtroy, but root them out of heaven: 855 
The overthrown he rais'd, and as a herd g 
Of goats or timorous flock together throng'd 

Drove them before him thunder - ſtruck, purſubd 

With terrors and wi:h furies. to the bounds 

And cryſtal wall of Heav'n, which opening wide, 
Roll'd inward, and a ſpacious gap difclos'd 86 
Into the waſteful deep; the monſtrous ſight 

Struck them wich horror backward, but far worſe 


Urg'd them behind; headlong themſelves they threw 


Down from the verge of Heav'n; eternal wrath 865 
Burnt after them to the bottomlels pit. | 
Hell heard th'inſufferable noiſe, Hell ſaw 

Heav'n ruining from Heawn, and would have fled 
Affrighted; but ſtrict fare had caſt too deep 

Her dark foundations, and too faſt had bound, 3870 
Nine days they fell; confounded Chaos roard, 

And felt tenfold confufjon in their fall 

Through his wild anarchy, ſo huge a rout 

Incumber-d him with ruin: Hell at laſt 

Yawning receiv'd them whole and on them clos d; 
Hell their fit habitation fraught with fire $76 
Unquenchable, the houſe of woe and pain, | 
Difburden'd Heav'n rejoic'd, and ſoon repair'd 

Her mural breach, returning whence it roll'd. 

Sole victor from th'expulſion of his faes 866 
Meſſiah his triumphal chariot turn'd: | 
To meet him all his Saints, who filent ſtood 
Eye - witneſſes of his almighty acts, 

With jubilee advanc'd; and as they went, x 
Shaded with branching palm, each order bright, 883 
Sung triumph, and him ſung victorious King, 

Son, Heir, and Lord, to him dominion given, 
Worchieſt to reign; he celebrated rode 

Triumphant through mid Heav'n, into the courts 

And temple of his mighty Father thron'd 890 
On high; who into glory him receiv'd, | 

Where now he ſits at the right hand of bliſs, 


End of the Sixth Book, 
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Written among the ruins of a Nobleman's Seat in 
| Cornwall. Moogs. 5 


Anat theſe venerable drear remains $79" 


Of antient grandeur, muſing ſad I ſtray; - 


Around a melancholy ſilence reigns, 


Thar promprs me to indulge the plaintive lay. 


Here liv'd Eugenio, bom of noble race, 


Aloft his manſion roſe; arotnd were ſeen 
Extenſive gardens deck'd with every grace, 
| Ponds, walks, and groves thro” all the ſeaſons greer. 
Ah! where is now its boaſted beauty fled! 
Proud turrets. that once glitter'd in the iky, 


And broken columns in confuſion ſpread , 


A rude misſhapen heap of ruins lie. 


Of ſplendid rooms no traces here are found: 


How are theſe totreping-walls by time defac'd!. 
Shagg'd with vile thorn; with twining ivy boung, 
Once hung with tapeſtry, with paintings grac'd! 


In antient times, perhaps, where now I: tread, 

Licentious Riot crown'd the midnight bow! 

Her dainties Luxury pour'd, and Beauty ſprea 
Her artſul ſnares to captivate the ſoul. 


Or here, attended by a choſen train 
Of innocent delight, true Grandeur dwelt, 


Diffuſing, bleſſings o'er the diſtant plain, 


Healch, joy, and happineſs by thouſands felt. 


* 


: Around now Solitude unjoyous reigns , 


No gay-gilt chariot hither marks the way, 8 
No more with chearful hopes the needy ſwains 
At the once bounteous gate their viſits pay. 


Where too is now the garden's beauty fled, 

Which every elime was -ranſack'd to ſupply? 

O'er the drear ſpot ſee deſolation ſpread, _. 
And the dismantled walls in ruins lie! 


Desd are the trees that once with niceſt care 
Arrang'd, from opening bloſſoms ſhed perfume , 
And thick with fruitage ſtood, the pendent pear, 


E x\tin& 
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Exſtinct i is all the family of flowers: :s: 
In vain I ſeek the arbour's cool retreat, ; 

Where antient friends in converſe paſs'd the hours | 
. Defended from the raging dog ſtar's heat. | 


Along the terraſs-walks are ſtragglirg ſeen 
The prickly bramble, and the noiſome weed, 
Beneath whoſe covert crawls the road obſcene, 
And ſnakes and adders unmoleſted breed. 


The groves, where Pleaſure walk'd her rounds, decay, | 


The mead untill'd a barren aſpect wears; 
And where the ſprightly fawn was wont to play, 
O'ergrown with heath, a dreary waſte 2 


In yonder wide- extended vale below, + ax 

Where oſiers ſpread, a pond capacious ſtood; 

From far, by art the ſtream was taught to flow, 
Whoſe liquid ſtores ſupplied th'unfailing OG 


Oft here the ſilent angler took his place, 
Intent to captivate the ſcaly fry — | 
Bur periſh-d now are all the numerous race, 
Dumb. is the fountain, and the channel dry. 


Here then, ye Great! behold th'uncertain ſeats Pe 
Of earthly grandeur — beauty, ſtrength, and power, 
Alike are ih d to the ſtroke of fate, 
And flouriſh but the glory of an hour. 


Virtue alone no diſſolution fears, 
Still permanent, - tho? ages roll away; 
Who builds on her immortal baſis, rears 
A ſuperitenyge time can ne'er decay. 


—— — 


An Epiſtle from a * Officer t to his s friend * 
ome. 


Fa. horrid mountains ever hid in "INE : 
And barren lands, and dreary plains below; 
To you, gear Sir, my beſt regards I ſend, 
The weakeſt reaſoner, as the trueſt friend. 
Your arguments, that vainly ſtrive to pleaſe, 
Your arts, your country, and your palaces; 


What 


And work up every piece with every grace; 
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What ſigus of roman grandeur ſtill remain — 


Much you have ſaid ; and much have ſaid in vain, 
Fine pageants theſe for ſlaves, to pleaſe the eye; 
And pur the neateſt dreſs on miſery! 
Bred up to ſlav'ry and diſſembled pain, 

Unhappy man ! you trifle with your chain: 

But ſhould your friend with your deſires comply, 


And ſell himſelf ro Rome and ſlav'ry; 


He could not wear his trammels with that art, 

Or hide the noble anguiſh of his heart: 

You'd ſoon repent the livery that you gave; 
For, truſt me, I (hould make an aukward ſlave. 
Falſely you blame our barren rocks and plains, 
Happy in freedom and laborious ſwains: | 
Our peaſants chearful to the field repair, 

And can enjoy the labours of the year; 


Whilſt yours, beneath ſome tree, with mournful eyes, 
Sees for his havghty lord his harveſts riſe : | 


Then ſilent ſighs ; but ſtops his flaviſh breath: 

He ſilent ſighs; for ſhould he ſpeak, tis death. 
Hence from our field the lazy grain we call, 
Too much for want, for luxury too ſmall; 
Whilſt all Campaniz's rich inviting ſoil 

Scarce knows the ploughſhare, or the reaper's toil. 
In arms we breed our youth. To dart from far, 


And aim aright the thunder of the war; 


To whirl the faulchion, and direct the blow; 
To ward the ſtroke, or bear upon the foe. * 
Early in hardſhips through the woods they fly, 


Nor feel the 5 froſt, or wintry ſky; 


Some prowling wolf or foamy boar to meet, 

And ſtretch the panting ſavage at their feet: 
Inur'd by this, they ſeek a nobler war, 

And ſhew an honeſt pride in every ſcar; 

With joy the danger and the blood partake, 
Whilſt every wound is for their country's ſake. 


But you , ſoft warriors, forc'd into rhe field 
Or 


intly ſtrike, or impotently — 


For well this univerſal truth you know, 


Who fights for tyrants is his country's foe. 


J envy not your arts, the roman ſchools 
Improv'd, perhaps, but to inſlave your ſouls, 


May you to ſtone, or nerves or beauty give, 


And teach the ſoft' ning marble how to live; 
May you the paſſions in your colours trace, 
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In airs and attitudes be wond'rous wiſe, 5 
And know the arts to pleaſe, or to ſurprize; 


In muſic's ſofteſt found conſume the day, 


Sounds that would melt the warrior's ſoul away: 
Vain efforts theſe, an honeſt fame to raiſe: 

Your painter's , and your eunuchs, be your praiſe: 
Grant us more real goods, you hav'nly powers! 

Virtue, and arms, and liberty be ours. 

Weak are your offers to the free and brave; 

No bribe can purchaſe me to be a ſlave. 

Hear me, ye rocks, ye mountains, and ye plains, 
The happy bounds of our Helvetian ſwains / 

In thee, my country, will I fix my ſeat; 

Nor envy the poor wretch, that would be great: 

My arms and life 1 dedicate to thee — 

For, know, it is my int'reſt to be free, 


: | ; 0 : 
PROLOGUE rTo the Texaczpy of CATO: 
SAR Por | 8 | 


To wake the ſoul by tender ſtrokes of art, 


To raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart, 


To make mankind, in conſcious virtue bold, 
Live o'er each ſcene, and be what they behold-. 
For this the Tragic Muſe firſt trod the ſtage, 
Commanding tears to ſtream thro” ev'ry age; 
Tyrants no more-their ſavage nature kept, 

And foes to virtue wonder'd bow they wept. 


Our author. ſhuns by vulgar ſprings to move 


The hero's glory, or the virgin's love; 


In pitying love, we bur our weakneſs ſhow, 


And wild Ambition well deſerves its woe, 

Here tears ſhall flow from a more gen'rqus cauſe 
Such tears as Patriots ſhed for dying laws: g 
He bids your breaſts with ancient ardour riſe, 
And calls forth Roman drops from Britiſh eyes, 
Virtue confeſs'd-in human ſhape he draws, 

What Plato thought, and godlike Cato was: 
No common object to your ſight displays, 
But what with pleaſure Heav'n itſelf ſurveys. s. 
A brave man ſtruggling in the ſtorms of Fate, 
And greatly falling with a falling ſlate, 
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- The pomp was darken'd, and the day overcaſt ; 


But then the taſte of every gueſt to hit, "1 
To pleaſe at once, the Gall'ry, Box, and Pit; 


_ Demand the lively rake, or modiſh wife; 
_ Whilſt they, who in a lower circle move, 


While Cato gives his little Senate laws, 

What boſom beats not in his Country's cauſe? 

Who ſees him act, but envies ev'ry deed? 
Who bears him groan, and does not wiſh to bleed? 
Ev'n when proud Caeſar, midſt trinmphal cars, 
The ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
Jenobly vain and impotently great, 

Show'd Nome her Cato's figure drawn in ſtate; 4 
As her dead father's rev'rend image paſt, 4 


The triumph ceas'd, tears guſh'd from ev'ry eye; 
The world's great victor paſs'd unheeded by; 
Her laſt good man dejected Rome ador'd 


And honour'd Caeſar's leſs than Cato's f word. | 
_ Britons, attend; be worth like this approv'd, 


And ſhow, you have the virtue to be moy'd. 
With honeſt ſcorn the firſt fam'd Cato view'd . 
Rome learning arts from Greece, whom ſhe ſ bdu'd; 


Your ſcene precariouſly ſubſiſts too long 


On french tranſlation, and Iralian ſong. 


Dare to have ſenſe yourſelves; aſſert the ſtage, 


Be juſtly warm d with your own native rage: 
Such plays alone ſhould win a Britiſh ear, 
As Cato's ſelf had not disdain'd to hear. 


PROLOGUE to the Author. Foors. 


Severe their taſk, who in this Critic age, 
With freſh materials furniſh out the ſtage ! 
Not that our Fathers drain'd the comic ſtore ; 
Freſh characters ſpring up as hererofore — 
Nature with novelty does ſtill abound; 

On every ſide freſh follies may be found, 


Requires at leaſt — no common ſhare of Wit. 
Thoſe who adorn the orb of higher life, 


Yawn at their wit, and ſlumber at their love. 
If light low mirth employs the comic ſcene, id & 
Such mirth, as drives from vulgar minds the ſpleen; 


The 


* 


5 


Has thus addreſs'd the writers of his day. _ 


| 


172 


The pdliſli'd Critie damns the wretched ſtuff,. 
And cries, --- ii pleaſe the galPries well enough, 
Such jarring judgments who can reconcile ? 

Since fops will frown, where, humble Traders ſmile. 
To daſh-the: Poet's ineffectual claim, +, _ 
And quench his thirſt for univerſal fame 
The Grecian Fabuliſt, in moral lay, = 


Once on a time, à Son and Sire were told. 
The ſtrippling tender, and the Father old. | 
Purchas'd a Jack- Aſs: at a country Fair 
To eaſe their limbs, and hawk about their ware; 
But as the ſluggiſh animal was weak, | ũ h þ 
They fear'd, if both ſhould mount, his back would break: 
Up gets the Boy, the Father leads the Aſs, - 

And through the gazing crowd attempts to paſs; _ 
Forth from the throng , the grey · beards hobble out, 
And hal the cavalcade with feeble ſhouts: i 
This the reſpect to reverend age you ſhow? e? 

And this the duty you to parents: owe? © + 

He beats the hoof, and you are ſet aſtride; | 
Sirrah, get down, and let your father ride 
As Grecian Lads were ſeldom void of grace, 
The decent, duteous youth, reſign'd his place. | 
Then a freſh murmur through the rabble ran, 
Boys, Girls, Wives, Widows, all attack the man. 
Sure never was brute beat ſo void of nature! 
Have you no pity for the pretty creature? 

To your own baby can you be unkind? D 
Here — Suke, Bill, Betty, — put the child behind. 
Old Dapple next, the Clown's compaſſion claim'd; + , 
"Tis wonderment, them doobies ben't aſham'd; © :- 
Two at a time upon à poor dumb beaſt! - 

They might as well have carry'd him at leaſt. 

The pair ſtill pliant to the partial voice, - -/:/ 
Diſmount, and beur the Aſs — then what 2 noiſe ? 
Huzzas — loud laughs, low gibe, and bitter joke, 
From the yet ſilent Sire, theſe words provoke, 

Proceed, my boy, nor heed their farther call, 

Vain his attempts , who ſtrives to pleaſe them alk 
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The painter dead, yer ſtill he charms the eye; 
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PROLOGUE v e Clandefiine Marriage. 
ä nens G A R RICK. | ET” 


| Poets ana Painters, who from nature draw 1 | 


Their beſt and richeſt ſtores, have made this law; n 
That each ſhould neighbourly aſſiſt his brother, 
And ſteal with decency from one another. 


To night, your marchleſs Hegarth gives the thought, 


Which from his canvas to the ſtage is brought. 


And who fo fit.to warm the poet's mind , 


As he who picturd morals and mankind?  _ 
But not the ſame their characters and ſcenes ; | 


Both labour for one end, by different means: 
Each, as it ſuits him, takes « ſeperare road, 


Their one great object. Marriage à· /a-.mode ! 
Where titles deign with cits to kave and hold, 
And change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold! 
And honour'd trade from intereſt turns aſide, - 
To hazard happineſs for titied pride. IO 
While England lives, his fame can never die. 

Bur he, who gruss his hour upon the tage, 

Can ſcarce extend his fame for half an age; 

Nor pen nor pencil can the actor ſave, 

The art, and artiſt, ſhare one common prave, 

O let me drop one tributary tear, 

On poor Fack Faiftaff*s grave, and Juliet bier! 
You to their worth muſt reſtimony give ; 8 
Tis in your hearts alone their fame can live. 

Still as the ſcenes of life will ſhaft away, 

The ſtrong impreſſions of their art decay. 
Your children eannot feel what you have known: 


| They'll bosſt of Quint and Cibbers of their owa: 


The greateſt glory of our bappy few, — —- 


Is to be felt, and be approved by you. - 


* 
* — * >» ke —_ — 


CYMON mndIPHIGENIA Duvpen, 


In that ſweer iſle where Venus keeps her court, 
And ev'ry grace, and all rhe loves, reſort; 


Where either ſex is form'd of ſofter earth, 


And takes the bent of pleaſure from their birth ; 
3 # There 
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There liv'd a cyprian Lord above the reſt 
Wiſe, wealthy, with a num'rous iſſue bleſs'd. 
Bur as no gift of fortune is ſincere, © 
Was only wanting in'a worthy heir 
| His eldeſt born, a goodly Youth to view, 
Excell'd the reſt in ſhape, and outward ſhew, 
Fair, tall, his limbs with due proportion join'd, 
But of a heavy, dull, degenerate mind. 1 
= His ſoul bely'd the features of his face; 
Heauty was there, but beauty in diſgrace. 
A clowniſh mien, a voice with ruſtic ſound, 
And ſtupid eyes that ever lov'd the ground. 


He look'd like nature's error, as the mind | i 


And body were not of a piece deſignd, 40 
But made for two, and by miſtake in one were join d. 
The ruling rod, the 3 e. 
Were exercis'd in vain on wit's deſpair; NF 
The more inform'd, the leſs he underſtood, 
And deeper ſunk by flound'ring in the mut. 
Now ſcorn'd of all, and grown the public ſhame, 
The people from Galeſut chang'd his name, 
And Cymon call'd, which ſignifies a brute; 
So well his name did with his nature ſuit. 
His father, when he found his labour loſt, 
And care employ'd, that anſwer'd not the eoſt, 
Choſe an ungrareful obje& ro remove, | 
And loath'd ro ſee what nature made him love; 
So to his country. farm the fool confin'd; . 
Rude work well ſuited with a ruſtic mind. 
Thus to the wilds the ſturdy Cymon went, 
A Squire among the ſwains, and pleayd with baniſhmene. 
His corn and tattle were his only care, 
And his ſupreme delight, a country fair. 
It happen'd on 2 ſummer's holiday, | i 
That to the green wood ſhade he took his way; 
For Cymos ſhunn'd the church, and us d not much ts pray. 
His quarter-ſtaff, which he could ne'er forſake, 
Hung half before, and half behind his back; 
b He trudg*d along, unknowing what he ſought, 
And whiſtled as he went, for want of thought, 


. By ehance conducted , or by thirſt e 
7 The-deep receſſes of the grove he gain'd; . 
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Where in a plain FI by. the wood. 
Crept thro* the matted Hen 4 1 een ow Dur 
By which an "alabaſter ountain ſtood: 60 &þ. + 
And on the margin of- the: fount Was lad * ws 8 0 
Attended by her ſlaves, a ſleeping mid. 7+ 1c 42 6 Tis 
Like Oian and her pow ek, tir'd with ſport, . 8 
To reſt by cοο Eurotat the feſorty er nr 
The e herſelf the — well: -expreſs'd bes : 0 . 4 
Not more diſtingviſh'd by her purple veſ t 
| Than by the charming features of her face, r At 
And ev'n in, lumber a ſuperior gracg : 55 by A 
Her comely limbs compos d with” decent care, Des 
Her body ſhaded with a ſlight-eymarry © + Er 
Her boſom to the view. was only base: N 


Where two beginning paps were ſcarcely Va. 
For yet their places were but, ſignify d:. 


The fanning wind upon her boſom” blows," 
To meet the fanning wind the boſom ee; ? 
The fanning wind, and putling ſtreams, continue ber pole i 


The fool of nature ſtood with ſtupid eyes 
And gaping mouth, that reſtify'd. ſurprize,, 
| Fix'd on her face, nor could remove his ſight, hs oh 
New as he was to love, and novice to delights, _ 
Long mute he ſtood, and leaning on his ſtaff, NY; 
His wonder Witnefs'd with an idiot laugh; 
Then would have ſpoke, but by bis gl mmering ſenſe _. 
Firſt found his want of words and ferr'd offence: _ 
Doubted for what he was he ſhould be known, 
15 his clown gecent, and his country tone. 
hro· Ade rude haos thus the running lige 
Shot the firſt ray that piere'd the native nicht:: 
Then he and darkneſs in the maſs. were mix' d. 
Till gather'd in a globe the beams were fix'd: 
Laſt ſhone the ſun, who radiant in his ſphere, 
Numin'd heav'n and earth, and roll'd around the 49252 
So teaſon in this brutal ſoul bepan, 
Love made him firſt ſuſpect he was a man; 
ove made him doubt his broad berbarian nad + 
love his want of words, and wit, he found; | 
That ſenſe of want prepar'd: the future way | 
To knowledge, and diſclos'd the promiſe of a * y 
What not his father's care, nor rutor's art, 
Could plant with pains in his unpoliſh'd: heart, 
The beſt inſtrhctor, Love, at once inſpir'd 
As dena, grounds to fruifulneſs are fr d, 


7 
* 


* 


Love 


* 


Eis groſs material ſoul at once could find 1 


The dimpied cheek, and forehead riſing. fair, wo 


| And things divite, by common” ſevſe he knew, 


 Caozing he. 


So was the beauty Wn | 
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Love taught him ſhame, and ſhame with Love at ſtrife, 


Exciting a deſire till then ions, : 5 
4” love. 


impreſſion on his mi 


Or judge. af this, or tha peculiar grace; 
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She ſaw his ſparkling eyes, and fear'd his brutal tuſt : 


But took at length, aſham'd of ſuch a guide. 
No mote would to his country clowns: repoir, 


* n 
And as his birth requir'd, above the reſt. 


With eaſe his ſuit was ud by his fire, 
Diſtinguiſhing his w>= ck 192 attire: 


Nor was he long delay'd: the firſt requeſt | £1 : | q 
He ſought a tutor of his own 


Ho ſem'd, vor only ſeem d, but we it 


* 


Unclos'd her Naur and double FD revea'd, 
While thoſe 1 her ſhves in ſleep were fe:l'd. 
Te ſlav' ring cudden, propp'd upon his ſtaff, 
Stood ready gaping with a grinning laugh, 

To welcome her awake, nor durſt begin 

To ſpeak, but wiſely kept the fool within. 
Then ſhe ; What makes you, Cymon , here alone? 
For Cymon's name was round the country Tenn OY: 
Becauſe deſcended of a noble race, 5 
And for à ſoul ill ſorted with his fuce. 

Bur ſtill the ſot ſtood filent with ſurpriſe, _ 

With fix*d regard on her new open'd eyes, 

And in his breaſt receiv'd Rye bor ya dart, 

A tickling pain that pleas'd mid the ſmart. 

But conſcious of her form, with quick diſtruſt 


This to prevent, ſhe wak'd her fleepy crew, 
And riſing haſty, took a ſhort adien. 

Then Cymon firſt his ruſtic voice eſſay d. 
Wich proffer'd ſervice to the parting maid 
To ſee her ſafe ;' his hand ſhe long deny'd, 


do Cymon led her home, and leaving there, 


But ſought his father's houſe, with detter n. 
Refuſing in the farm to be c - SP 

The father wonder'd at the ſon's return, 

And knew not whether to rejoice to mann; 
But doubtfulty receiv'd, expecting ſtil} 

To tecrn the ſecrer cauſes of his alter'd will. | 


His body thus adorn'd, he next de «v6 

With lib'ral arts to cultivare bis _ 
accord, 

And ſtudy's leſſons he before abhorys.. 5 

Thus the man. child advanc'd, and learn 4 ſo aft. 

"That in ſhort time his equals be ſurpafs d ?: FI 

1 brutal manners from his breaſt exj!'d, 

is mien be faſhion'd, and his tongue he as 
ev ry exerciſe of all admir'd, 7 


7 . 
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Inſpir· d by , whoſe buſineſs is to pleaſe; _ 
e rode, he fenc'd, he mov'd with graceful eaſe, 
More fam'd for ſenſe, for courtly carriage more, 
Than for his brutal folly known before. - 
What then of alter'd Cymon ſhall we ſay, 

Bur that the fire which choak'd in aſhes lay, 

A load too heavy for his ſoul ro move, 


Was upward blown below, and bruſh'd away by Love, 


Love made an active e rhro' his mind, 
The duſky parts he clear'd, the groſs refind. 


The drowſy wak'd ; and as he went impreſs'd 


The maker's image on the human breaſt, 


Thus was the man amended by defire, 


And tho? he lov'd perhaps with roo much fire, 
His father all his faults with reaſon ſcan'd, | 
And like an error of the better handz 
Excas'd. th'exceſs of paſſion in his mind, | 
By flames too flerce,. perhaps too much refin'd : 
So Cymon, ſince his fire indulg*d his will, 
Impetuous lov'd, and would be Cymon ſtill; 


 Gale/ſus he difown*d, and choſe to bear 


The name of fool confirm'd, and biſhop'd by the fair. 


To Cipſeus by his friends his ſuit he mov'd, 
Cipſeus the father of the fair he lovid; : 
t ut he was pre- engag d by former ties, 


While Cymon was endeavouring to be wiſe: 

And /phigene. oblig'd by former vows, + 

Had piv'n her faith: ro wed a foreign ſpouſe :] 

Her ſire and ſhe to Rhodian Paſrmond., © 
Though boch repenting, were by promiſe. bound, 
Nor could retract; and thus, as fate decreed, 
Tho! better lov«d, he ſpoke too late to ſpeed. 
The doom was paſt, the ſhip already ſent 
Did all his rardy diligence prevent: 

* igh'd to herſeif the fair unhappy maid, 

M hile ſtormy Cymon thus in ſecret ſaid : 

he time is come for /phigene'to fing 

The miracle ſhe wrought upon my minde | 
Her charms have made me man, her raviſh'd love 
In rank ſhall place me with the bleſs'd above. 

For mine by Love, by force ſhe ſhall be mine, 
Or death, if force ſnould fail, ſhall finiſh my deſign. 
Reſolv'd he ſaid; and rigg'd with ſpeedy care. - 

A veſſel ſtrong, and well equipp'd for war. 
The ſecret ſhip with choſen friends he ftor'd; 

And bent to die, or conquer, went aboard. 
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Ambuſh'd ehe lay behind the Cyprian hors, we kli! 
Waiting the ſail that all his:wiſhzs bore; 
Nor long expected, for the following tide - 230 A 
Sent out the hoſtile ſhip and beauteous brit, 11 
To Rhodes the rival bark directly tteer'd, 1 9 91 
When Cymon ſudden at her back appear d, Ons 
And ſtopp'd her'flight: then ſtanding on his prow- \ 
In haughry terms he thus defy'd the foe; 8 1 
Or ſtrike your fails at ſummons, or prepares. u av 
To prove, the alt extremities of wa. 


't hus wart}, the Rhodians for the fight een 
Already were the veſſels ſide by ſide, 2 Bo 
Theſe obſt nate to fave , and thoſe to ſeize the s 


But Cymon ſoon bis: crooked-grapples caſt, ? 4 
Which with tenacious hold-{his! foes Clad» 7 50 Kl 
And, arm'd with ſword and ſhield amid the preſs he pas 


Fierce was the fight; but ing xo his prey; 
By force the furious Lover freed his Way: | 
Himſelf alone diſpersd the Rhodian crew, * i 
The weak diſdain'd, che valiant overthrew #© © © 
Cheap conqueſt'for his following friends remain'd, 

He reap'd the field, and they but only N a 
His viory confeſs*d, the foes retreat, 
And caſt their weapons at the victor's feet. 
Whom thus he chear'd : O Rhodian youth, I rough 
For Love alone, nor other booty ſought: +. 

Your lwes are ſafe; your veſſel I reſign, b del 
Yours be your own, reſtoring; what is mine 
In 4% gene 1 claim my rightful du· n,, 
Robb'1 by my rival, and detain'd.by- you: v7 354% 
Your Pafmend a lawleſs bargain drove, = t 
The parent could not fell the daughters love; 

Or if he con'd, my Love diſdains the laws, 12 
And like a king by conqueſt gains bis cauſe: 
M here arms take place; all other pleas are vain, 
Love taught me force, and force thall Love maintain. 
You, what by ſtrength you could not eee 
And at an eaſy ranſom buy your peace. 0 
Fear on the conqu-r'd' ſide: ſoon ſign'd th? accord, ** 
And /phigene to Cyman was reſten -d: a 
While to his arms the bluſhing bride he took; TIT 
To teeming ſadneſs ſte compoſs'd her look; 5 

As if by force ſubjected to his will, 47} [: 
Tho* piees d, diſſembling, __ © Woman n fl. 


Ms LAY 12 $4 of 2 188 


4 
> "4 


And, for ſhe wept, he wip'd her falling tears, 
And pray:d her to diſmiſs" her empty fears: 
| Fer. yours'T ami, he ſaid, and have defſery'd, - 
Ycur Love much better whom fo Tong 1 ſerv'd,” |: 
Than he to whom your formal father ry-d OM 
Your vows, and ſoſd à ſlave, not ſent a bride. 
Thus while he ſpoke, be: ſeiz'd the willing prey, 
As Paris bore the Spartan ſpouſe away. 
Faintly ſhe ſcream'd, and ev'n her eyes confeſt 
She rather would be thought, than was diſtreſt. 
M ho now 8exults but Cymon in his minßddidid |” 
Vein hopes and empty joys of human kind, 
Proud of the preſent, to the future blind! 
Secure of fate, while Cymon plows: the ca, ö́ 
And ſteers to Candy with his conquer'd prey, 


3 
1 


Scarce the third glaſs of meaſur'd hours was run, 


When, like a fiery meteor ſunk the ſun n;; 
'The promiſe of a ſtorm; the ſlufting gales Y 
Forſake by fits, end fill the flagging ſails; ... 


And night came on, not by. degrees. prepar d,. 
But all at once; at once the-winds ariſe, _ 
"The thunders roll, the forky lightning flies, 
In vain the maſter iſſues out commands 
In vain the trembling ſailors ply their hands: 
The rempeſt unforeſeen prevents their care, 
And from the firſt they. labour in deſpar. 
1 he, giddy ſhip, berwixt, the winds and tides, 

7d back, and forwards, in a.circle rides, 


2s 8 — 
_— ” 


Ferc'd bac 14 1 
* tunn'd with the diff'rent blows; then ſhoors, ama u, 
Jill counterbuff d, ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps, again. 


Not more. aghaſt the proud archangel fell, 


FHung'd, from the height of .heay'y 70 deepeſt. hell, | 


Than ſtood. the Lover of his Love poſſeſs d, 


N 
Now cuts d, che more, che more he had been bleſs'd; 


More anxious for her danger, than his on, 


Hoarſe murmurs of the main from far were heard, 


]eath he defies; but would be loſt alonme. 


Sad Iphigene to womaniſh complaint? 


Adds pious pray'rs, and wearies all th 


En, if ſhe could, her Love ſhe, would-repent, © 
Bur ſince ſhe cannot, dreads the puniſnmen:: 


Her forfeit faith, and Paſimond, betrap d.. 


Are ever preſent , and her crime upbraid. 
She blames herſelf, nor blames her Lover leſe, 


Augments her anger, as her feats increaſe : 
tf © N 5 From 


* x hy: 4 4 al ” 2 4 
e ſaint ss: 
een n 5 


7 186 155 : 


From her own back the burden would remove, 
\ And lays the load on his ungovern'd love, 
Which ipterpoſing durſt in heav'n's deſpite, 
| Invade, and violate another's right; 
The powrs incens'd a while deferr'd his pain, 
And made him mafter of his vows in vain: 
But ſoon they puniſſid his prefumptuous pride; 


© Thar for his daring enterprize the dy'd; A 
Who rather not reſiſted, than comply c. 

. Then impotent of mind, with alter'd ſenſe, © 
She hugg'd th” offender, and forgave th* offence, 
Sex to the laſt: mean time with ſails declin'd - - 
The wand'ring veſſel drove before the wind: 
Toſs'd and fetoſ d, aloft," and then allow |} 
Nor port they ſeek, nor certain courſe they know, 
But eviry moment wait the coming blow. | 
Thus blindly driv'n, by breaking day they view'd 
The land before them, and their fears renew'd; _ 
The land was welcome, but the tempeſt bore 


1 


The chreaten'd ſhip againſt a rocky ſhore. — | 
A winding bay was near; to this they bent: 
And juſt eſcap'd7 their force already ſpent: _ 
Secure from ſtorms, and panting from the fea, 
- Fhe land unknown at leifure they ſurvey; 5 
And ſaw (but ſoon their fickly fight withdrew) 
The riſing towers of Rhodes at diſtant view; 5 
And curs'd the hoſtile ſhore of Paſimond, 
Sav'd from the ſeas, and ſhipwreck'd on the graund. 
The frighred ſailors try'd their ſtrength in vain 
To turn the ſtern, and tempt the ſtormy mainz: 
But che ſtiff wind wichttood the lab'ring oor, 
And forc'd them forward on the fatal more? 
The crocked keel now bites the Rhodian ſtrand. 
And: the (hip moor'd conftrains the crew to land: 
Yer ſtill they might be ſafe, becauſe unknown, 
But as ill fortune ſeldom comes alone 
I be veſſel they diſmiſs'd was driv'n before, 
Already ſhelter d on their native ſnor gam 
Known each, they know, bur each with change of chear; 
The vanquiſh'd fide exults; the victors fear; 
Not them but theirs, made pris ners ere they fight, 
Despairing conqueſt, aud depriv'd of flight. _ 


Top, The counry ee crowd with-icad alerts, - 
4 And raw in fie = rude militia ſwarms; * 5 5 ; 
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— Nouths without hands; maintain'd. at vaſt, expence, l 
In peace a charge, in war a weak defence | 
Stout once a month they march, a; bluſt'ring band, 
And ever, but in times of need, at hand; _ 
his was the morn when iſsving on the guard, 
' Lrawn up in rank and file they ſtood prepar'd 


Cf ſeeming arms to make a ſhort eſſay, WA — 
Then haſten to be drunk, the bus 'neſt of the day. l 
The cowards would have fled, but that they knew _ | | 


Ihemſelves ſo many, and their foes ſo few; 7 | 
Fut crowding on, the laſt the firſt impel? | _—. if 
Till overborn with weight the Cypriaus fell. | 9 
. Cymen enſlav'd, who firſt the war begun, 7D l; 
And /pkigene once more is loſt and wone. 
Leep in à dungeon was the captive caſt, 
Pepriv'd of day, and held in fetters faſt: 
Lis life was only ſpar'd at their requeſt, 
Whom taken he ſo nably had releas'd: 3 
Put Iphigenia was the ladie care, ö }. 
Each in their turn addreſs'd to treat the fairs 2. 
While Pefmend and his the nuptial faſt prepare. 
Her ſecret ſcul to mon was inclin d. 
But ſhe muſt ſuff.r what her fates cls R 
So paſſive is the church of womankin dg. 
What worſe to Cymon could his fortune dest. 
 RolF'd to the loweſt. ſpoke of all her wheel? + 
It reſted to dismifs.the downward weight, 
Or raife hm upward to his former height:: | 
The latter pleas'd; and love (concern'd the i il 


Prepar'd th* amends, for what by love he loſt. ' 4 

| ; | af; NTT 3 5 1 | * 1 18 . l 

Fe The fire of rn had left 8 3 | it 

| Thos younger, yer: for courage early. known, © 3 
Ormisda eld.“ ＋ ; 


d, t whom by promiſe y.. 
A Rhodian beauty was the deſtin'd brides z 
Caſandra was her name, above the eſto 
\-Renown'd for birth, with fortune amply bleſt. 
Zyfmachus, who rut'd the Rhodian ſtare, 
"= 5 as then by choice their annual magiſtrate: Nei 1 
If He lov'd Cafandra too with equal fre 
; | 9 Sons, 75 no D * a0 4 12 
| by her 8, by ber not « 57. d. 
Nor yet N like Ormisda lov'd; : 
So ſtood the affair: ſome Hitle 
I hat ſhoutd his rival chance to 
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3s | 
„Mes wink young Pu mend his martiage pews | 
Or Vo 15 wy Fa 7 the feaſt, Suns 
Abd rug iy. ralph Fed (the charge to hun, jt 
_ Which oa e double, ſhould he wed None) 
\ To join his brother's bridal With his, Own. 


Lyſnachus, oppreſe·d with mortal grief, WY 1 3 
Receiv'd the newer and ſtudy'd+quick- relief: 
] he» fare} day approached; if force were d, . 
I᷑ be magiſtrate his public truſt abus:d; ne 
I uo juſtice Manas a0 uw requir daa 
For when his office cęas'd, bis pow enpird: its 3 
While pow'r remain'd, the means were in his band - 
By force ro-ſeize 5 and then fotſake the land Hg. - be 4 
Betwixt extremes he knew not how to move, «2 | 
A ſlave to fame, but more a ſlave to Love: virq- | 
Reſtraining others, yet himſelf not free, 
Made impotent by powir, debas'd by -dignity, 257 7 + 
th ſides he weigh'd: but after much debates...) WT... 
Ihe man . Prevail, above the magiſttate. Sets rife” rig 
Ive, never fails 0 maſter what he finds, 
But works a diff rent way in diff rent . 3 
The fool enlighcens, and the wife he blinds. 


Tni youth'propoſing. to poſſeſs. and Teape, ., 0 i 5 
Begin in murder, to "conclude in rape: ? 7 
Unprais d by me, the- heawn ſometimes may ble 58 
An impious act with undeſerv'd ſucceſsy” 
The grezr it. ſeeray ate privilegd alone a. Poet 
To puniſh all injuſtice"but their own." rh PE 

Fut here I ftop; ndt d Yring 0 beet ged. 551 
1 bluſh to flatter an unt ghtebu Weed: 5 As 

For crimes are but, permitted, not = 1 4d. 

Reſoly'd dan does. Waren the, ene e 0d 

Jo find nears ure th. event: 
Nor long he, labour d, fbr e thought? 1 A 
In captive Cyuun found chenfriend he ſoughe ;: 
Th example plessd: the cauſe and crime ecke ane; 
An injur'd Lower, and a raviſh'd dame. 4 
How much be durſt he knew by what Hie dard, as 4 7 
The leſs he hadto loſe; the leſt he cat'd, . 
To manage loathſome Nite when” love was "the aha 
This petider- well, and fir d on bit intent. 
In J depth of ni ipht by 93 r the. Privner 3 

oo 23 fei ehe view te in rt 

_ v with cher ebe uu begin . bes. 
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| Their gifts and graces on, mankind, below,,:. -. 


Thus far they” try-d you, and by proof they found oH 


4-448 > oo = 
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Vet prove our merit firſt, nor blindly gix e 
To ſuch as are not worthy to receive: 11 
For valour and for virtue they provide .,,'Þ 
Their due reward , but firſt they muft be trydl : 2 7 

gl . 2 . 0 . : 1 5 TRY 

Theſe fruitful ſeeds within your mind they,ſow'd; .. 
. 655 S&T XY $4.53 * 2 7 281 „ $1 ; 72 ? "y 1 
Twas yours t' improve the talent they beftöw d. 


The powrg.abqve 4 who bountecuely beſto rw, ,., 


They gave you love to lighten up your mind, 
And purge the groſſer parts; they gave you care 
To pleaſe, and courage to deſerve the fair. 


** 7 


They gave you 10 be born of noble kind, 5 
] 


AA 


The grain jntruſted in a grateful grounds if 


But (till the great experiment remain -d, 


# " 


They ſuffer'd you to loſe the prize you gain'd; © 


That you might learn the gift was theirs alone: | 
And when reſtor'd, to them the blefling own. 
Reſtor'd it ſoon will be; the means prepar d 


The difficulry ſmooth'd; the danger ſhard:© 5 fe eh 
Be bur yourſelf, the care to me reſingg 17 


Then Jphigene is yours, Caſſandra mine. at K 
Your rival Paſimond purſues your life, vi) of 
Impatient to revenge his raviſſrd wife -- oo et 


But yet not his; to- morrow is behind, 


And Love our ſortunes in one band has:join'd © * 
Two brothers are our foes, Ormisda mine, an if 


As much declar'd as Paſimond is thine, 1 1 


To-morrow muſt their common vows be td: 

With Love to friend, and Fortune for our guide, 
Let both reſolve to die, or each redeem a bride. 
Right I have none, nor haſt thou much to plead; © 
Tis fofee,” when done, muſt juſtify the dee: 
Our taſk 'perform'd , we next prepare for flight: 
And let the loſers talk in vain of righrs 
We with the fair will ſail before the wind. 
If they are griev'd, I leave the laws behind, 


| Speak” thy reſolves: if now thy courage droop, _ \ 


Deſpair in priſon, and abandon hope; 3 
But if chou dar: ſt in arms thy Love regain; | 
(For liberty without thy Love were vain:) 

Then ſecond my deſign to ſeize the prey, 


1 * 


Or dead to ſecond rape, for well thou know'ſt the Ny. 6 


| © Said Cymom Overjoy'd, do thou propoſes” - 
The means to- fight, and only ſhew the foes: 


4 | | For 


Pi 
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Three bands are form'd; the firſt is ſent before 


But coats of mail beneath ſecure their 


Reſolv'd I left the care of life behind. 


For from the firſt, when Love had fird my mind, 
To this the bold Lyfmackus reply'd, | 


Loet heaven be neuter, and the ſword decide; 


The ſpouſals are prepar'd, already play 
The minſtrels, and provoke the rardy day: : L 
By this th' brides are wak'd, their grooms are dreſsd; | 


All Rhodes is ſummon'd to the nuptial feaſt, 
All but myſelf the ſole unbidden gueſt. 


/ Unbidden tho” I am, J will be there, 


And join'd by thee, intend to joy the fair. 
Now hear the reſt; when day reſigns the light, 
And chearful torches gild the you night, 
Be ready at my call; my choſen few | 


Wich arms adminiſter'd thall aid thy crew. 


Then entring unexſpected will we ſeizee 
Our deſtin'd prey, from men diſſolv'd in eaſe; 
By wine disabl'q, unprepar'd for fighrzt 
And haſt'ning to the ſeas, ſuborn our flight: 
The ſeas are ours, for I command the fort, 

A ſhip well man'd expects us in the port; 
If they, or if their friends, the prize conteſt, 


Death ſhall attend the man who dares reſiſt. _ | 4 | 


His troop with equal emulation fir'd, 


I: pleas d! the pris ner to bis hold redie'd, 


All fix'd to fight, and all their wonted work requird, | 
The ſun atoſe; the ſtreets were throng'd around, 


The palace open d, and the poſts were crown'd. 


The double bridegroom at the door attends 
Th' expected ſpouſe, and entertains the friends: 


They meet, they lead to Church, the prieſts invoke 


The pow'rs, and feed the flamen with t ſmoke, 4 
This teh ; They feaſt , and at the cloſe of nighe | 
invite. 


By kindb'd torches vary their e 
Theſe lead the lively dance, and ole the briming bowls 


Now, at ch' appointed place and hour aflign'd, _ 


Wich ſouls reſolv'd the raviſhers were join'd: 


To favour the retreat, and guard the ſhore; 

The ſecond at the palace gate is plac'd, 

And up the lofty ſtairs aſcend the laſt: 

A peaceful troop they ſeem with . veſts, 


( az 


' Daunt- 
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Dauntleſs they enter, Cymon at their head. 
And find the feaſt renew'd, the table ſpread: 
Sweet voices, mix'd with inſtrumental. ſounds, 
Aſcend the vaulted roof, the vaulted roof rebounds. 


When like the harpies ruſhing thro' the halal! 1 


The ſudden troop appears, the tables fall, 

Their ſmoaking load is on the pavement throw; 

Each raviſher prepares to ſeize his own: 5 

The brides, invaded with a rude embrace, 

Shriek out for aid, confuſion fills the place, 

Quick to redeem the prey their plighted lords 

Advance, the palace gleams with ſhining ſwords. 

But late is all defence, and ſuccour vain; | 

The rape is made, the raviſhers remain: 

Two ſturdy ſlaves were only ſent before 

To hear the purchas'd prize in ſafety to the ſhore, 

The troop retires, the lovers cloſe the rear, 

With forward faces not confeſling fear: 

Backward they-move ,. bur ſcorn their pace to mend; 

Then ſeek the ſtairs, and with ſlow haſte deſcend, | 
Fierce Paſmmond, their paſſage to prevent, 2 

Thruſt full on Cymon's back in his deſ cent. 

The blade return'd unbath'd, and to the handle bent. 


Stout Cymon ſoon remounts, and cleft in two 
His rival's head with one deſcending blow: 


He turn'd the point; the ſwor'd inur'd to blood, 
Bor'd his unguarded breaſt, which pour'd a purple flood. 
With vow'd remedies the gathering crowd purſues, 
The raviſhers turn head, the fight renew 
The hall is heap'd with corps; the ſprinkled gore 
Beſmears the walls, and floats the marble floor, Pe ets 
Diſpers'd at length the drunken ſquadron flies 
ws veſſel bear Ar RY 1 | 
And hear behind loud groans, and lamentable cries. |. 
The crew. with metry ſhoats their anchors weigh, \ 
Then ply their oars, and bruſh the buxom og $48 
While troops of gather. d Rhodians crowd the Key. 
What ſhould the le do when left alone? 
The governor and government are pone. 

The public wealth to foreign parts convey'd; 

Some troops diſbanded, and the reſt unpaid. 

Rhodes is the ſovereign of the ſea no more; $6 
Their ſhips unrigg'd, and ſpent their naval Gore; | 


And as the next in rank Ormisda ſtood, EY + 


They 
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They neither could defend, nor can purſure 
But grin'd their teeth, and caſt a helpleſs view: beck og 


In vain with darts a diſtant war they try, 
Short, and more ſhort, the miſſive weapons fly. 
Mean while the raviſhers their crimes enjoy, 
And flying ſails and ſweeping oars employ: 
The cliffs of Rhodes in little ſpace are loſt, 


ove's iſle they ſeek; nor Juve denies his coaſt. 


n ſafety landed on the Candian ſhore, 


With generous wines their ſpirirs they reſtore; 5 0 1. 


There Cymon with his Rhodian friend reſides, 
Both court, and wed at once the willing brides. 
A war enſues, the Cretans own their cauſe, 


Stiff to defend their hoſpitable laws: 806 


Both parties loſe by turns; and neither wins, 
Till peace propounded by a truce begins. 

The kindred of the ſlain forgive the deed, 

But a ſhort exile muſt for ſhow precede: 
The term expir'd, from Candia thev remove; 
And happy each, at home, enjoys his love. 


. 4 
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+ muſt be ſo; Plato, thou reaſon-ſt well: | 
Elſe whence this pleaſing hope, this fond deſire, 
This longing after immortality ? ? 
Or whence this ſecret dread, and inward horror, 
Of falling into nought? Why ſhrinks the ſoul 
Back on her ſelf, and ſtartles at deſtruction? 

Tis the divinity that ſtirs within us; 

"Tis heav'n itſelf that points out an hereafter, 
And intimates eternity to man. 
Eternity thou pleaſing, dreadful, thought! 


2 


Thro? what variety of untry'd being, 


Thro' what new ſcenes and changes muſt we paſs? 
The wide, th* unbounded: we. lies" before me; 


But ſhadows, clouds, and darkneſs reſt upon it. 
Here will I hold; if there's a power above us, 

And that there is, _ all nature cries aloud 

Thro' all her works, he muſt delight in virtue; 
And that which he delights in aſh be happy. 
But when? or where — „ 2 

I'm weary of conjectures— 


CA O'S Soliloquy on Futurity. Appison. 


. 
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Which neither /7ippocrazes thought of, nor Galen. 


Unhurt amidſt the war elements, 


I93 


The ſoul ſecure in her exiſtence, ſmiles - 

At the drawn dagger, and defies its point: 
The ſtars ſhall fade away, the ſun himfelf _ _ 
Grow dim with age, and nature ſink in years: 
But thou ſhalt flouriſh in immortal youth, 


* 


* 
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The wreck of matter, and the craſh of worlds. 
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FEMALE CAUT ION 4, + 


Mother Breedwell preſented her huſband each year | 
Wich a chopping. brave boy, and ſometimes with a pair; 
Til the primitive bleſſing of multiplication 
Had fill-d the whole houſe with a young generation. 
But as that increaſed, ſo ſorrow and care, 
Thoſe primitive curſes put in for a ſhare; - _ 
And the toilſome employments of mother and wife, 
Had hag'd the poor woman half out of her life. . 
To the doctor {he goes with a pitiful face 


And begs he would give his advice in her caſe. 5 ical 


And prays he'd conſider her chargeable ſtore, 
And prevent for the future her having of more. 


She tells him her huſband was wretchedly poor = | 
As for that, quoth the ſage ; I've. a cure never fail 


ing 
Look here — I preſent you this wonderful "hoſe; 
Into which, every night when you bed with your ſpouſe, 
Thruſt both legs; nor pull off the magical fetter, 
*Till you riſe in the morn about family matters. 
Obſerve bur this rule, which 2 give you in charge 

And your ſtock; may diminiſh, b 

Many thanks for, your kindneſt, dear Sir quoth the d * i 


| (Here ſhe dropthim a eurt ſie) if ir were not for ſhame, 


And for fear you ſhould think me too bold, Id fain'beg 


* 


For if ſuch rare virtue's are contained in one 
How ſafe ſhould I be, had 1 both of them on: 


T'other ſtocking --and ſo have a hoſe to euch leg: 
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ODE TO HEALTH. WAR TON. 


D aughter of Exerciſe! at whoſe command 
Mirth ſpreads a ſmile upon the cheek of care: 
At whoſe rekindling breath _ 
Sickneſs looks up,' and lives: 
Say! where (for much thy haunts I long to woo) 
Shall I thy'joy-infuſing preſence. hail, 
might what ſylvan ſcenes, 


! p 
Say! when the roſeate finger of the morn 
Points out. che glories of her ſhort- liv·d teien, 
Shall [ thy ſteps purſue, | 
Climbing the mountain's, ſide, 
From whoſe tall brow, .in eminence ſuperb, 
Fair Nature views her ftuitful vales below, 
Phoebus darts around 5 
His oriental eye? 5 
Or ſhall I trace thy veſtige o'er the en 
Where, in deriſion of the floriſt's aid, 
Shoots up, untaught by art, 
| The voluntary flower ? 
For well, tis known, that oft upon the TREE 
In con plation, . devious art thou ſeen, * 
r panting up the 2 a mide: 1 56 
f un-imprinted hill, 1 0 > ee eee eee 
Or, when eh ne OY > her Noaring veſt; * wa I 
Sweeps O'er avens, diffu ado pomp | 
"And bids the ſun — 05 19 80 5 
QniAmphitrite's breaſt, | 
1 will attend thee to the ſolemn grove, 
Where love ſtands regiſter'd on every . 
Where the rook rocks his young, 
| And Echo learns to camp. . 

Or, . — on the margent of the rem, 0 
e thee on the paſlive wave, . 
Then preſs the liquid bed, 

To meet thy naiad kiſs. Den 
0 tell me, nymph, thy choſen reſidence, | 
Be it on mountain top, or foreſt mie i 
And I will conſecrate nell 
A . to thee dere. bs 
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An Erirarn to the memory of the Authors 
father, and of others his anceſtors. | 


Unmarr'd by trophies of the great and vain, 

Here ſleeps in ſilent tombs a gentle train. 

No folly waſted their paternal ſtore, —_ 

No guilt, no ſordid av*rice made it more; 

With honeſt fame, and ſober plenty crown'd, 
They liv'd and ſpread their cheering. influence round. 
May he whoſe hand this pious. tribute pays, 
Receive a like return of filial praiſe! 
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1 T AP H on a Miſer. 


Na this verdant hillock lies 
Demer the wealthy and the wiſe. 
His heirs; that he might ſafely reſt, 
Have put his carcaſs in a cheſt; 
The very cheſt, in which they ſay, 
His other ſelf, his money lay: e-; 
And if his heirs, continue kind 
To that dear ſelf he left behind, 

I. dare believe that four in five 
Will chink his better half alive. 


ON A BLACKSMITH., 
M, ledge and hammer lie reclin'd, 


My bellows too have loſt their wind; law $13 100d 


My fire's extinct, my forge decay'd, 

And in the duſt my vice is laid; | 

My coal is ſpent, my iron's gone, 

My nails are drove, my work is dene, 

My fire dry'd corpſe lies here at reſt, - * 
My ſoul, imoke like, is ſoaring to be bleſtc 
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Tho Boreas! blow and Neptune's Wave 5 ; 
| Have toſt me to and fro 
Buy God's decree, you plainly ſe sm, 
I'm harbour'd here belows'  ' © 
Where 1 muſt at anchor lye, if 
With many of our fleet; oo 
But once again we mult fer fail, ; 
Our admiral Chriſt ro meer, t Shou 
— | 6 
. r— On Inrange 


On a young Lady; in the ſtyle of Fingal. 
1. Low ſhe lies here in the duſt, and her memory fills. 
me with grief: ſilent is the tongue of melody, and the 
hand of elegance is now at reſt. © . 
2. No more ſhall the poor give thee his bleſſing: nor 
- ſhall the naked be warmed with the fleece of thy flock. 
The tear ſhalt thou not wins away from the eye of the 
wretched. Where now O Feeble, is thy wonted' help! 
3. No more my fair, : ſhall we meet thee in the ſo- 
cial hall: no more ſhall we ſit at thy hoſpitable board. 
Gone for ever is the Tound of mirth: the kind, the 
candid, the meek is now no more. Who can expreſs 
our grief! Flow ye tears of woe. 
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Far in a wild, unknown to publie view 
From youth to age a rev'rend Hermit grew; 
The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 

His food the fruits, his drink the cryſtal well? 
Remote from man, with God he paſs'd' the days, | 
Pray'r all his bus'neſs, all his pleaſure, praiſe,” © 
A life'ſo ſacted, ſuch: ſerene repoſe 
Seem'd heav'n itſelf, till one ſuggeſtion roſe; , 
That vice ſhould triumph, virtue vice obey; | 
This ſprung ſome doubt of providence's ſway : 
His hopes no more a certain proſpect boaſt, 

Aud all the tenor of his ſoul js loſt : 


* * - 


So when 1 þ Moo expanſe * impreſt, 
Calm nature's: image on its watry breaſt, | 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow, - 
And -ſkies beneath with anſw'ring colours Youre" & 
Bur if a ſtone the gentle ſea divide, 41 1 30 
Swift ruffling circles curl on ev'ry (ide, 
And glimmering fragments of a broken ee Ne 
Banks, ſeas, and ſkies, in thick diſorder ru. 
To clear this doubt, to know the world by ſight,” 
To find if books, or ſwains, report it right; 
(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whose feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly: dew) 
He quits his cell; the Pilgrim-ſtaff he bores 
And. fix'd the, ſcallop in his hat before; 
Then with the ſun a riſing journey went, 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 
The morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſs, 
And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs; 
But when the ſouthern ſun h:d- warm'd the _ 
A Youth came poſting oer a croſſing ways ' 
His rayment decent, his complexion fair, . 
And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. 
Then; near approaching, Father, hail! he. . 
And hail, my Son, the rey'rend fire rep! | 
Words followed words, from queſtion — flow'd, 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road: 
Till each with other pleas'd,, and loth to part, 
While in their rage they differ, join in heart: 
Thus ſtands an aged elm in ivy boundg 0 
Thus youthful ivy claſps an elm around. 
Now ſunk the ſun; the cloſing hour of day- 
Came onward, mantled oer with ſober. n ; 
Nature in ſilence bid the world. repoſe; $1 err nl 
When, near the road, a ſtately palace kale 
There, by the moon, thro* ranks of trees hes, paſs 
Whoſe verdure crown 'd their loping ſides of graſs. | 
It chanc'd the noble mafter of the dome: 
Still made his houſe the wand'ring > homer | 
Yer ſtill the kindneſs , from a thirſt of 
Prov'd the vain flouriſh of expenſive — =yowg 21 
The pair, arrive: the livery'd ſervants wait; 
Their lord receives them at the pompous un; 
The rable groans with coftly piles of 
And all is more than hofpitably good. 
Then led to reſt, the days long toil "ks drown, 11 
* * fleep, and filk,".and heeps of down, 2 
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At length tis morn, and, at the dawn of day, 
Along the wide canals the Zephyrs play; 
Freſh oer the gay parterre the breezes creep, 
And ſhake the neighbouring wood to baniſh ſleep. 

Op riſe the gueſts, obedient ro the cal: 5 
An early banquet deck'd the ſplendid hall; Y 
Rich, luſcious wine a golden goblet grac' d, 

Which the kind msſter forc'd the gueſts to taſte. 
Then, pleas'd:and thankful, from the porch they go; 
And, but the landlord, none had cauſe of woe; 

His cup was vaniſh'd; for in fecret guiſe, - | 

The younger gueſt purloin'd the glitt'ring prize. 

As one who ſpies a ſerpent in his way, | 
Gliſtning and baſking in the ſummer ray, 

Diſorder'd ſtops to {hun the danger near, 5 
Then walks with faintneſs on, and looks with fear: 
So ſeem'd the fire, when, far upon the road, 
The ſhining ſpoil his wily partner ſnow de. 

He ſtopp'd with ſilence; walk'd with trembling heart, 
And much he: wiſh'd, but durſt not aſk to part: | 
Murm'ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard, 

That gen'rous actions meet à baſe reward. 105 
While thus they paſs, the ſun his glory ſhrouds, 

The changing” ſkies hang out their ſable clouds; 

A ſound in air preſag'd approaching rain, 

And beaſt to covert ſeud aeroſs the plain. 

Warn'd by the ſigns the wand'ring pair retreat, 

To ſeek for ſhelter at a nejghb'ring ſear, 5 

»Twas built with turrers, on à riſing ground, 

And ſtrong, and large, and unimprov*d around; 

Its owner's temper timꝰrous and ſevere, ' 

VUankind and priping, caus'd a deſert there, 

As near the Miſer's heavy doors they drew, 

Fierce r ſing guſts with ſudden fury blew; 

The nimble lightning, mix'd with ſhow'rs, began, 

And oer their heads loud rolling thunder ran. 

Here long they enock but knock or call in vain, © 
Driv'n by che wind, and barter*'d' by the rain. 
At length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt, 

_ ("Twas then his threſhold firſt receiv'd a gueſt,) 

Slow, creaking, turns the door, with jealous care, 

And half he welcomes in the ſhiv'ring pair; 

One frugal Spot lights the naked walls, ' 

And nature's fervour thro® their limbs recalls; 

Bread-of the coerſeſt ſort, nn ben 97 0 

(Each hardly granted) ſerv'd'them both to dine; 1 : 
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And, when the tempeſt firſt appear'd to ceaſe, 

A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ſtill remark he pond'ring Hermit view'd, 

In one ſo: rich, a life ſo poor and rude; 
And why ſhould ſuch, within himſelf he cry'd,] 
Lock the loſt wealth a thouſand want beſide? 
But what new marks of wonder ſoon took' place 
In ev'ry ſettling feature of his face ; 1 t 
When from his veſt the young companion bore 
That cup, the Vece landlord own'd before, 
And paid, profuſely, with the precious bowl, 
The ſtinted kindneſs of his churliſh ſoyl. 
But now the clouds in airy tumult fly, 

The ſun emerging opes an azure ſky ; 

A freiher green the ſmelling leaves diſplay , 

And, plittring as they tremble, chear the day: 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat, 
And the glad maſter bolts the wary gate, 
While hence they walk, the pilgrim's boſom wrought 
With all the travail of uncertain thought; | 
His partner's acts without their cauſe appear; 
"Twas there a vice, and ſeem'd a madneſs here: 
Deteſting that, and pitying this, he goes, 

' Loſt and confounded with the various ſhows. 


| Now night's dim ſhades again involve the ſky, 
Again the wand'rers want a place to lie, 
Again they ſearch, and find a lodging nigh, 


The ſoil improy'd around, the manſion neat, 

And neither poorly low, nor idly great; 

le ſeem'd to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, | 
Content, and, not for praiſe, but virtue, kind. 
Hither the walkers turn, with weary feet, 

Then bleſs the manſjon, and the maſter greets 
Their greeting fair, beſtow'd with modeſt guiſe, 
The courreous maſter hears, and thus replies, | 
Without a vain, without a Fade nant . 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part;  _ 
From him yon come, for him accept it here, 
A frank and ſober, more than coſtly cheer. 

He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houſhold round his hall repair, 
Warn'd by a bell, and cloſe the hours with prayer. 
At length the world, renew'd by calm repoſe, * 
Was ſtrong for toil, the dappled morn' aroſe;  - 


ö Before 
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Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept - - 
Near the clos'd cradle, where an infant ſlept, 
And writh'd his neck; the landlord's little pride, . 
O ftrange return! grew black, and gaſp'd, and dy'd. 
Horror of. horrors! what! his only ſon . 
How look'd our hermit when the fact was done; 
Not hell, tho! hell's black jaws in ſunder part, 
And breathe blue fire, could more aſſault his heart. 
Confus' d, and ſtruck with ſilence at the deed, _ 
He flies, but, trembling, fails to fly with ſpeed, 
His ſteps, the youth purſues: the country laß 
Perplex'd with roads, a ſervant ſhow'd the way; | 
A river croſs'd the path; the paſſage o'er 
Was nice to find; the ſervant rode before; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge ſupply'd- 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time to ſin, 
 Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruſt him in; 
Plunging, he falls, and, riſing, lifts his head, 
"Then, flaſhing, turns, and ſinks among the dead. 
Wild, a rage, inflames the father's eyes, 
He burſts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Deteſted wretch — But ſcarce his ſpeech began, 
When the ſtrange partner ſeem'd no longer man: 
. His youthful face grew more ſerenely ſweet; | 
His robe turn'd white, and flow'd. upon his feet; 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair: 
Celeſtial odours: breathe thro? purpled air; 
And. wings, whoſe colours glitter d on the day, 
Wide at his back the gradual plumes diſplay, 
The form etherial burſts upon his ſight, 
And moves in all the majeſty of lit. 
Tho? loud, at firſt, the pilgrim's paſſion grew 
Sudden he gaz'd, and wiſt nat what to do; © 
Surprize in ſecret chains his words fuſpends, 
And in a calm his ſettling temper ends. 
But ſilence here the beauteous angel broke, 
(The voice of mufic raviſſyd as he ſpoke.) 
Thy prayer, thy praiſe, thy life, to vice unknown 
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In fweet memorial riſe before the throne: 
* 'Fhef: charms ſucceſs in our bright region find. 
And force an Angel down, to calm thy mind! 

For this commillion'd, 1 forfook the ſky; . 

Nay, ceaſe ro kneel — thy fellow ſervant I. 
Then know the truth of government divine, 


Aud ler theſe ſeruples be no longer thine. a 
N i * 31 SL $9 , » N a Th * 
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The maker juſtly claims that world he madevv 


In this the right of providence is laidy' :: 
Its ſacred majeſty thro» all depends 
On uſing ſecond means to work his end: 


T 


And, where you Ne learn to truſt! 1 
The great, vain man, wh 
Whoſe life was too luxurious to be good; 


Who made his ivory ſtands with goblets thine, 


Ana forc: d his gueſts to morning draughts of wine, 
Has, with the cup, the graceleſs cuſtom loſt; 


Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wand'ring por; 
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And ſtill he welcomes, but with leſs of coſt. ti Ap 


The mean, ſuſpicious wretch, whoſe bolted door ; 
£20k 24k 
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With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heav'n can bleſs, if mortals will be kind, ' 
Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl. 
And feels compaſſion touch his grateful ſou. 
Thus artifts melt the ſulten'oar of lead, 4 ll 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head: 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, ' Eo, 
And, looſe from droſs, the filver runs below. 8 
Long had our pious friend in virtue trol. 
But now the child half wean'd his heart from God. 
Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, N 
And meafur'd back his ſteps to earth again. 1 
To what exceſſes had his dotage run? 7 -o ? 
But God, to ſave the father, took the ſon. 1 


Jo all but thee, in fits he ſeem d to go 
(And was my miniſtry to deal the blow) 

The poor fond parent, humbled in the duſt. 
Now owns, in tears, the puniſhment was juſt. 
Bur now had alt his fortune felt a wreck, 
Had that falſe ſervant ſped in ſafety back? 
This night his treaſur'd heaps he meant to ſteal; 
And whats fund of charity would faii! 


Thus heav'n inſtructs thy mind: this rrial oer, N ew 


Depart in peace, reſign, and fin no more.” 
On. ſounding piniens hers the YOU won, = 
The (age ſtood: * the ſeraph flew, 
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Thus look'd Eliſha, when, to mount on h 
His maſter took the chariot of the 1{ky; 
The fiery pomp aſcending, left the view; 

The Prophet gaz d, and wiſhd to follow too. 

The bending — here a prayer begun. 

Lord! as in Heavin, on Karth thy will be done.“ 

Then, gladly turning, ſought his ancient places, 

And paſs'd a life of piety and peace. je 
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Ii theſe deep ſolitudes and awful cells, - 
Where heaw'nly penſive contemplation dwells, 
And ever-mufing melancholy reigns; 

What means. this tumult in a Veſtal's veins ? 
Why rove my. thoughts beyond this laſt retreat? 
Why feels my heart its long forgotten heat? 
Yet, yet I love From Abelard it came, 
And Eloifſa yet muſt kiſs the name. 

Dear fatal name /. reſt. ever unreyeal'd,  . 
Nor paſs theſe lips in holy ſilence ſeal'd: 
Hide it, my heart, within that cloſe diſguiſe, 
Where mix d with God's, his lov'd Idea lies; 
O write it not my hand; the name appears 
Already written — waſh it out, my tears 
In vain loſt Eloiſa weeps and prays, ; 
Her heart ſtill dictates, and het hand obeys, 


Relentleſs walls! whoſe darkſbme round contains = 


Repentant ſighs, and voluntary pains; | 

5 Ve rugged rocks, which holy knees have worn; 
Ye grots and caverns ſhagg d with horrid thorn 8 d 
| : 3 7 5 | ; | en! 
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) Abelard and-Elaiſa flourished in the rwelfth Century» they 
were twa M the moſt diſtinguished perſons of their age in learning 
and beau ty, but for nothing more famaus than for their unfortunate 

aſſion. After a long courſe of calamit ies, my retired. each to a 
everal Convent, and canſecrated-the remainder of their days to reli - 
tion. It was, many years after this leperation, that a letter of Abel · 
 ard's ta a friend, which contained the hiſtory of his misfortune, 
fell into the hands of Eloiſa, This awakening all her tenderneſs, 

occalioned thoſe celebrated lerrers (out of which the follawing is 

5 partly extracted) which give fo lively à picture of the ſtruggles of 

is Rrace and nature; virtue and paſſion, - ; a 
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Shrines! where their vigils pale ey-d virgins keep, 
And pitying ſaints, whoſe ſtatues learn to wee? 
Tho? cold like you, unmov'd and ſilent grown, 7 
J have not yet forgot myſelf to ſtone. 

All is not heav'n's while Abelard has part, c 
Still rebel nature holds out half my heart: 
Nor pray'rs nor faſts its ſtubborn pulſe reſtrain , 

Nor tears for ages taught to flow in van. 
Soon as thy letters 1rembli-g 1 uncloſe, 

That well-known name awakens all my woes. 
Oh name for ever ſad! for ever dee! 
Still breach'd in ſighs, ſtill uſher-d with a tear. | 
I tremble too, where'er my own 1 find, x; 2:51 
Some. dire misfortune follows cloſe behind. me 
Line after line my guſhing eyes o'erflow, 27 
Led thro' a ſad variety of woe: Aci 


Now warm in love, now wilh'ring in my bloom, 


Loſt in a convent's ſolitary gloom! -- 1 
There ſtern religion quench'd th'unwilling flame, 


There dy'd the beſt of paſlions, Love and Fame. 


Yet write, oh write me all, that | may join 


Griefs to thy 2 and echo ſighs to thine. 1 | 


Nor foes nor fortune take this pow'r away; 
And is my Abelard leis kind chan they 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare. 
Love but demands what elſe were thed in pray'rs 
No happier toſłk theſe faded eyes pu ſue; Pads. 4 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 5/04 
Then ſhare thy pain, allow that ſad relief; TEX 
h, more than ſhare it, give me all thy grief 
Heav'n firſt taught letters for ſome wretch's aid. 
Some baniſh'd lover, or ſome captive maid; - 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe What love inſpires, 
Warm from the ſoul ; and faithful to its fires, =» /. 
The virgin's -wiſh without her fears impart, 
Excuſe the bluſh and pour out all the heart, 
Speed the ſoft intercourſe from ſoul to ſoul, | 
And waft a ſigh from Indus to the polGee. 
Thou know'ſt how guiltleſs frſt I met thy flame, 
When love approach'd me under friendſhip's name; 
My fancy -fornyd- thee: of angelic kind, Pat. 
Some emanation of th' all- beauteous mind. N 
Thoſe ſmiling eyes, attemp'ring ev'ry ray, | 
Shone ſweetly lambent with celeſtial day. 
Guiltleſs I gaz'd,vbeev'n liſten'd while you ſung; 
And truths divine; came mended from your a 
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From lips lie thoſs what- precept fail'd to move?” 
Too ſoon they taughr me twas no {ſin to love: Saf, | 
Back thro* the paths of pleaſing ſænſe Iran 
— wiſh'd an Angel whom 1 lov'd 'a' man. 

im and remote the joys of ſainrs | ſee; 
yu envy — that heav'n 1 loſe for thee. 
How aft, when preſs'd to marriage; have I ſaid, 
Curſe on all laws but thoſe which love has mo 0 
Love, free as air, ar ſight of human ties, | 
Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 
Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, 
Auguſt her deed, and ſacred be her fame; 
Before true paſſion all thoſe views remove; " & 
Fame, wealth, and honour! What are you to Love? £ 
The none God, when we [profane his fires 
Thoſe reſtleſs paſſions in revenge inſpires, 
And, bids them make miſtaken mortals groan, © 
Who ſeek in love for aught but love alone.. 
Should at my feet th: world's great maſter fall, L 
Himſelf; his throne, his world, Fd ſcorn: them al: | 
Not Cæſar's empreſs would 1 deign to prove: 
No, make me miſtreſs ro the man I loves 
It there be yes another name more free, = 0. 
More fond than miſtreſs, make me that to thee! AS 
Oh! happy ſtate! when ſouls each other draw, 28 
When love is liberty, and nature, la ' 2 
All then is full, po dung and poſſeſt, n 01 
No craving: void left aking in the kts ) I 
Evn thought meets thought, ere from the lips 4e part, 
And each warm wiſh ſprings mutual from the heart. 5 
This ſure is bliſs; if bliſs on earth there be, 93S 
And once the lot of Abelard and me, ' 
Alas how chang'd what ſudden horrors. riſe! ve : 
A naked lover bound and bleeding lies 
Where, where was Eloiſe 2: her voice, her hand, IY 
Her ponyard had oppos'd the dire commanlete. 
Barbarian, ſtay! chat bloody ſtroke reſtrai nn 
The crime was common, common be the pain. 
1 can no more, by ſhame, by rage ſuppreſad, 
Let tears, and; burning bluſhes ſpeak the reſt. 
Canſt thou forget chat ſad, that ſolemn day” * 29% 
en victims at yon-altar's foor we'ly? - 7 
| Cant thou forget what tears that moment fell, 
When, warm in youth, I bade the world farewell? 
As with cold lips I kiſsd the ſacred''yeil, ' 5 


The ſhrines: on and the lamps grow Mien 
el ü as 


== 205 


Heav'n ſcarce believ'd the conqueſt it ſurvey' d, 
And Saints with wonder heard the vows I made. 
Yer then, to thoſe' dread #lars as I drew 
Not on the croſs my eyes were fix'd, but you 
Not grace; or zeal, love only was my call, 
And if, I doſe thy love, I loſe my alll. n 


Come! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe; 
Thoſe till at leaſt are left thee to beſtoW“. 


5 


Still on that breaſt enamour'd let me lie, * 
Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye. 1% 
Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be preſyd; £18! 
Give all thou eanſt; and let me dream the reſ. 
Ah no! inſtruct me other joys to prize, 19 K 
With other besuties charm my partial eyes, LE 
Full in my view ſer all the bright abode, ' © © 34 
And maſte my ſoul quit Abelard for God. A 


Ah think at leaſt thy flock deſerves thy care, | 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray rr. 
From, the falſe world in early youth they fled, 
Buy thee to mountains, wilds, and deſerts :led. / 
You rafs*d-theſe hallow'd walls; the deſert-ſinil'd, 
And Paradiſe was open'd in the Wilde. 
No weeping, orphan ſaw- his father's ſtores  - 
Our ſhrines irradiate, or emblaze the floors; 9.1 
No ſilver ſaints, by dying miſers giv*n, , + } 
Here, brib'd the rage of ill requited heaven: 1 $ 
But ſuch plain roofs as piety could raiſe, „ne 1 
And only vocal with the Maker's praiſe. 
In theſe tone walls (their days eternal bound) 
Theſe moſs grown domes with ſpiry turrets crown'd'; ' 
Where awful arches make a noon-dny nig. 
And the dim windows ſhed a ſolemn light; 
Thy eyes diffus'd à reconciling. ray, it wed 
And gleams of glory brighten'd all the day. 
But now no face divine contentment wears, U 
Tis all blank ſadneſs, or continual tears. 


— 4 


p 
See how the force of others pray'rs I try, 4 3 
. — F ow A . 


O pious fraud of am'rous chariry! 1 1 75 
But why ſhould Ion others pray'rs depend? f 
Come thou, my father, brother, huſband,” friend! 
Ah let thy handmaid; ſiſter, daughter move, 
And all. thoſe tender names in one, thy love? 
The darkſome pines: that oer yon rocks reclin' ed 
Wave hightz*and murmer to the hollow wind 
The wand'ring ſtraams that ſhine- between the hills, 
" grots that echo to the: tinkling'rillsg) vo 04 
17 | | 
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'Ev'n here, where 


For hearts ſo touch'd, ſo pierc'd, ſo loſt as mine, 


06 — — 


The dying gales that pant upon the trees, 8 
The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze "ID 


No more theſe fcenes my meditation aid, 
Or lull to reſſ the viſionary maid. | 


But oer the twilight groves and duſky caves, 5 
Long · ſounding iſles, and interminęled graves, 
Black Melancholy ſits, and round her throws 


A death-like ſilence, and a dread repoſe: . 
Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all the ſcene, 


Shades ev'ry flow:r, and darkens ev'ry green, 
Deepens the. murmur of the falling floods, 
And breathes a; browner horror on the woods, 


Yet here for ever, ever muſt I ſtay; 


Sad proof how well a lover can obey! 


Death, only death, can break the laſting. chain; | 
And here, ev'n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain, 
Here all its frailties, all its flames reſign, 08 


And wait *till 'tis no ſin to mix with thine. h 
Ah wretch! believ'd the ſpouſe of God in vain, 
Confeſs'd within the ſlave of love and man. 1 
Aſliſt me, heawn! but whence 'aroſe that pray'r? 
Sprung it from piety or from deſpair? | 

zen Chaſtity retires, 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. 


I ought to grieve, but cannot what J ought; 


I mourn the lover, not lament the fault; 


J view my crime, but kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleaſures, and ſolicit new, 


- Now turn'd to heav'n, I weep my paſ offence, 


Now think: of thee, and curſe my innocence, 

Of all affliction taught a lover yet, 55 

"Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience to forget! 

How ſhall I loſe the fin, yo keep the ſenſe, 

And love th' offender, yet deteſt th offene? 
How the dear object from the crime remove, 


Or how diſtingui —. from love?” © + 
1 . 


Unequal taſk ! a/paſſion to reſiin, 


5 4 
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Ere ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful ſtate,. 


How often muſt it love, haw often hate! 490 ) 


How often hope, deſpair, reſent, regret, + | 


Conceal, diſdain, do all things but forget. 


But let heav 'n ſeize it, all at once tis fir dd 

Not touch; d, but rapt; not wakenꝰd but inſpired} 
Oh come! oh me nature to'ſubdue; | 
Renounce my love, my life, myſelf, and vou. 5 F 


» 
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Fill my fond heart with God alone, for he 
Alone can rival, can ſucceed to the. 
How happy is the blameleſs Veſtal's lot?! 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot: 
Eternal ſun - ſn ne of the ſpotleſs mind! 
Each pray'r accepted, and each wiſh reſign'd; 
Labour and reſt , that equal periods keep; _ + 
YQbedient ſlumbers that can wake and weep; 
Defires compos'd, affections ever even; 


Tears that delight, and ſighs that waft ro heav n. 
Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams. 
And whilp'ring Angels . her golden dreams. r 
For her fl? unfading roſe, of Eden blooms, | f 


And wings of Seraphs ſhed div ne perfumes, 
For her the Spouſe prepares the t ridal ring, 
For her white virgins Hymenaeals ſing , | 
To ſounds of heay'nly. harps ſhe dies away, _ 
And melts in viſions of eternal day. 740 


Far other dreams my erring ſoul employ, 
Far other raptures, of unhol joy: e 
When at the cloſe of each ſad, ſorrowing day 
Fancy reſtores what venpeance-ſnatch'd away, 
Then caqnſcience ſleeps, and leaving nature free, 
All my looſe ſoul unbounded ſprings to:thee. 
Oh curſt, dear horrors of all- conſeious night! , 
How plowing guilt exalts the keen delight! | 
Provoking Daemons all reſtraint remove  // 
And ſtir within jme ev'ry ſource of love. þ 
J hear thee, view-thee, gaze o'er all th 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping-arms, 
I wake : no more I hear, no more | view, | 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 
I call aloud; it hears not what I ſay: | 
I ſtretch my empty arms; it glides a- ũWe . 
To dream once more [ cloſe my willing eyes; 55 41 
Ye ſoft illuſions, dear deceits, ariſ e p 
Alas, no more! methinks we wand' ring ges 
hro' dreary waſtes, and weep each other's woe, 
here round ſome mould'ring tow'r pale ivy creeps, 
And low-brow'd rocks hang nodding o'erthe-deeps,' 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the ſkies; 
Clouds interpoſe, waves roar, and winds ariſe. ' © 
And wake to all the griefs I left behind egg 
For th the fares, ſeverely kind, ordain + 6 
n <ool Tuſpence from pleaſure and from pain; e. 
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Ah hopeleſs, laſting flames; lik 


While Altars blaze, and Angels tremble round, 
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Thy life a long dead calm of fix*d repoſe; Ln CTR 


No pulſe that riots, and no blood that glows. 


Still as the ſea, ere winds were taught to blow, | 
Or moving ſpitits:bade the waters low;  —__ 
Soft as the ſlumbers of a ſaint forgivin, 
And mild as op'ning gleams of promis'd heav'n, - 
Come, Abelard! for what haſt thou to dread? ß 


The torch of Venus burns not for the dee. 
Nature ſtands check d; Religion diſappro ves 
Ev'n thou art cold — yer Eloiſa loves. 

hoſe- that burinn 


— - 


To light the dead, and warm th' unfruitfu! urn. 
What ſcenes appear where'er I turn my view? _ 
The dear ideas, where | fly, purfue, 

Riſe in the grove, before the altar. riſe, 


* 


Stain all my ſoul, and wanton in my eyes. 1 
I waſte the matin lamp in ſighs for thee, | : 


Thy image ſteals between my God and me, 
Thy voice I ſeem-in-ev'iry hymn to herr,, 
With ev'ry bead I drop too ſoft a tear. "21 7 | 


When from the cenſer ciouds of fragrance roll, 


+ 
* 


And ſwelling organs lift the riſing foul, + 


One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, | AT 


- Prieſts , tapers, temples,” ſwim before my ſight; 6 (1 


In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul is drown'd; 7 


While proſtrate here in humble grief 1 lie, * 
Kind, virtuous drops juſt garh'ring in my eye, 
While praying, trembling, in the duſt I roll, 51 
And dawning grace is op'ning on my ſouln:· 

Come, if thou dar'ſt, all charming as thou art!!! 
Oppoſe thyſelf to heaven; diſpute my heart: 
Come, with one glance of thoſe deluding eyes 

Blot out each bright idea of che ſkies; s fi 
Take bark that grace, thoſe ſorrows, and thoſe tea 

Take back my fruitleſs penitence and pray'rs; ' 'f 4 
Snatch me, juſt mounting, from the bleſt abode; © 


* 


Aſſiſt the fiends; and tear me from my Gd 
No, fly me, fly me; far as Pole from Pole: 


Riſe Alps between us! and whole oceans roll 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of i 


Nor ſhare one pang of all I fel; for the. 


Thy oaths I quit, thy memory reſinn ß 
Forget, renounce me, hate whateber was mine. 


Fair eyes, and tempting looks (which yet I view!) 
Long lov'd, ador'd ideas, all adieu Net! "Fx 0 pM e | 
ow * 1 9 
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Bright clouds deſcer 


* 
* 


Oh Grace ſerene! oh virtue heavinly fair! 
Divine oblivion of low. thoughted care | 


Freſh blooming hope, gay daughter of the ſkyl 


And faith, .ou yy immortality! 
Enter, each mild, each amicable gueſt; 
Receive, and wrap me, in eternal reſt! 


See in her cell ſad Eloiſa ſpread, 4 
Prompt on ſome tomb, a neighbour. of the dead. 
Jn each low. wind methinks a Spirit calls, 

And more than Echoes talk along the walls. 

Here, as I watch'd the dying lamps around, 

From yonder ſhrine I heard a hollow ſound. | 
Come, Siſter, come! (it faid, or ſeemed to ſay) 
Thy place is here, ſad ſiſter, come away! 
Once like thyſelf, I trembled, wept, and pray d, 
”Love's victim then, tho! now a ſainted maids © 
But all is calm in this eternal ſleep; | 7 
Here grief forgets to groan, and love to weep, 
”"Ev'n ſuperſtition loſes every fear: Tf 4 
”For God, not man, abſolves our frailties here.” 


I come, I come! prepare your roſeate bow'rs, - 


Celeſtial palms, and ever bloming flo wirs. 


hither, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, f 


Where flames refin'd in breaſts ſerar hic glows, 
Thou, Abelard / the laſt ſad office pay, Te 
And imooth my paſſage to the realms of day; 
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 


Suck my laſt breath, and catch my flying ſoul! _ 


Ah no — in ſacred v: ſtments may'ſt thou 


The hallow'd taper trembling in thy band, 
Preſent the Crofts before my lifted eye, 
Teach me at once, and learn of me to die. 

Ah then, thy once lov'd Eloiſa;ſee! 

It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 

See from my cheek the tranſient roſes fly! 

See the laſt ſparkle languiſh in my eye! „ 
Till every motion, pulſe, and breath be oer: 


And ev'n my Abelard be lov'd no more. 


Oh Death all: eloquent / you only prove 


What duſt wo doat on, when tis man we love, 


0 
* 


Then tog, when fate ſhall thy fair fra | 
That cauſe of all my guilt, and all my joy) 


n trance extatic may thy pangs be drown'd, 


dend, and Angels watch thee round, 


oO From 
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From op'ning ſkies may ſtreaming plories ſhine, 

And Saints embrace thee with a love like mine. 

May one kind grave unite each hapleſs name, 

And graft my love immortal on thy fame! | 

Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er, 

When this rebellious heart ſhall beat no more; 

If ever chance two wand'ring lovers brings 

To Paraclete's-white walls and ſilver ſpri: gs, + 

O; er the pale marble ſhall they join their heads, 

And drink the falling tears each other ſheds; - 

Then ſadly ſay, with mutual pity mov'd, - 
»oOh may we never love as theſe have lov'd!” 

From the full-choir when loud Hoſannas riſe, 

And ſwell the pomp of dreadful ſacrifice, _ 

Amid that ſcene if ſome relenting ee 
Glance on the ſtone where our cold relicks lie, 
Devotion's ſelf ſhall ſteal a thought from heav'n, 

One human tearhall drop, and be forgivin, 

And ſure if fate ſome future bard ſhall join 

In ſad ſimilitude of griefs to mine, mA 

Condemn's whole years in abſence to deplore, 

And image charms he muſt behold no more ; _ 

Such if there be, who loves ſo long, ſo well; 

Let him our ſad, our tender ſtory tel 

The well · ſung woes will ſooth-my penſive ghoſt; 

He beſt can paint them who ſhall feel them moſt. 
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A Letter to my Siſters in the Country, written from 
| Gore. ... 
White you, my dear girls, in n . 
Diverting with innocent freedom the da,, 
1 wander alone in a barbarous land, . 
Half bak -d by the ſun, half blind by che ſand. - _. 
Then your wood too and grotto ſo ſwim in my fight, 
They give me no reſpite by day nor by night; 13. 
No ſooner aſleep but Pm dreaming of ous 
] am juſt wak'd from one — would to God it were true, | 
Methought I was now a. fine gentleman grown, 
And had got, Lord knows how, an eſtate of my own. 
| Good-bye. to plain Tom, I was rais'd' a Pee higher; © 
Some call'd me his worihip, and others the ſquire. 


8 »Twas 
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»Twas a place, I remember, exactly like Zaſton, 

A ſcene for an emperor's fancy to feaſt on. | 
There ] built a fine houſe with great coſt and great care, 
(Your la'ſhips have form-d many ſuch in the air) 

Not of ſtucco, nor brick, but as good Portland ſtone. 
As Kent would deſire to be working upon. | 
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The apartments not ſmall, nor monſtrouſiy great, | 
Bur chiefly for uſe, and a little for ſtate ; | 4 
So begilt and becarv'd, and with-ornaments grac'd, | 
That every one ſaid, I'd an excellent raſte. 5 9 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf, . i 
| Kept a coach for my ſiſters, a nag for myſelf, - i 
With ſomething that's good when our Higliclear friends 4 


And, ſpite of ſquire Herbert, a fire in each room. g 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleaſure, 

That's abour, ler me ſee, two acres in meaſure; 

Both the eye to delight, and he table to crown 15110 
Wich a jack, or a perch, when my uncles come down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been ſer a great while, 
In length near a league, and in breadth near a mile. 
There every dear girl her bright genius diſplays, 

Ja a thouſand fine whimſies a thouſand fine ways. 

O how charming the walks to my fancy appear / 

V number of temples and grottos are here! 
My ſoul was tranſported to ſuch an extreme, 

That I leap'd up in raptures, when lo! was a dream; 
Then vexing | chid the impertinent day © | 
For driving ſo ſweet a deluſion away. | 
Thus ſpectres ariſe, as by nurſe-maids w ere told, | 
And hie to the place where they buried their gold 
There howring around until morning remain, 
Then ſadly return to their torments again. 


GOD SAVE THE KING. 


God ſuve great G E O R GE our King 
Long I. Jur noble Fe 2. 
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Send him victorious, 
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Happy and glorious , 
Long to reign over us 
SGod fave the Ring 
„ %, A | | f | O A 5 . O 


May he defend our flaws, © b % 805 & 203A, » 
An ever give us cauſe, JJC 


Aud make them full: ee eee 
Confound their politics, e e ee e ee 
Fruſtrate their knaviſh N 1 6594/2] To 10M 
On him our hopes we fix, #2 . 

God ſave us all. F 1 


Thy choiceſt gifts in Wen 109 
On GEORC E be plead 0 pour, YI . 
Long, may he reign: * Ws : 295 2 ; 
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Wich heart and voice to ang, 


I - a : , 
God ſave the King. igt. ba. 


O grant him long to ſee, % . DC, 700 
Friendſhip and uni i üs, e 4 994 rot 
Always in d an l 


May he his Sceptre ay, h 4 Seb 0A 


All 1 ſouls obey; | 7 : { 3s 7 as! ni 
ſoin nr, wang voice, wire 5 i b yigus Ned 
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V. baren fort her he 
pay Leonie to Claret, 0 
Reteas'd from the — of chinking; a „ Wn 
A fool long ago ſaid we _— cou'd OW pd" 4 4 
The fellow knew nothing of wma bal nad 
To pore over Plato, 
Or practice with * * 
Diſpaſſionate, dunces might, make us; 
But men now more wiſe, | | 
Self-denial deſpiſe, A 2 40 9 
b live by the leſſons of Bacchur. 3 | 
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4 Auf ſctemal up the Raintions Doctor ape n ub. 


Ge ſmell on bie cane, appl 2 * n 
And count the repeats K 1 i ick k na? 
As he holds pen in hand. 
Life and death's at a ſtand; 
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Awy 


Away with his cant, 
No preſeription we want, 
But the nouriſhing noſtrums of. 8 
We jollily join in the practice of Wine, 
hile miſers midſt millions are pining: 
While ladies are ſcorning, and lovers are mourn 
We laugh at wealth, wenching and whining. 
Drink, drink, now tis prime, ä 
Toſs a bottle to Time, 
He'll not male ſuch haſte to oertake us; 
His threats we prevent, 
And his cracks we cement, 
By the ſtyptical balſam of acciun. 
What work there is made by the news paper trade, 
Of this and t'other man's ſtacion; 
The Jas are all bad, and the Outs are all mad, 
In and Out is the cry of the nation. 
The politic patter, 
Which both es chatter, . h 
From bumpering freely ſhant ſhake u.; 
| With half-pints in hand, — | 
Independant we'll ſtand, $f = 
To defend Magna Charta of ale 2 
Be your motion well dim. d, you're charg d and you're prim'd, 
Have a care! — right and left, and make ready — 
Right hand ro glaſs join — at lips reft the wine — 
But be in your exerciſe ſteady, — 
Our levels we boaſt, © 
When our. women we roaſt, Ie 
May So ame the 2 *. 
more we | 
So drink and rang 2. s 
And rg to een * Bacchus. D 
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| As o N O. sea. 
© SPRING. 


When daizies LE: and violets blue, 
And lady-ſmocks all ſilver white, 
And cyckow-buds of yellow hue, 
Do paint the [wal or with 8 
The cuckow then on every Tree 
ö Mocks married men, for thus ſings be, | ED 
15. 76 "> Cuckow ! 


4 


Cuckow! — 2 a yl 
Cuckow! cuckow !- O wks; of 47 I 
_ Unpleaſing to a married ear! MF 


When ſhepherds pipe on daten ſtra ws, T7 
And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks: 3 
When turtles: trend; and rooks and daws; _ - © 
And maidens bleach their. ſummer ſmocks; 
The cuckow then on e for Wer d. 1 
M>cks martied men; for rs ſings he, 01! 
Cuckow ! 5 
Cuckow! cuckow! O word of fear; 
. pow to a n ear. 27 19 17 
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1 When (Geley, hank he wal, 
1 | And Dick the Anh blows his 1. 
| And Tom bears logs into he hall, 
: And milk comes frozen home in pail; | 
When biood is nipt, and ways be foul,  _. 
Then nightly Auen the . owl P 
Tu- whit! to-whi EET 


| While — 915 Told keel the 6. 8 12855 
3 V When all aloud the wind doth blow, 1 
14 And coughing drowns the parſon's faw, "R444 
14 | And birds ſit brooding in the ſnow,  . 
Jt And Mariar's noſe looks red and raw; | 

14 When roaſted crabs hiſs in the bowl WINS, 
14 Then nightly — the ſtaring o Ww 
Ta- whit! to- woo!— 

merry note, A 
While grealy 5 one ans: keel the x pot. 
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| The echoing. born calls the huntsman abroad, | 

To horſe my brave boys and away; © 
The morning is up, and the'cry of the hounds 
” - on our too tedious delay. Mean 7 


What 


1 
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Wat pleaſure we feel in purſuing ths fox, 
Oier hill and o'er valleys he flies, 
Then follow w'ell ſoon overtake him, huzza! 
The traitor. is ſeiz'd on and dies. 


Triomphant returning at night with the ben, 
Like Bachanals ſhouting and gay 

How ſweet with a bortſe and laſs to refrſh, | i 
And loſe the fatigues of the day. ar 

With ſport, love and wine, fickle fortune defy, 
Dull wiſdom, all happineſs ſours; |. 

Since life is no more than a paſſige at 6; 

Let's ſtrew the. "a. over e 
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a Ts wing VAULT. 
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For what can this world more afford, „% e 
Than a laſs who will ſociably ſit on my 88 
a of cage as 2 —_ | 
ault door is open, deſcend a > 
My That caſk — aye, that” . 
»Tis as rich to the taſte as the lips of your love, 


And as bright as her cheeks to the eyę 


In a piece of ſlit hoop, ſee my candle is ſtuck, 
»Twill light us —2 bottle to hand; 
The foot of my glaſs for the purpoſe [ „ 


As 1 hate that a bumper ſhould ſtand.” 5 4 8 


Aſtride on a. burr. as a butt Thould be ſtrod,” 
Like 80 ane 12 Hel good fellow's God, 4 
a it 


4 4 


Wie are d bers we WY tho” the 00z Dis feem 
Wich > She the moiſt walls to S, 

From the arch, mouldy cobwebs in gothic aſts firean 
| Like ſtuceo-work cut our. of wos. 

When the lamp is brimful how the taper flame ſhines, 

Which when moiſture is wanting decays; - 
Repieniſh the lamp of my life with rich , 
elſe there's an end of my blaze.” 
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Sound thoſe Pipes . they” re is re. i "andihofs Binearo well 


View the heap of old Hock in your rears 
Yon bottles are Burgundy! mark. how they're pid, 
Like, artillery, tier over tier. x 
My Cellar's my camp, and my ſoldiers my. "aſks, 
All gloriouſly raug' d in review; 4 
When I caſt my eyes round 1 Fe my aks = 
As kingdoms I've yet to ſubdue. au 


Like Macędan r Madman, my 1 555 ru Ueber, 
Defying Hyp, Gravel, or Gout; - 

He ery'd when he had no more worlds to Aber! 
n weep when my liquor is our. 8 f 
| 19 imds Ronny withl, 

| When reeling I roll on the. JE 

Then my legs muſt, be Joſt. ſo I'll drink as 1 lie, 
And dare the beſt” Burt, to do more. 

 *"Tis my will when [| die, not a tear ſhall be th | 
No Hi: jacet he cut on my tone; : +... p 


Zut pour on my coffin, a bottle of red, 
And fay that Jig \Dninting is , 
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One evening, g00 8. took wit 440. my 1 

Reſolv'd to Molle n a ſenſible ſeaſt; ; 
Theje 00 was claret, and love was their hoſt, 


5 ts, th chen weſt 
ut Bucks, they enjoy” their deſign, 
Per e 80 6 joys of 4 2 > Buck ti n love, wit aud wine, 21 
- . Alarm'd they all heard at che door a loud knock, 
- And: the deen date Wien d. TW, paſt uncle 
* | o 'cloc . 


They! P's by ran tink" a ay aifturbing gag found, , 

nd; up. ſtairs they dragg'd the impertinent hound, 

ben brought to the light, how much were they pleas'd, 
To ſee 'twas the Frey in 1 hey had. ſeiz'd. 
Ny fonts quorh bes coughing , I-thoughr 1 knock, 
an Re ns "ctr oel 


Ste Fa 2 f #1 


Says 


And mi Nag * ſentiment, garniſh 
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Says the venom'd tooth'd ſavage, on this advice fix, 
Tho” nature ſtrikes twelve, folly points out to ſixz _ 
He longer had preach'd, but no longer they'd; bear it, 
So hid him ar once in à hogſhead of claret: 1 7595 
This is right call'd out Wit, while we're in our prime, 
There is nothing like claret, for killing of Time. 
Huzza, rejoice Love, now no more can he knock, _ .; 
Nor impertinent tell us, tis paſt twelve o'clock. -\-, © 


ow Time is no more, nor no more can forbid us, 
ve and Wit of that troubleſome-gueſt well hes rid us; 

Yet if Time ſhould be wanting for any deſign, ' ' 
Henceforth he'll be fond in a hogſhead of wine: 1 
Since Time is confin in our Wine, let us think, f. 
By this rule we are ſure of our Time when we drink. 
Come, lads, let your glaſſes with bumpers be prim'd, 
Now we're certain our drinking is always well Tim'd. 
{ viii} * am? 2 N 2 80 65 
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Epigrim on Wem. 

Tue ſweeteſt joys we taſte below. 1 5.414 
To woman's powerful charms we owe; nd 5 
She fills the breaſt with gay deſires, 1 
And kindles in it tender fires: ”' '  ' of 
Woman a bleſſing, by wiſe heav'n,” 5 
Who knew his wants, to man was gion, 50 
To ſoothe his ſorrows riſing here, 5 
t YPiL 2 rp 44% big £ 


And make exiſtence doubly denr. 
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The ſharpeſt grieſs we feel below. 
To woman's baleful charms we owe; 
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She fills the breaſt with fierce deſire222z: 
She fills it with inferval fire ses 2 
Woman a curſe, by angry hew unn 


And pay for out exiſtence det.. 

„ eee eee . 
Woman an angel or, a fiend appears 
As ſhe to virtue or to vice adheres! 114) bo 
And as thro? life corrupt or chaſte ſne moves, 
To man a bleſling Or A bane ſhe proves. 5 adi ir 
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| Haw. Joathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight born, "T. 
ac rs phono firieks, and Gghs unboly, 
ongſt horri an n an ; 
Find Bb ſome uncouth cell; 4 
Where brooding darkneſs TPreads his jealous wings, 
And the night raven fings; _ 
Thete, under ebon ſhades, and low brow'd rocks, 
As ragged as thy locks, 
In dark. Cimmerian' deſert ever well, LES; 
: In Hearn They Youre fair and free , es | 
n Heav'n yclep'd Tuphroſine, SETS 50178 
15 Pheart eaing , Par arts e, wtf 
Whoa ovely Venus „ at a birth, 2 
To Ivy crowned” cchus bore; 
Or whether ( as ſome ſages 3 
The frolic wind that breathes 
Zephyr with Aurora playing, 
2s he met her once a mains; . 
There on beds of violets blues, 
And freſh blown roſes wachd in dew, 
Fill-d her with these, a daughter füir r. 
So buxom, blithe, and debonai. © 
Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 3 
Jeſt, and youthful jollicy, | 


” as 8, +.of 
4 % 


oe and Cranks, and wanton Wiles,” © diate 
and Becks, and wreathed Pe. 1 +4 | 
Such as hang on * Hehe's cheek, e ow 
And love to live in dimple dex; . 
port, that wrinkled Care 1. 3 5 IES 
And laughter, holding both his 1 
Come, and trip it as you go, e 5 „ 
On the Ii hr fantaſtic C g oe; 1 N 23 
And, in thy right hand, "lead wich thee, 8 g's 
The mountain nymph, ſweet A BO + bones AF 
And, if I give thee honour due, . 5 OO 
Mirth, adage me of thy crew, e 


To live with her, and live with thee, 

In unreproved pleaſures free; 

To hear the lark. begin” his flight, 

And, ſinging, ſtartle the dull night,” 1 
From hi wach- tow'r in che ſkies, Ts 6 AA 
Till the dappled 86 . 0 
TANF | | Then 


©. 


Then to come, in ſpite: of ſorrow,” 1) p , -- + 
And, at my window, bid good marrows i 
Through the ſweet- briar, or the vine 
Or the twiſted eglantine ; e "ty 
While the cock, with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkneſs thin 730 | 
And to the ſtack or the barn door 
Stoutly ſtruts his dames before 
Oft liſt'ning how the hounds and horn 2 

Cheorly rouſe the ſlumb' ring morn at} 

From the ſide of ſome hoar hill, 1 


* 


Through the high wood echoing ſhrill- 8 
Some time walking, not unſen ,n, 11 
By hedge row elms, on hillocks green, 'A 


Right againſt the eaſtern; gate 
Where the great ſun begins his ſtate, 182 1 
Rob ; d in flames and amber light, 5 
The clouds in thouſand liveries d iht. 
While the plowman, near at hang 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land. 
And the milk maid ſingeth blitb ec 
And the mower whets: his ſeythe, A $41. 96. 

And every ſhepherd tells his tale 


Under the hawthorn. in the dalemmee. 
Strait mine eye hath caught new pleaſurees 
Whilſt the landſhip round it meaſu res.. 
Ruſſer lawns , and fallows gra x. or 
Where the nibbling flocke do ſtrax. A 


Mountains, on whoſe barren breſt + +11 
The lab'ring clouds do often reſt; : 
Meadows, trim with daiſies: pied. 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. | | 
Towers and battlements itſees - ©. i 
Boſom'd high. in tufted trees 4 
Where, perhaps, ſome beauty lies 
The Cynoſure of nejghbyring eye. 
Hard by, a coruge chimney ſnakes, bug une dA 
From betwixt two aged: ins iin 
Where Corydon and Tlynſis, met. : 
Are ar their ſavory dinner ſe r, 
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Of herbs, and other country meſſes 
2 = ou r ctr val ang) lg, IE 
nd then in haſte, her bor ſhe leaves, | 
Wirh Theſtylis to bind 22 Dien n 
Or, if the earlier ſeaſon led. 
To che tann'd haycock in the med. 
tl * | Sos 


His ſhadowy flale had hraſn'd the corn pla 161 


Ot wit, or arms, while both contend bag 


Feel with ſecure delight, * 7 eee 07 no h 


The upland hamlets wit-iovie, .” ie 
When the merry bells ring round , | $33.7, 5 doforwT 
And the jocund rebecs found, _» £02777 2977 20 


To many a youth, and many a maid, 


Dancing in the chequer'd ſhade; © 1 2. U 0 6 
8 1 old _ forth to by % e 01 bf 


E the live long day 1 fail ; | 14 1 7 1 75 
Then to the ſpicy nut brown ale, giver ce 


With ſtories told of many a kat, Leto ont 
How fairy Mab the junkets ee, 
She was . and pull'd, ſhe” oro Wie Sm ao; 
And he by fryar's lanthorn. Jed; ebe YL 
Tells bow. the drudging goblin: fwer | £32 183 R 


To earn his cream bowl duly ſet it,, * 


When in one night, ere glimpſe: of moru, 


That ten day lab'rers could not end; len 2711 To 
Then lies him down the lubbard dend, 1 28 1 
And ſtretch'd out all the chimney's length, Feen nA 


Baſks at the fire his, hairy ſtren 3111 1175 
And, crop full, out of doors he dae, es ba 
Ere the cock his matin rings. ei 
Thus done the ales, to bed they creep, | 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon iu a aſleep.” Mid N 
Towered cities pleaſe us then, He's we! 161; V 


And the buſy hum of men, e in inn $455) 77 


| Where — of knights 8 bold, 67197 155 


In weeds of peace, high triumphs hold, 1 0 405 
With ſtore of ladies, whoſe bright ow ew Ohh 
Rain influence, and judge the prise ic WL 


To win her grace, whom all commend. 


% B&% 43 
” s 4 4 
There let Hymen oft3appear 2 
* 


In ſaffron robe, with taper' cler | 
And pom mw and feaſt r and derer. 993 8 ,yo biiff 
With maſk , and antique pageattry, 0 7 


Such ſights as youthful poets: beim LON ) d 
On ſummer eves, by haunted ſtream.” mn. 


Then to the well. trod ſtage anon, e 03 (80190 be! 


IF. John/an's learned ſock bs e N 


Or ſweeteſt Shakerpear, Fancy's child, 1 


Warble his native wood notes wild, Saks 1 
And ever, is 8h 1 eating dress 
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oft Ou airs, UI! * 222 9 1 6 
| Married 
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Married to Amond be e M7) a. eee oth 


Such as the meeting ſou! may pierce, * rae Fu N 
In notes with — 5 a winding bout Ri 16=DO@ 
Of linked ſwee long drawn out, + wha 
With wanton heed, "and giddy cunning,” 


The melting voice through mazes = V Sl” 


Untwiſting all the chains that te noc ce! 
The hidden ſoul of harmony; 14 Saco? 
That Orpheus ſelf may heave his head 1 
From golden ſlumber on a bed 
Of beapt Elyſian flow'rs, and heerr | 
Such ſtrains as would have won the er 7 = 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſer free. | 2:4 ne 
His half regain'd Euridice. Nr > 4% 1 
Theſe delights if thou can'ſt give 
1 with thee 1 to live. BOD lid) fuck veT 
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Hence vain deluding jovs, ' e Ra 
The brood of Foll without fiher bed, 2 br FA 
How little you be | | Ext K 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your oy: Jr - 
Dwell * e 13 < f a — Py 200 
A ncies fond with gu poſſe 7171 
As thick and — y pes 1 
As the 7 mores that people the ſun den, 1 f 
Or likeſt hovering dreams den BA 
The fickle penſioners of Morpheus train. U 
Bur hail thou Goddeſs, fage and hl Nn er 24 of 
Hail di vineſt Melancholy, S- 5h eie 
Whoſe ſaintly viſage is 80 bricht W e ad 
To hit the ſenſe o "homing Rü, 1 na 
And, therefore, to our weaker Se] id 39992 


3 
Oer laid with black, ſaid wiſtom's as, vn flo... 


Black, but ſuch-as' in eſt eem IT hs $20] 
Prince Memnon's ſifter might beſeem, 0 e 
Or that ſtarred Ethiop 3 that Ee Ri „ bK 
1 A e ens On] A 05 175 2 4 ny 
e ympins, an eir pow 'offende 10d Of. 
Yet thou art higher far deſcendeſ d, 
Thee bright hair'd V2 4 1 * of ee 0 . 
To, ONE Saturn bore 15 Jas ed Haug 
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Lefs Philomel will deign a ſon 
In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt. plight ” 


His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's OY 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 
Oft, in glimmering bow'rs and 2 
He met her, and in ſecret ſnades 
Of woody Idas inmoſt grove, | 
While yet there was: no fear of jove. 
Come penſive Nun, devout and pute, | 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure , 

All in a robe of 'darkeſt grain, 

Flowing with majeſtic train, 9 
And ſable ſtole of Cyprus lan, 
Over decent ſhoulders dra mn. 
Come, but keep thy wanted Nats, 
With even ſtep and muſing gait, 


And looks commercing wi h the ſkies, - 
Thy rapt ſoul ſitting in thy eye: | 


There held in holy paſſion ſtill, 


Forget thyſelf to marble, till 


With a ſad leaden downward caſt ' 

Thou fix them on the earth as galt: 

And join with thee calm Peace und Quiet, 
Spare Faſt, that oft with Gods doth ter, 
And hears 'the muſes b 
Ay round about Jove's alter ſing: _ | 
And add to theſe retired Leiſure, 

That in trim garden, takes his plefire, 
But firſt, and chiefeſt with thee bring, 
Him that yon ſoars on golden wings 
Guiding the fiery wheeled thrones, 


The — contemplation; 0 8055 


And the mute ſilence biſt along, 


Smoothing the rugged brow of . 


While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke 


Gently om th-accuſtom'd oak; 


Sweet bird, that ſhunn'ſt. the noiſe of folly, 


Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy! 

Thee chauntreſs, oft, the woods mens, 
I woo, to hear thy even ſong; _ 
And, m— they, 41 walk un ſeen, 72 


To beho 


On the 2 ſmoorh ſhaven green, 


ring moon, 


g 
Riding ua ar Piebelt noon, 


Like one that had been led aſtray * | 
* the Heay' n's wide — ways. 


e 


7 1 
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nd 


And off, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 8 


Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 

Oft, on a plat of riſing ground, 

1 hear the far off Curfew ſound, 

Over ſome wide water'd ſhore, 
8 low with ſullen roar; 

Or, if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill removed place will fit, 

Where glowing embers through the room 


Teach light to counterfeit a gloom „ % 
Far from all reſort of mirth, ö | 
Save the cricket on che hearth , 


Or the bellman's drowſy charm, 

To bleſs the doors from nightly harm: 
Or ler my lamp, at midnight hour, 1 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where I may oft out watch the bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato, to unfold 


What worlds, or what vaſt regions, hold | 


The immorral . that hath forſook © 
Her manſion in this fleſhly nook: | 
And of thoſe demons that are found 


In fire, air, non. Age under ground, * + OH 


Whoſe power hath a true conſent / 
With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let * tragedy, 
In ſcepter'd jw come ſweeping by 
Preſenting Thebes, or Pelops line, a 
Or the _ of Troy divine, 
Or what (though irs) of later ago 
Ennobled hath thy buſkin'd' ſtage. ' 
But, O ſad Ms „that thy -pow'r © 
Might raiſe Muſaeus from his Dower, 
Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus 4 
Such notes, as, warbled to the ſtring, 
Drew iron tears dowu Pluto's cheek ; 
And made Hell grant what love veg 
Or call up him thar left half told 
8 by 3 — Wn 55 5 
amball, and o 7 „ 
And who had Canace S. 0 R 


That own'd the virtuous ring and 1 0 . . 


And of the wond'rous horſe of braſs 
On which the Tartar king 
* if TO elſe great bards- beſide 


did rige; 
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With the Attic boy to hunt, 
But, kercheft in a comely cloud, 


Wave at his wings, in zery ſtream 


4 
Ef 
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In ſage and ſolemn tunes have ſung, _. 

Of tourneys and of trophies hung, 

Of foreſts, and inchantments drear,  . 1 5 
Where more is meant than meets the er, 
Thus, night, oft ſee me in thy pale careet, : 
Till civil ſuired morn appear, . +. * 
Not trickt and frounct as ſhe was wont 


While rocking winds are piping loud, 


Or, uſherd with a ſhower ſtill, - 


When the guſt hath blown its fill, 
Ending on the ruſtling leaves 


With minute drops from off the eaves. 
And, when the ſun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, Goddeſs, bring 


To arched walks of twilight groves, 

And ſhadows brown, that Sylvan loves, 
Of Pine or monumental Oak, 4 
Where the rude ax, with heayed ſtroke, 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt, 


Or fright them from their hallow'd haunt, abs 7 


There, in cloſe covert, by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, | 
Hide me from day's gariſh eye, 5 | 4 
While the bee, with honey'd thigh, _ 5 
That at her flow'ry work doth ſing, g 
And the waters murmuring „„ 
With ſuch conſort as they keep, | 8 
Entice the dewy feather'd ſleepy "| ʒi 
And let ſome ſtrange ſyſterious dream . © 
Of lively portraiture diſplay d,. © | 


Softly on my eye lids lade. 
And, as I wake, ſweet muſic: breat |}  _ 
re gs _ 11. — opus 8982 ev 28 i - ” 
nt ome ſpirit to mortals good. 
Or 83 Cenius of the wood. — 05 i bern 
But let my due feet never fui l 
To walk the ſtudious cloyſter's pale 
And love the high embowed roof, - AY Cy 
With antic pillars maſſy proof. 
And ſtoried: windows richly dicht,, 


Caſting a dim religious light. 


There let the pealing-organ blow, 
To the full voic'd quire bello) . 
2 | Ia 
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In ſervice high, and anthems el-ar, 
As may, with ſweetneſs, through mine ear, 
Diſſolve me into extaſies, DOS Ep OY 
And bring all Heav'n before mine eyes. 
And may, at laſt, my weary age | 
Find out the peaceful hermirage, . 
The hairy grown and moſſy cell, 
Where I may fit, and rightly ſpell 
Of every ſtar that Heaven doth ſhew, 
And every herb that ſips the dew; 

Till old experience do attain _ 
To ſomething like prophetic ſtrain. 
Theſe pleaſures, Melancholy give, 
And I with thee will chooſe to live. 
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The PLEASURES of IMAGINATION: 
> AKENSIDE, | 


Win what attractive charms this goodly frame 
Of nature touches the conſenting hearts 

Of mortal men; and what the pleaſing ſtores 
Which beauteous imitation thence derives 

To deck the poet's, or the painter's toll; 

My verſe unfold's Attend, ye gentle Pow'rs. 

Of Muſical Delight! and while I ſing 
our gifts, your honours, dance around my ſtrain. 
Thou, ſmiling queen of every runeful rout , | 
Indulgent Fancy! from the fruitful banks * 
Of Avon, whence thy roſy fingers cull - 
Freſh flow'rs and dews to ſprinkle on the turf _ 1 

Where Shakeſpeare lies, be preſent: and with thes' 
Let Fi®ion come. bn pie her fragrant wings 
Wafting ten thouſand colours thro» the air, 

Which, by the | pan; her magic eye, 

She blends and ſhifts at will, chro* countleſs forms,, _- 
Her wild creation. ' Goddeſs of the lyre, ES 
Which rules the accents of the moving ſphere, _ 
Wilt thou, eternal Harmony! defend . 

And join this feſtive train? for with thee comes 
The guide, the guardian of their lovely ſports, 
Majeſtic Truth; and. where Truck deigns to come, 
Her ſiſter Liberty wil not be far. 

Be pre ent all ye en, who — | 
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The wand · ring footſteps of the youthful bard, 
' New to your ſprings and ſhades: who touch his ear 
With finer ſounds: who heighten to his eye 
The bloom of nature, and before him turn 
The gayeſt, happieſt attitude of thing. 
Oft have the laws of each poetic ſtrain 
The critic- verſe employ'd; yer ſtill unſung @*© 
Lay this prime ſubje&, tho' importing moſt 
A poet's name: for fruitleſs is th' attempt, 
By dull obedience and by creeping toil 
Obſcure, to conquer the ſevere aſcent 
Of high Parnaſſus. Nature's kindling breath 
Muſt fire. the choſen genius, nature s hand 
... Moſt ſtring his nerves, and imp his eagle wings 
Impatient of the painful ſteep, to ſoar 
High as the ſummit: there to breathe at large 
| Aetherial air; with bards and ſages old, 
Immortal ſons of pgaiſe. Theſe flatrring ſcenes 
'To'this neglected labour court my ſong; | 
Yet. not unconſcious what a doubtful raſk 
To paint the fineſt features of the mind, 
And to moſt ſubtile and myſterious things 
Give colour, ſtrength, and motion. Bur rhe love 
Of nature and the muſes bids explore, 4 
Thro' ſecret paths erewhile untrod by man, 1 
The fair poetic region, to detect | 5 
Untaſted ſprings, to drink 1 draughts, 
And ſhade my temples with unfading flows 
Cull'd from the laureate vale's profound receſs, 
Where never poet pain'd a wreath before. 2 
From heav'n my ſtrains begin; from heay'n deſcends. 
The flame of 8 to the human breaſt. 
And love and beauty, and poetic joy 
And inſpiration.  Ere. the radiant ſun. v7 
Sprang from the eaſt, or mid the vault of night 
The moon ſuſpended her ſerener * . . 
Ere mountains, woods, or ſtreams. adorn'd the globe, 
Or wiſdom taught the ſons of men her lore; | 
Then liv'd th' almighty One: then, deep retir'd 
In his unfathom'd eſſence, view'd. the forms, | 
The forms eternal of created things 
The radiant ſun, the moon's nofurnal-lamp,  -. 
The wountains, woods and ſtreams, the rolling plobe, 
And wiſdom's mien celeſtial. From the firſt  _ 
Of days, oh them his love divine be fir d. 
*His admiration: till in time complet, 
A | | | What 
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What he admir'd and lov'd, his vital ſmile 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 
Of life informing each organic frame, 
Hence the green earth, and wild reſounding waves; 
Hence light and ſhade alternate; warmth and cold; 
And clear autumnal ſkies and vernal ſhow's, 
And all the fair variety of things, 
But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great ſcene unveil'd. For ſince the claims 
Of ſocial life, to diffrent labours urge 
The active pow'rs of man; with wiſe intent 
The hand of nature on peculiar minds 
Imprints a diff*rent bias, and to each | 
Decrees its province in the common toil. - 
To ſome ſhe taught the fabric of the. ſphere, 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ſtars, 
The golden zones of heav'n; to ſome ſhe gave 
To weigh the moment of eternal things, f 
Of time, and ſpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 
And will's quick impulſe : others by the hand 
She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue ſwells the tender veins  _ 
Of herbs and flow'rs; or what the beams of morn- 
Draw forth, diſtilling from the clified rind | 
In balmy tears. But ſome, to higher hopes 
1 — * —4 a _ mould 

e wrought, and temper'd wi: > 
To theſe the Sire Ommnipotent unfol | 
The world's harmonious volume, there to read 
The tranſcript of himſelf, On m_ part 
They trace the bright impreſſions of his hand: 
In earth or air, the meadow's purple ſtores, | 
The moons mild radiance, or the virgin's form 
Blooming with roſy fmiles, they ſee portray'd © 
That uncreated beauty, which delights 
The mind ſupreme, They alſo feel her charms, 
Enamour'd; they partake the eternal joy. 
For as old Memnows image, long renown'd 
By fabling Vilus, to the quiv'ring touch 
Of Titan's ray, with each repulſive ſtring 
Conſenting, ſounded thro' the warbling air 
Unbidden ſtrains; even ſo did Nature's hand. 
To certain - were of eternal things, 
Attune the finer organs of the mind: 
So the glad impulſe of congenial pow'rs, | 
Or of ſweet ſound, or fair proportion'd' form, 
125 | i | 
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The grace of motion, or the bloom. of light, ne 46 87 
Thrills thro* imagination's tender frame, * |. - | 
From nerve to nerve: all naked and alive .. 
They catch the ſpreading rays: till now the foul _ 
At length diſcloſes every tuneful ſpring, 
To that harmonious movement from without 
Reſponſive. then the. inexpreſlive ſtrain 
Diffuſes its inchantment: fancy dreams 
Of ſacred fountains and Elyſian proves, - 
And vales of bliſs; the intellectual pow'r _ 
Bends from his awful throne a wond'ring ear, 
And ſmiles: the paſſions, gently ſooth'd away, 
_ Sink to divine repoſe, and love and joy 5 
Alone are waking; love and joy, ſerene 
As airs that fan the ſummer. Ol attend. 
Whoe'er thou art. whom theſe delights can touch, 
Whoſe candid boſom the refining love  _- 
Of Nature warms, O! liſten to my ſong; © 
And I will guide thee to her fav'rite walks, 
And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hear, 
And point her lovelieſt features to thy view. 


| Know then, whate-er of Nature's pregnant ſtores, 
Whate'er of mimic art's reflected forms $7 
With love and admiration thus inflame 
The pow'rs of fancy, her delighted ſons 
To three illuſtrious orders have referr -d; 
Three iſter-graces, whom the painter's land, 
The poet's tongue confeſſes; the ſublime, 
The wonderful, the fair. I fee them dawn! 
I ſee the radiant viſions. where they riſe, 
More lovely than when Lucifer displays 
His beamivg forehead rhro* the gates of morn, 
If To lead the train of Phoebus and the ſpring, 
| 11 Say, why was man ſo eminently rai's'd 
1 Amid the vaſt creation; why ordain : d | 
1] | Thro' life and death to dart his piercing eye, 
ih With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame; N 
i4 But that th omnipotent might ſend him forth 
In ſight of mortal and immortal pow'rs, 
As on a boundleſs theatre, ro run ._ 
The great career of juſtice; to exalt 125 
ql His gen'rous aim to all diviner deeds; ' - — 
1 | To chaſe each partial purpoſe from his breaſt; » 
' it And thro! the miſts of paſſion and of ſenſe, - 
| i} * thro* the toſſing tide of chance and pain, 
hold his courſe unfaltring, while the voice g 
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Or truth and Fiume ug the ſteep aſcent 1 

Of nature, calls him to his high reward, RB < 
Th' applaudin ſmile of heav'n? Elſe wherefore burns it 
In mortal boſoms this unquenched hope, 0 
That breathes from day to day ſublimer things, EE 
And mocks poſſeſſion ?  wherefore darts the wind, A 
With ſuch reſiſtlels ardour to embrace TEN q 


Majeſtic forms; impatient to be free, 4%" 1 
Spurning the groſs controul of, wilful ie; n 
Proud of the ſtrong contention of het tolls; SES. 
Proud to be daring ?. Who. but rather turns HER 


To heay'n's broad fire his unconſtrained view, 
Than to the glimmering: of a Waxen flame? 
Who that, from Alpine heights, his lab'ring We; 
Shoots round the wide horizon, to ſurve 
Nilus or Ganges rowling his bright W e . 
Thro' mountains, plains, chro' empires black wich dae, 
And coninents of fand; will turn his n 550 | 
To. mark the windings of a feanty : rill 123 25 47 
That murmurs at his feet? The high- born fout "24 
Diſdains to reſt her heav'n- aſpirin wing - ett A 
Beneath its varive quarry. Tir'd of earthy , "if 
And this diurnal ſcene, ſhe ſprin p aloft . 
Thro? fields of air; purſues the flying — be ry 
Rides on the volley'd ligh:ning thro?” the heav'ns; 
Or yok'd with whirlwinds and the northern blaſt, 
Swe-ps the long tract of day. Then high ſhe — * 
The blue profound; and hovering/ round the fun J 
Beholds him pouring the redundant fAream” © 
Of light; beholds his unrelenting wax 074 
Bend the reluctant planets to Ng Tune 4 5 
The fared rounds of time. Thence far effug'd 
She darts her ſwiftneſs up the long career . 
Of devious comets, thro? its burning*fgns'- 
Exulting meaſures the perennial” wheel | en 
Of Nature, and looks back on all the- ſtar ss, 
' Whoſe blended light, as with à willy zon⸗ es 
Inveſts the orient. Now amaz'd ſhefviews ©: : 
Th'empyreal waſte, where happy ſpirits hold. 
Beyond this concave heav'n, their calm ods + ax ll 
And fields of radiance, whofe unfading®light”. © 
Has travell'd the profound ſix thouſand years, 
Nor yet arrives in ſight of mortal things... 125 e 
Evn on the barriers of the world unrir'd 5 N 
She meditates th'erernal depth below: FP & fy 
Till , half recoiling , __ the” headlong ſteep * 
3 


* 
as 
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She 
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She plunges ; ſoon o erwhelm'd and ſwallow'd up 
In that immenſe of being. There her hopes N 
Reſt at the fated goal. For from the birth 

Of mortal man, the ſovereign, Maker ſaid, 

That not in humble nor in brief delight, 

That not the fading echoes of renown, Hi 
_ Pow'r's purple robes, nor pleaſure's flaw'ry lap, 
The ſoul ſhould find enjoyment: but from theſe 
Turning disdainful to an equal good, 

Thro” all th» aſcent of things inlarge her view, 

Till every bound at length ſhould "diſappear, 

And infinite perfection cloſe the ſcene, | 
Coll now to. mind what high capacious pow'rs 
Lie folded up in man; how far beyond 7 

The praiſe of mortals, may th* cternal growth 
Of nature to perfection half devine, 
Expand the blooming ſoul? What pity then 
Should ſloth's unkindly fogs depreſs to earth 
Her tender bloſſom ; choak the ſtreams of life, | 
And blaſt her ſpring! Far otherwiſe deſign o 
Almighty wiſdom; Nature's happy cares | 
Th obedient heart far otherwiſe incline. 
Witneſs the ſprightly joy when gught unknown 
Strikes the quick ſenſe, and. wakes each aRive pow'r 
To -brisker meaſures: witneſs the -neglet 
OF all familiar proſpects, tho* behe "Ha 
Witrh-:tranſport' once; the fond attentive gaze 
Oft young aſtoniſhment; the ſober zeal 
Of age, commenting on prodigious. thivgs. - 
For ſuch the bounteous providence of heav'n, 
3238 breaſt 17 this deſire 

obj new and ſtrange, to urge us on 3 
Wich — labour to purſue 17 | 3 
Thoſe ſacred ſtores that wait the ripening ſoul, 
In truth's exhauſtleſs boſom. What need words 
To paint its pow'r? For this, the daring youth 
Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms, 
In foreign ctimes; to rove: the penſive ſage, 
Heedleſs of ſleep, or midnight's harmful damp, 
Hang» o'er the ſickly taper ; and untir d 

The virgin follows, with inchanted ſtep, 

The mazes. of ſome wiſe and. wondrous tale, 

- From worn to eve; unmindful of her * 

Unmindful of the happy dreſs that ſtole | 

E Los wiſhes of the yourh when every. mad 


1 
0 


» 1 © 
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The village - matron, round the blazing hearth ,' 
Suspends the infant - audience with her tales, 
Breathing aſtoniſhment! of witching rhimes, 
And evil ſpirits; of the death- call #7 0 
Of him who robb'd the widow, and devour d 
The orphan's portion; of unquier ſouls 2 | 
Riſ'n from the grave to eaſe the heavy guilt 
Of deeds in life. conceal'd; of thapes that walk 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and wave 
The torch of hell around the murd'rer's TELE 
At every ſolemn pauſe the croud recoil 
Gazing each other ſpeechleſs, and congeal'd 
Wich ſhiv'ring ſighs; till eager for the event, 
Around the beldame all arre& — hang, 21 
Each trembling heart with grateful terrors quell d. 


But lo! diſcloſd in all her ſmiling pomp 
Where Beauty onward moving claims the verſe. 
Her charms inſpire: the freely - flowing verſe. _ 

In thy immortal praiſe, O form divine 
Smooths her mellifluent ſtream. Thee, Beauty, thee 


- 


The regal dome, and thy enlivening ray, 


The moſſy roofs adore: thou, better ſun! 
For ever beameſt on th* enchanted heart 
Love, and harmonious number, and delight 
Pcetic. Brighteſt progeny of heay*n ! $ 
How ſhall I trace thy features? where ſelect 
The roſeare hues to emulate thy bloom? | 
Haſte then; my ſong, thro* Nature's wide expanſe, 
Haſte then, and gather all her comelieſt wealth, 
Whate'er bright ſpoils the florid earth contains, 
Whare'er the waters, or the liquid air, = 
To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 
Wich laughing Autumn to th* Atlantic iſles  _ 
And range with him th* He/derian field, and ſee, —- 
Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove, 
The branches ſhoot with gold; where'er his Rep 2 
Marks the giad ſoil, the render cluſters grow 
With purple ripeneſs, and inveſt each hill 
As with the bluſhes of an evening ſky? _ 
Or wilt thou rather ſtoop thy vagrant plume, - | 
Where, gliding thro' his daughter's honourd ſhades, - 
The ſmooth Pent2us from his glaſſy flood AAS 


Reflects purpureal Tempe's pleaſant ſcene? , ... - 
Fair 7empe! haunt belov'd of ſylvan pow'rs, _ ; 
Of nymphs and fauns; where in the golden ge 


. ; They 


' Theyplay'd in ſecret on the ſhady 'brink'” 


And may the fanning breezes waft alide 


Of Nature, and her kind parental care 
| Worthjer l'd ſing: then all th' ena nour'd youth, 


Where Becuty's living image, like the morn 
That wakes in Zephyr's arms the bluthing May, 


- Your favourable err, and truſt my words. 


: Of 1vperftition dreſſd in Wisdom's garb, .. 


Or ſhapes infernal rend the groaning earth 


With antient Pan: while round their choral ſte ps 
Young Hours and genial Gales with conſtant hand 


. 


Show'r'd bloſſoms, odours , ſhow'r'd ambroſial dews, 


P ness 
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And ſpring's Elyſian bloom. Her flow'ry ſtore 
To thee nor Tempe: ſhall refuſe; nor warch © 


| Of winged Hydra guard Heſperian fruits 


From thy free ſpoil. O bear then, unreprov'd; 
Thy-fmiling treaſures to the green receſs 
Where young Dione ſtays. With ſweeteſt airs 
Intice her forth to lend her angel - form 

For Beauty's: honour'd image. Hither turn 

Thy graceful foo steps; niiner, gentle maid , 
Incline thy polith'd fotebhead: ler thy eyes 

Effuſe the mildneſs of their azure dawn; 


Thy radiant locks: diſcloſing, as it bends 

With airy ſoftneſs from the marble neck, 

The cheek fair - blooming, and the roſy tip, 
Where winning ſmiles and pleaſure ſweet as love, 
With ſanity and wiſdom, temp'ring blend 

Their ſoft allurement. Then the plealing force 


4 


With each admiring virgin, to my lyre Ws 
Should throng attentive, while 1 pont on high 


Moves onward ;'or as Venus, when ſhe ſtood 
Effulgent on the pearly car, and ſmil'd 1 
Freſh from the deep, and conſcious of her form, 
To ſee the Tritons tune their vocal ſhells, 
And each cerulean ſiſter of the flood ._ 
With loud acclaim attend her o'er the waves, 
To ſeek th* Idalian bow'r. Ye ſmiling band 
Of youths and virgins, who thro» all the maze 
Of young Deſice with rival ſt ps purſle 
Tais charm of beauty: if the pleaſing toil 
Can yield a moment's reſpite, hither turn 


do not mean to wake the gloomy form 


To damp your tender hopes; I do not mean 
To bid the jealous hund rer fire the heavas, 


o fright you from your joys: my chearſul ſong 
25 | W 
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With better omens calls you to the field, 
Pleaſd with your generous ardour in the chace, 
And warm like you. Then tell me, for ye know 
Does beauty ever deign to dwell where health 
And active uſe are ſtrangers; Is her charm 
Confeſſd in aughr. whoſe moſt peculiar ends 
Are lame and fruitleſ.? Or did Nature mean 
This pleaſing call the herald of a lye; 
To hide the ſhame of difcora and diſeaſe, - 
And catch with fair hypocriſy the heart 
Of idle faifh? O no! wich better cares "= 
The indulgent mother, conſcious how infirm 
Her off-pring tread the paths of good and-ill, | 
By this illuſtrious -image, in each kind 1 
Still more iltuſtrioous where the object holds 55 
Its native pow'rs' moſt perfect, ſhe by this 
Jitumes the headstrong impulſe of deſire, my 
And ſanctifies his choice, The gen'rous glebe _. 
Whoſe boſom ſmiles with verdure, the 8 1 
Of ſtreams delicious to the thirſty ſoul, 
The bloom of nectar'd fiuitage ripe to ſenſe, 
And every charm of animated things, 
Are only pledges of a ſtare ſincere, 
The integrity and order of their frame, 
When all is well within, and every end | 
Accompliſh'd. Thus was Beauty fent from heav'n, 
The lovely miniftreſs of truth and good _ 
In this dark world: for truth and good are one, 
And Beauty dwells in them and they in herr 
| With like participation. Where'ore then, 3 
O ſons of earth would ye diſſolve the rye? 
| O wherefore\, with a raſh imp-Tuous aim, 
Seek ye thoſe flow'ry joys with which the hand 
Of laviſh Fancy paints each flitrring fceene 
Where beauty ſeems ro dwell, nor once inquire 
Where is the ſanction of eternal truth, 
Or where the ſeal of undeceirful good. 
To fave your charge from folly? Wanting theſe 
Lo! Beauty withers in your void embrace, 
And wich the glitrring of an idiot's roy | 
Did fancy mock your vows. Nor let the gleam 
Of youthful hope that ſhines upon your hearts, 
Be chill'd or clouded at this awful taſk, 
To learn the lore of undeceitful good. 
And truth eternal. Tho' the pois nous charms 
Of baleful Superſtition guide the feet 
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Of ſervile numbers, thro' a dreary wax 
To their abode, thro? deſerts, thorns and mire ; 7 
And leave the wretched pilgrim all forlorn | 
To muſe at laſt, amid the ghoſtly gloom 

Of graves, and hoary vaults, and cloiſter'd cells; 

To walk with ſpectres thro* the midnight ſhade, 

And to the ſcreaming owl's accurſed ſong | 1 
Attune the dreadful workings of his heart. 
Yet be not ye dismay'd.' A gentle ſtar Fond or 
Your lovely ſearch illumines. From the groove 

Where wisdom talk'd with her Athenian ſons, | 
Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreath 

Of Plato's olive with the Mantuan bay, om ant) 
1 hen ſhould my powrrful voice at once diſpell 
Thoſe monkiſh horrors: then in light divine 

Diſcloſe th' Elyſan proſpect, where the ſteps 3 

Of thoſe whom Nature charms, thro' blooming walks, 

Thro' fragrant mountains and poetic ſtreams, ' . 
A mid; the train of ſages, heroes, bards, 

Led by their winged Genius and the choir 

Of laurell'd. Science and harmonious Art, 
Proceed exulting to th' eternal ſhrine, 
Where Truth conſpicuous with her ſiſter - twins, 
The undivided partners of her ſway, 5 
With Good and Beauty reigns. O let not us, 

Lull'd by luxurious Pleaſure's languid ſtrain, 
Or crouching to the frowns of Bigot · rage, | 

O let not us a moment pauſe ro join _ - 
That godlike band. And if the gracious power, e. 
Who firſt awaken'd my untutor d ſong, 1 
Will to my invocation breathe anew 

The runeful ſpirit; then thro? all our „ c 
Ne'er {hall the ſound of this devored-lyre 

Be wanting; whether on the roſy mead, | 
When ſummer ſmiles, to warn the melting heare 
Of Luxury's allurement; whether firm | 
Againſt the torrent and the ſtubborn hill 

To urge bold virtue's unremitted nerve, 

And wake the ſtrong divinity of ſoul . 
That conquers chance and fare; or whether ſtruck 
For ſounds of triumph, to proclaim her toils 
Upon the lofiy ſummir, round her brow 

To wine the wreathe of incorruptive praiſe ; 

To trace her hallow'd light thro* future worlds, 

And bleſs heav'n's image in the heart of man” 


Thus 


Thus with a faithful aim have we preſum'd, 
Adventrous, to delineate Nature's formz _ 
Whether in vaſt, majeſtic pomp array d, 
Or dreſt for pleaſing wonder, or ſerene 
In beauty's roſy ſmile. It now remains, 
Thro' various being's fair proportion'd ſcale, 
To trace the riſing luſtre-of her charms, * 
From their firſt twilight, ſnining forth at length 
To full meridian ſplendour. Of degree | 
The leaſt and lowlieſt, in th' effuſive warmth _ 
Of colours mingling with a random blaze, > 
Doth beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 
And variation of determin'd ſhape, _ 
Where Truth's eternal meaſures mark the bound 
Of circle, cube, or ſphere. The third aſcent 
Unites this varied ſymmetry of parts 

With colour's. bland allurement; as the pearl 
Shines in the concave of its azure bed, 

And painted ſhells indent cheir ſpeckled wreathe. 
Then more attractive riſe the blooming forms 
Thro* which the breath of Nature has infus'd 

Her genial pow*c to draw with pregnant veins 
Nutritious moiſture from the bounteous earth, 

In fruit and ſeed prolific: thus the flow'rs 
Their purple honours with the ſpring reſume; _ 
And thus the ſtately tree which autumn bends - 
With bluſhing treaſures. But more lovely ſtill 

Is Nature's charm. where to the full conſent 

f complicated members, to the bloom 

Of colour, and the vital change of growth, 

Life's holy flame keene _ A 


And active motion ſpęaks the temper 
So moves the bird of Juno; ſo the ſteed 
Wich rival ardour beats the duſty plain, | 
And faithful dogs with eager air of joy _ 23 
Salute their fellows. Thus doth beauty dwell 
There moſt conſpicuous, even in outward ſhape, 
Where dawns rhe high expreſſion of a minds 
By ſteps conducting ou; inraptur'd ſearch 
To that eternal origin, whoſe pow'r,, 
Thro' all th* unbounded 22 of things, 
Like rays effulging from the parent ſun, _ 

is endleſs mixture of her charms diffus'd. "at 
Mind, Mind alone, (bear witneſs, earth and heavn!) 
The living fountains in itſelf contains | | 
Of beauteous and ſublime: here hand in hand, 
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Sit paramount the Graces; here inthron d, 
Celeſtial Venus, with divineſt airs, _ _ _ 
Invites the ſoul to 'never-fading jo. 
Look then abroad thro* Nature, to the fange 

Of planets, ſuns, and adamantine ſpheres uh 
Wheeling unſhaken thro* the void immenſe; _ 

And ſpeak, O man! does this capacious ſcene. - a 
Wich half that kindling majeſty dilate i 
Thy ſtrong conception, as when Brutus roſe 
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Refulgent from the ſtroke of Caeſar's fate, 
Amid the crowd of patriots: and his am | 
Aloft extending, like eternal ſovbe | 
When pile brings down the thunder, call'd aloud 
On Tully's name, ſhook. his crimſon ſteel; ' - © 
And bade the father of his country, hail! *' 
For lo! the tyrant proſtrate on the duſt. 
And Rome 'again is free! Io ge —_———__— 
In all the dewy landſcapes of "the ſpring, A 
In the bright eye of Hemer or the mon 
In nature's faireſt forms, is aught fo fait 
As virtuous Friendſhip ? As the candid bluſh  _ 
Of him who ſtrives with fortune to be juſt?̃ 
The graceful tear that ſtreams from other's woes? 
Or the mild majeſty of private 'life, © 
Where peace with ever-blooming olive crowns _ 
The gate; where honour's liberal hands effuſe 
Vnenvy'd treaſures, and the fnowy wings 
Of Innocence and Love, protect the ſcene? © 


Oace more ſearch , undismay'd, the dark profound 
Where nature works in ſecret; view the beds | 
Of min'ral' treaſure, and th* eternal vault © 
That bounds the heary ocean; trace the forms 

Of atoms moving with inceſſ.:nt change Dude 


! 


Her fleet, ideal band; and bid them, go! 
Break thro! Time's barrier, and o'ertake the hour 


If aught were found in thoſe external ſcenes 

To move thy wonder now. For what are all i 
The forms which brute, unconfcious matter wears, 
Greatneſs of bulk, or ſymmetry of parts? | 
Not reaching to the heart, ſoon feeble grows 
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The ſuperficial impulſe; dull their charms, . 
And ſatiate ſoon, and pall the languid eye. 
Not ſo the moral ſpecies, nor the pow'rs 

Of genius and deſign; che ambicious mind 
There ſees herſelf: by theſe congenial forms 
Touch'd and awaken'd, with intenfer act 
She bends each nerve, and meditates well - pleaz'd 
Her features in the mirror. For of all 

The inhabitants of earth, to man alone 

Creative wisdom gave to lift his eye 
To truth's eternal meaſures; thence to frame 
The ſacred-laws of action and of will, 
Diſcerning juſtice from unequal deeds, 

And temperance from folly. But beyond 

This energy of truth, whoſe dictates bind 
Aſſenting reaſon, the benignant fire,  _ 
To deck the honour'd paths of juſt , and good, 
Has added bright imagination's rays: _ 
Where virtue, riſing from the awful depth 

Of truth's m ſterious boſom , doth forſake 
The unadorn'd condition of her birth; 

And dreſs'd by fancy in ten thouſand hues, . 
Aſſumes a various feature, to attract, | 
Wich charms reſponſive to each gazer's eye, 
The hearts of men. Amid his rural walk, 
Th' ingenuous youth whom ſolitude infpires 
With pureſt wiſhes, from the penſive ſhade 
Beholds her moving, like a virgin- muſe 

That wikes her lyre to ſome indulgent theme 
Of harmony and wonder; while among | 
The herd of ſervile minds. her ſtrenuous forn 
Indignant flaſhes on the patriot's eye, 

And thro' the rolls of memory appeals 

To antient honour, or in act ſerene, 

Vet watchful, raiſes the maj-ſtic ſword 

Of public pow'r, from dark ambitiog's reach 
To guard the ſacred volume of the law. 


Genius of antient Greece! whoſe faithful ſteps 


Well - pleas'd I follow thro” the ſacred paths 
Of nature and of ſcience; nurſe divine 

Of all heroic deeds and fair deſires! 

O! let the breath of thy extended praiſe 

inſpire my kindling boſom to the height : 
Of this untempted theme. Nor be my thoughts 
Preſumptuous counted, if amid the calm 
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That ſooths this vernal evening into ſmiles, 
1] ſteal impatient from the ſordid haunts 
Of ſtrife and low ambition, to attend | 
y ſacred preſence in the ſylvan ſhade, 
y their malignant footsteps ne'er profan'd. 
eſcend, propitious! ro my favour'd eye; 
ch in thy mien, thy warm, exalted air, =—_ 
As when the Perſian tyrant, foil'd and ſtung 4 
With ſhame and deſperation, gnaſh'd his teeth 5 
To ſee thee rend the pageants of his throne; | 
And at the lightning of thy lifred ſpear 1 
Crouch'd like a ſlave. Bring all thy martial ſpoils, 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal ſongs, 
Thy ſmiling band of arts, thy godlike fires 
Of civil wisdom, thy heroic youth 
Warm from the ſchools of glory. Guide my way 
 Thro» fair Lyctum walk, the green retreats 
Of Academus, and the thymy vile, —_ | 
Where oft inchanted with Socratic ſounds 
niſſus pure devolv'd his tuneful ſtream 
In gentler murmurs. From the blooming ſtore 
Of theſe auſpicious fields, may I unblamd 
Tranſplant ſome living bloſſoms to adorn 
My native clime: while far above the flight & 
Of fancy's plume aſpiring, I unlock 1 
The ſprings of antient wiſdom; while I join YZ 
Thy name thrice honour'd! with th* immortal praiſe C | 
Of nature; while to my compatriot youth | 1 
J point the high example ot thy ſons, _ 3 
And tune to Attic themes the Britiſh lyre. _— 


End of the firſt Part, 
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A MASQUE: Davoan, 
Enter Janus. 


Janus. Chronos, Chronos, mend thy pace, 
15 And hundred times the rolling ſun 
1 | Around the radiant belt has run 
A In his revolving race. 
#1 Behold, behold, the goal in ſight, 
Spread thy fans, and wing thy flight. 


Enter Chronos, with a ſcytlie in his hand, and a globe on 
his back ; which he ſets down at his entrance. 


! Chronos. Weary, weary of my weight, 
Let me, let me drop my freight, 
And leave the world behind. 
I could not bear, 
Another year, 
The load of humans» kind. 


Enter Momus laughing. 


Momus. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! well haſt thou done 
To lay down thy packs 
And lighten thy back, | 
The world was a fool; e'er ſince it begun, 
And ſince neither [anus nor Chronos, nor I, 
Can hinder the crimes, . 
Or mend the bad times, FC 
Tis better to laugh than to ory. 
Chorus of all three. *Tis better to laugh than to cry. 


Fanus. Since Momus comes to laugh below, 

| Old Time begin the ſhow, : 
That he may ſee, in eve ſcene, | 
What changes in this age have been. 


Chronos. Then goddeſs of the ſilver bow begin. 
L Horns, or hunting muſic within, ] 
RE... 
Diana. Wich horns and with hounds I waken th : 
And hye to the woodland - walks — . 5 


I tuck up my robe, and am buſkin'd ſoon, 
And tie to my forehead a werxing moon, 
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J courſe the fleet ſtag, unkennel the fox, 
And chace the wild goats o. er ſummits of rocks. 
Wich ſhour:ng and hooting we pierce thro' the ſky, 
f And Eccho turns hunter, and doubles the cry. 


Cho of all. With ſhouting and hooting we pierce thro” the Ah 
And Eccho turns hunter, and doubles the cry, 


Fanus. Then our age was in in't's prime: 
Chronos. Free from rage: | | 
Diana. And free from crime. 
Momus. A very merry, dancing, drinking, 
Laughing, quaffing, and unthinkingt time. 
Cho. of all. Then our age was in't's prime, 
Free from rage, and free from crime, 
A very merry, dancing, drinking , 
Laughing, quaſjmng , and unthinking time. 
| T Daces ot Diana's attendants. }] 


8 5 Enter Mars. Ty 
Mars, Inſpire the vocal braſs, inſpire; 
The world is paſt its infant age: 
| Arms and honour, 
Arms and honour, 
Set the martial mind on fire, 
And kindle manly rage. 
Mars has look'd the {ky to red; 
And Peace, the lazy good, is fled. 
Plenty. peace, and pleaſure fly; 
| The ſprightly green, 
5 ” 2 p N — ore — ſeen 7 | 
e ſprightly n has drunk the Tyrian dye. 
Cho. of all. Plenty, peace, &c. R ; 
Mars, Sound the trumpet, beat the drum; 
Thro' all the world around, 
Sound a reveille, ſound, ſound, 
| The worrior god is come. 
Cho. of all. Sound the trumpet , &c, 


Momus. Thy ſword within the ſcabbard keep, 
| And let mankind agree; * 
Better the world were faſt aſleep, 
Than kept awake by thee. 
The fools are only thinner, + 
5 Wich all our coſt and care; 
Blut neither ſide a winner, 
For things are as they were. 


; — —— _ — p — 
T - hs 222 = I — WY \ = — 3 4 * — 7 e 2 * — 2 > _ 8 = * ppc oy = _ _—__ —_ 8 2 8 
- N * 1 * = - . : > ES * * Rn * *r 1 a= — — Dr - * - — * 


* — — 
— . LE 
— * o 
> 2 
nates — 


— 


— we 


——ä—k— 2 —— —— . i 
K r + tx; 


> — 


— my ———— 


0. 


— 1 


Cho, of all. The fools are only, Ge. 


775 Enter 911 | 

Venus. Calms appear, when ſtorms are paſt; . 
Love will have his hour at laſt: 8 

Nature is my kindly care; 
Mars deſtroys, and I repair; 
Take me, take me, while _ Ye. 
| Venus comes not ev'ry day 
Cho. of all. Take her, tale her, Ke. ; 


Chronos. The world was then ſo light, | 
[ ſcarcely felt the weig 
Joy rul'd the day, and. Love the ni as 


But, ſince the Queen of Plealing left the ä 
I faint, 1 


And bly g 
The pondrous orb around. 


Momus, All ; all of 3 piece throughout ; | 


Point- 


ing to þ Thy chace had a beaſt in view; 1 
Diana. - 


To Mars,] Thy wars brounhe! nothing about; 
To Venus. Thy lovers were all — 5, 
Janus. *Tis well an old age is out, 
hronos. And Time to begin a new. n 
Cho. of all. All, all of a piece e BY 
Thy chace had a beaft in view: | 
Thy . Wars brought nothing about; 
Thy Lovers were all untrue. | 
is well an oid ape is out, © 
And Time to begin a new. 


Dance of Huntsme 5 Nymjthe Warriors, and Lovers 
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Father of All! in evry —_ | 
In every clime ador'd, 

By ſaint-by ſavage, and by ſage, 
Jehovah, bel. or Lo | 

Thou preat fi Cauſe, leaſt underſtood 
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. Who all my ſenſe corfin'd. 
To know but this, that thou art good, 
And that myſelf am blind; | 
Vet gave me, in this dark eſtate 
o ſee the good from ill; 

And binding nature faſt in fate, 

Loeft free the human will. 


What Conſcience dictates to be done, 


Or warns me not to do, Thy 


This, teach me more than hell ro ſhun, 


Thar more than heav'n purſue. 


What bleſſings thy free bounty gives, 


Let me not caſt away; 
For God is paid when man receives, 
© ©" Trenjoy is to beg. 
Vet not to earth's contracted ſpan 
Thy-goodneſs let me bound, 


Or think thee Lord alone of man, 


When thouſand worlds are round. 
Let not this weak, unknowing hand | TON 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, | 8 
And deal damnation round the land, 
On each ] judge thy fo. EY 


I am ! right. chy grace impart, 


Still in the right to ſtay; _ A 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 
To find that better way. - 
Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impious diſcontent, + - 
At aught thy wiſdom has deny'd, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. - a 


Teach me to feel another's woe, 


| To hide the fault ] ſee; + 
That mercy I to others ſhow, 
That mercy ſhow ro me. 
Mean tho' I am, not wholly fo, 


- _ .. Sincequickerd by thy breath; | 


O lead me whereſoe er I go, 5 
Thro* this day's life or death. 
This day be bread and peace my lot: 
© All elſe beneath the ſun, 


Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow d or not "P . 


* . as 
3 
* 


All nature's incenſe riſe! 


And let thy will be done. 


| D To 5 whoſe Temple is all ns png 15 


oſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies! e 


One chorus let all Being raiſe! - !! 


The 
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The Squabble: A Paſtoral, Gary, + 
| Loznzin CLOUT. IE 


Thy younglings Cuddy, are but juſt awake; 
No throſtles ſhrill the bramble buſh forſake ; 

No chirping lark, the welkin ſheen * invokes; 

No damſel yet the ſwelling udder ſtrokes ; 

O'er yonder hill does ſcanr ** the dawn appear; 

Then why does Cuddy leave his cor ſo rear f ? 
CuDpDY. 

Ah Lobbin Clout! I ween r, my plight is gueſt; 
For he that Loves, a ſfiranger is to reſt. | 
If ſwains belye not, thou has prov'd the ſmart, 
And Blouzalinda's miſtreſs of thy heart. 

This riſing rear betokeneth well thy mind ; 
Thoſe arms are folded for thy Blouzalind. 


And well, I crow, our piteous pligh:s agree; 
Thee Blowzalinda imites Buxoma me. of | 


Lonzin CLOUT. 


Ah Blowzalind! I love thee more behalf, 
Than deer 'their fawns, or cows the new-fall'n calf. 
Woe worth the tongue, may bliſters ſore it gall, 
That names Buxoma, Blouzalind withal! 


Cup pv. 


Hold, witleſs Lobbin Clout, I thee adviſe, 

Let bliſters ſore on thy own tongue ariſe, 

Lo yonder Cloddipole, the blithſome ſwain , 

The wiſeſt lout of all the neighb'ring plain! 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the {ſkies 

To know when hail will fall, or winds ariſe. 

He taught us erſt the. heifers tail to view, 7 
When {tuck aloft, that ſhow'rs would ſtraight enſue: 
He firſt that uſeful ſecret did explain, | 
That pricking corns foretold the gath'ring rain. 
When ſwallows fleet ſoar high and ſport in air, 

He told us that the welkin would be clear, 

Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearſe 

And praiſe his ſweet-heart in alternate verſe. 
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| 141 Wager this' fame oaken ſtaff with thee, 
That Cloddipole ſhall give the prize to me. 

LopBBin CLouT, | 


See this tobacco pouch, that's lin'd with hair 
Made of the ſkin of ſleekeſt fallow deer: 
This pouch, that's ry'd with tape of reddeſt hue, 

il wager, that the prize ſhall be my due. 


— 


* 


Cu pp. 


Be n thy carrols then, thou vaunting ſlouch ; 
- Be thine the oaken ſtaff, or mine the ann 


| Lo B BIX CTLour. 5 


My Blouzalinda is the blitheſt laſs,  - _ >; 
Than primroſe ſweeter, or the clover graſs, | 
Fair is rhe king-cup that in. meadow blows, 

Fair is che daiſy that beſide her grows; 

Fair is the gilly-flow'r of gardens ſweet, 

Fair is the marygold, for potrage meet: 

But Biouzalind's than gilly-flow'r more fair, 
Than daiſy, marygold, or king · cup rare. 


CupDy. 


My brown Buxoma is the feateſt maid. 

That e'er at wake delightſome gambol play'd ; 
Clean as young lambkins, or the gooſe's down X 
And like the gold finch in her ſunday gown, — 
The witleſs lamb w_ ſporr upon the plain, 

The friſking kid delight the gaping ſwain ; 

The wanton calf may ſkip, with many a bound, 
And my cur Tray play defteſt * fears around: 
But neither lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 


- 


Dance like Buxoma on the firſt of May. © 
Loss Une 
"af IEC: 


- Sweet is my toil when Blouzalind is near; 

With her no, ſultry ſummer's heat J know: 

In winter, when ſhe's, nigh, with loys I glow. - 
5 a . : 8 1 15 C 


* 


* Nimbleſt, 


>» 


Come, Blouzalinda, eaſe thy ſ\ vin 8 1 
My er ſhadow „and my winter's. r 


C DD v. 


As with Bus oma once I work d at hay, 
E'en noon ade labour ſeem'd an holiday; 
And holidays, if haply ſne were gone, 
Like worky- days I wiſh'd would toon de a8 
Eftſoons , O ſweet-heart kind, love repay, 
And all the year ſhall then be boli ay. 


Loi crovr. 


2 — erg in 3 gameſome mood, 
ehind a hay-cock loudly laughing 

I flily ran, and ſnatch'd « haſty kiſs; l 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amiſs, 
Believe me Cuddy,” while Fm bold to ſay, 
Her Were was" weeter chan the __ ep” 


v.54 Dn” * a - 
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As my Burome, in a morning fair, ; 
Wich _ finger ſtroak-d. her milky care, 
1 quainily ſtole a kiſs; at firſt, tis true, 
She trown'd, yet after granted one or two. 
Lobbin, | ſwear , believe who will my vows, 
Her —_— by far excell'd the breuthing © cows. 


Lonsin CLovur. 


Leek to the Welch, to Datchaven butter's . 
Ot /ri/bþ ſwains potatoes are the cheer; 
Oats for their feaſts the Scortiſb ſhepherds grins, 
| Sweet» turnips are the food of Blouzalind': 

While ſhe loves turneps, butter I'll deſpiſe, -- 
Nor leeks nor oumeal, nor potatoes prize. 


Cop px. 


In 200d roaſt-beef my landlord ſticks his knife, 
The capon fat, delights his dainty wife; 5 
Pudding our parſon ears, the ſauire loves hare „ 


R ble. pot , is my Buxoma's fare. | + 
A Q 3 | . White 
——— 8 — * " oy 
1 * Very ſoon, * Waggiſhly. | 
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Ful frankly own thee for à cunning wighes /- 
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Wulle ſhe loves white-pot, capon ne'er ſhall be: 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. 
| LozzinCLovur, 
As once/1 plays at Blind-maws-buf”, it hipe 
About my eyes, the towel thick was wrapt: - © 


] miſs'd the ſwains, and ſeiz d on Blouzalind, | 
True ſpeaks chat antient proverb, Love is blind, 5 1 


3 Cup ov. | 


As at hot-cockles once I laid me down, 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown; 


＋ b 


 Buxoma , gave a gentle tap; and 1 


He "Los IN CLovur. Fo Del 
On two near elms, the ſlacken'd cord 1 hung, 
Now high, now low, my Blouzalinda ſwung, 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment roſe, 


And ſhow'd her taper leg, and ſcarlet hoſe. 


(54s een e 
| Acroſs the fallen oak, the plank. I leid, 
And myſelf. poiz d againſt the-totrring maid: _.- 
High lezpt-the plank, and down Buxoma: fell, 
1 ſpy'd — but faich htul ſweet-hearts never tell. 


ossis cron. 
This riddle, Caddy, if thou canſt, 


a c 


e 3 explain; 
This wily riddle puzzles ev'ry ſwain: 


las flow'r is that which bears the virgin's name, _ 


The richeſt metal joined with the ſame? * 
: e cop wa Fits 


| ' e | 5 
Anſwer, thou Carle, and judge this riddle right, 


What flow'r is that which royal honour craves? 4 
Adjoin the virgin, and tis ſtroun on graves ** 
% op moaenst ITY 


— C—_— 


„ >; 


* 


8 hae. 


crop. 


Forkions. contending louts, give o'er os e 
n oaken ſtaff each merits far his pains. 
ut ſee the ſun- beams bright to labour warn, 
And pild the thatch of goodman Hodge, barn. 


N. 9%. — 


Your herds for want of water ſtand a-dry; 
"TOP muy: * your {ogy — 1 Ns am * 


— — 


— 
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Epitaph on Mr. N an A; pothecary, who unforti 
OW murdered himſelf by convaſing « at —— 8 


A7 & 


29281 1 Here lie ob 
Sequeſterd from the various Calamities of life, 


- 
"ay 


/ 4+ * 
7 


The remains of Benjamin Dove, 
Doctor, and dealer in Politics; 


.Whoſe Courage and Intrepidity expoſed him 


to many Dangers and Difficulties, and at 
laſt to Death irſelf; for on the 26th 


of May, 


1778, he fell a Viftim, 


not to the Sword, but — the Glaſs. 
— 


Us wah in all reſpect a trul 
A kind and ſteady. 


A generous benefactor, 
A Warm patriot, 
"An agreeable com 


A cutter of jo 
eat canvaſſer at elections · 


corrupt and abandoned age, 


And a 
in the. mo 


— 


riend, 


He maintain'd his independency , 3 

| Diſdain'd every bribe, + 

uy cou'd the arts and infinuations 'of the wicked 
Induce him once to play 8 


The part of 2 jack-of-botk* ler; 


But ever fix-d wy ern in his choice, 


And aided by the arms 


of Bacchus; 


Ho gain'd many proſelytes to the cauſs 


For which he Died 


He was 2 good Chriſtian in his day 7 
And rather inclin'd to the Church than to the Spnagogue: 


A man of Virtue, 


Tho! a lover of the Wenches. 


— 


24 


Some faults he had, 
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But none that his Friends could ſee, 
o_ that Aer e can remember. 


p '7 Cry ' wphth 4/4"; +4 


n 4 n Fa = | : 1 
©; ö HS 


He e mi to rot K b 
The Body of Francis CHarTRES, | 
- Who with an Inflexible Conſtanc 
And inimitable uniformity of Las, 
Perſiſted, 
In ſpite of age and infirmities, : 
In the practice of every human Vice, 
| © Excepring Prodigality and Hypocriſy: 
His inſatiable Avarice exempted him from the firſt, 
Tio marchleſs {mpudence from the ſecond, 
Nor was he more ſingular _ . 
11 the e undeviating Pravity of his Manners, 
Than ſucceſsful *'_ 
tri In accumulating Meal in: 
eg: without rade or Profen jon, 
Without Truſt of Publie Money, 
* without Bribe-worthy Service, 
+ Acquired „or more properly created, 
A Minifterial Eflate. 
He was the only Perſon of his Time 
Who could Cheat: without the Maſk of Honey „ 
Retain his primæval Meanne/; | 
When poſſeſsd of Ten Thouſand a year; 
And havin g — deſerved the Gibbet for what he did, 
Was at laſt. condemn'd to it for ts he could not t do, = 
> Oh indignant reader! | 
Trink not his Life 392 ro Mankind. 
nn conniv'd at his execrable . 5 
Io give to Aﬀeer-a ges | 


A conſpicuous Proof and "Example, 
of how ſmall, Eſtimation is Erorbitant Wealth 
in the ſight of God, 
* his. ee it on the moſt mar of all 
i Mortals. 


Epitaph 


Epitaph in Stow Gardeng- 
To the Memory 


l * 5 . 3 1 2 4 - 
* r 1 — * - : . 5 F 
* * \ * + SD $3 4 N e 9 
1 
i v6 49 #- + & N fs . ba, 
* * 3 a * — 4 — 4 - 1 


SIGNon ri, nn. 
An Italian of good Extraction; $340. bil 
Who” came into England, pra Hodge. 
Not to bite us, like moſt of his Countrymen, \ 
But to gain an hone/} Livelylood. 1 
He hunted not after Fame, * 
Vet acquir'd it; 12 
Regardleſs of the - Praiſe of his Friends, * 
but moſt” ſenſible of their Loe. 
Tho? he lived amongſt the Great. 
He neither learnt nor fſatter'd any Price. 151 N 
He was no Bigot, + 8. 
Tho he doubted of none of the 39 Arcioles 2:4 
And if to follow Nature, ..' ; 
and to reſpect the Laws of Sbeiary, l 
= be Philo/7 ophy, 2 , 
he was a perfect "Philoſopher; : 
a 8 inn en 
an agreeable ompanion , 
| * e "Huſbaiid, * 
diſtinguiſh'd by a 8 Offsoring 
all which he liv'd to ſee take — courſes. 
In his old Age he ret 43's 
to the Hopſe of a Clergyman in the Country, 
where he- finiſhed his earthly Race, | 
and died an Honour and ww 8 to the whole Species. 
Reader, | 
This ſtone is guiltleſs of Hatt. 
for do to whom it is inſerted 
"was not « Man, 
nnen. * i > 
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Hans. CARVEL Paton, 


Hans CARVEL, ren and od, 
Married a laſs of London mold: , 

Handſome enough; extremely 17 1 4 

Lov'd muſic, company , and „ 

High flights ſhe had, "and: wit at ill; | 
And ſo her tongue lay ſeldom el 2315.0: 1071 
For, in all viſits, who but ſhe, 6 4H 

To argue, or to repartee ?. 

She made ir plain, that human paſſion | 

Was order'd by predeſtination; 6 

That if weak women went 2 

Their ſtars were more in fault they: 
Whole tragedies ſhe had by _— 9 9 f 674 
Enter'd into Roxana part: 

To triumph in her rival's blood | 

The action, certainly, was g 

How like a vine young —— „ . 

Oh that dear eonqu ror of the world! | 

She pitied Hetterton in age, | 

That ridicul'd the godlike e, 


dhe firſt of all the town, was 554. 
Where neweſt /ndia things were ſold? | 
So, in a morning, without bodice, 
Slipt ſometimes « ut to Mrs. Thody's; 
© To cheapen tea, to buy a ſcreen; _ 
What elfe could ſo much virtue mean? 
For, to prevent the leaſt reproach, 
Betty went with her in the coach. 
But, when no very grest affair 
Excited her peculiar, care, | 
She, without fail, was wak'd at * 
A Drank chocolate, then ſſept 
At twelve ſhe roſe; with mu — - 
Her cloaths were huddled on by two: 
3 Then, does my lady dine at home? 
ll Yes, ſure; — bus js the Co/ne/'come? 
1 Next, how to ſpend the A, ry aa 
A And not come home again too 
| The change, the city, or Kew play, 
| As each was proper for the me 
| A turn, in ſummer, to Hyde Park, 
I 


— ——— —e— 
% 


When: ie grew „ dark 
Wi. 


1 * 
11 
22 0 
— 


Wife's pleaſure cauſes huſband's' pain: 
Strange frucies came in Hanſis brain: 
He thought of what he did not name:; 
And would reform; but durſt not blame. 
The comforts of a pious life 
Told her, how tranſient. beauty was; 
That all muſt die, and fleſh was graſs:? 


At firſt, he, therefore, preach'd his wife : ; | wy 


He bought her ſermons, pſalms, and graces; - 


And doubled down the uſeful places. 
But, ſtill, che weight of worldly care 
Allow'd her little time for prayr; - 

And Cleopatra was read oer, 


* 


While Scor, and Wake, and twenty more, 


That teach one to deny one's ſelf, 
Stood unmoleſted on the ſhelf, Po 
An untouch'd bible grac'd her toilette: 


F 1 


No fear that thumb of hers ſhould: ſpoil it. 5 75 


In ſnorr, the trade was ſtill the ſame; 
The dame went out; the Co/ne/\ came. 


What's to be done? Poor Carve cry'ds © 


try'd ;* 


Another batr'ry muſt be 
*Tis but to hinder ſomething worſe, 
The end muſt juſtify the means; 

He only fins, who ill interids;” 
Since, therefore, tis to combat evil, 
*Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 
Forthwith, the Devil did appear, 
For name him and he's always near, 
Not in the ſhape in which he plies 
At Miſs's elbow when ſhe lies 
Or ſtands before the nurs' ry doors, 
To take the naughty boy that roars: . 
But without ſawcer eye or claw, 
Like a grave Barriſter at lam. 


Hans Carve/, lay aſide your grief, 5 5 5 


The Devil ſays; I bring relief 
Relief, ſays Hans: pray let me crave 


Your name, Sir — Satan. — Sir, your ſlaves: 


I did not look upon your feet: CEE 
You'll pardon me: — Ay, now I feet; 


And pray, Sir, when came you from hell!? 
Our friends there, did you leave them well 


All well: but pr'ythee, honeſt ans, 
Says Satan, leave your complaiſance: 


What if to ſpells ] had regcurſe 7? 


. 1 1 
* 4 8 * 


oh 


1052 _ — 


The truth is Pg I cannot ſtay . 
Flaring in ſun-ſhine all the day: 
For, entre nous, we. helliſh ſprites, 
Love more the freſco of the = > a 
And oftner our receipts convey | 
In dreams, than any other way. 
] tell you, therefore, as 2 friend, 
Ere 8 dawns your fears ſhall end: 
Go, then, this. evening, maſter Carvel, TT 
Lay down your fowls, and broach your barrel; 
Let friends and wine diſſolve. your care, 
Wh iſt 1 the great receipt, prepare: 
To-night Vil bring it, by my faith; 
Believe, for once, what Satan faith. 


Away went Haus, glad not a nie; 
Obey'd the Devil to a titile 
Invited friends ſome half a dozen, + 
The CoPnel, and m lady s couſin. | 
The meat was ſerv* ; the bowls were > crown'd; 
Catches were ſung; and healths went rounds 


| | Barbadoes waters for the cloſe; | é 
Tin Hans had fairly got his doſes _ WA 
| The Cone toaſted to the beſt: TO WE; - 
 . , The Dame mov'd off, to be undreſt: . 
| | The chimes went twelve: the gueſts withdrew 

| | But when, or how, Hans hardly As 0 9 

=. Some modern anecdotes aver, 0: SHY: „ Soviet 
| . He nodded in his elbow chair r: 


| From thence. was carried off to bed; 7 4720 
Na held h's heels, and Nan his head. e „ © 
5 y Lady was diſturd'd : new ſorrow! HAS 12? i, 1071 
Which Hans muſt anſwer for to-morrow. 1 2A 
In bed, then view'this happy Fat Gi 4 775 
And think how Hymen triumph'd now. Lax BY” 
| Hans, faſt aſleep as.foon as laid; 
| | ane du 1. 8% night vapalds. | [0 Wes F | 
E. ie waking dame, wi oughts oppreſt, . 
1 That made her has both him and appre 2 IT” nk 
l By ſuch a huſband, ſuch a wife 
= Twas Achme.s and timius' life: {ERS 
The lady ſiph'd; the lover ſnor'd: .. 
The punctual. Devil: kept his 5 pF 
|  Appear'd to honeſt Hans again; | 
| | But not at all by Madam ſeen; N 5 8 
©. And giving him a magic ring. r E 
| 


” 
—_ 


| Fir for the finger of a | kings... h 10 
| * | ; 8 a 8 ear 


Pl 
f 


— * _ "6 5 
— 2 53 LW; 


Dear Han's, ſuid he, this jewel take 
And wear it long for Satan's ſfikes  _ * 
Twill do your buſineſs to a h ir 5 
For, long as you this ring ſhall wear, „ 
As ſure as I look over Lineolm, , 

That ne'er ſhall happen which you think on. 


Hans took the ring with joy extrem, 
All this was only in a dream, 
And, thruſtiog-it beyond his joint, 

Tis done, he cry'd; I've gain'd my point. 
What point, ſaid ſhe, you ug y beaſt? __ 
You neither give me joy nor reſt. 
Tis done — What's done, you drunken bear? 
You've thruſt your finger G d knows where. 


— 
. 
. " 
1 


— 


NEW MARKET, A SATI ZE. 
His country's hope, when now the blooming Heir 
Has left the parent's, or the guardidn's' care; 
Fond to poſſeſs, yer eager to deſtroy, '- © © 
Of each vain youth, ſay, what's the darling joy? 
OF each fond frolic what the ſouree and ena, . 
His ſole and firſt ambition What? — to Spen cg. 
Some Squires, to Ga/lia's cooks moſt dainty dupes, 
Melt manors in ragouts, or drown in ſoups, - + 
This coxcomb doats on fidlers, till he fees 
His morgag'd mountains deſtitute of tree 
Convine'd too late, that modern ſtrains can move, 
With mightier force than thoſe of Greece, the gtove. 
In headleſs ſtatues rich, and uſeleſs urns, 
Marmoreo from the claſſic tour returns 
So poor the wretch of current coin, you'd Iaugh — __ 
He cares not if his Ce/ars' be but ſafe. 7 
Some tread the ſlippery paths of love's 2 e 
Theſe deal the cards, or ſhake the box at Yhite's." 
To different pleaſures different taſtes incline, 
Nor the ſame ſea receives the ruſhing ſwine. __ 
Tho! drunk alike with Circe's poiſonous, bowl, 


L 


In ſeparate ſties the mimic molke roll. 
| Bur 
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But would ye learn, Fo leiſure-loving Squires, _ 

How beſt ye may diſgrace your prudent fires; - 

How ſooneſt ſoar to faſhionable ſhame, 

Be damned at once to ruin — and to fame; 

By hands of grooms ambirious to be crown'd , 

O — A to tread Olympic ground/ d? | 
d New-Marker ſpreads her tempting plain, 

There let the choſen ſtred victorious ſtrain; - 2) 

Where not 1 (as erſt was ſung in maniy iays) - 


Men fly to different ends thro! different ways 


Thro- the ſame path, to the ſame goal ye run, 
And are, at once, undoing and undone. 
Forfeit, forget friends, honour, and «ſtate, 


Loſe all at once — for what? — to win the plats: 


All are betray'd, and all zlike betray. 
To your own beaſts, Adteon - like, à prey. 


What dreams of conqueſt fluſh'd Hillario's breaſt, 
When the good Knight at laſt retir'd to reſt, 
Behold the you:h with ne w- felt raptures mark 
Each pleaſing proſpect of the ſpacious Park: 
That Park, where beauties untisguis'd engage, 
Thoſe beauties leſs the work of art than age; 
In ſimple ſtate, where genuine Nature wears 
Her venerable dreſs of antient years; 
Where all the charms of chance wi:h order meet, 
The rude, the gay, the graceful and the great, . 
Here aged oaks uprear their branches boar, 
And form dark groves, Wh. h Druids might adore; 
Pride and ſupport of Britain's ca 7 ory cro's, | 
Which diſtant anceſtors ſaw crown'd with moſs: 
With meeting boughs, and deepening to the view, 
Here ſhoots the broad umbrageous avenue: 
Here various trees compoſe a chequer'd ſcene, 
82 in gay diverſities of green: 
There the full ſtream, thro» intermingling glades, 
Shines a broad lake, or falls in deep caſcades. 
Nor wants there hazle copſe. or beechen lawn, 
To cheer with ſan or ſhade the bounding fawn. 
And ſee_the good old ſeat, whoſe Gothic tcWers 
Awful emerge from yohder rufted bowers; _ 
Whoſe rafter*d hall the crouding tenants fed, 


And dealt to age and want their daily bread: 


o 


+ Sir John Denham ſays of London, in his poem of Coopers Hill, 
n—— Three ſeveral ways they run, 5 Hill. 
„Some to undo, and ſome to be undonc. 


* 
4 


join'd, 


Where garter'd knights, with peerleſs beauties 
At high and ſolemn feſtivals have. din'd ; + 
Preſenting. oft fair virtue's ſhining raſk, - 
Ja myſtic pageantries, and moral maſque. 
But vain all antient i or boaſt of birth, 
Vain all the palms of old heroic worth! 
At once a bankrupt, and a gg rw heir, 
Hilario bets — Park, houſe diſſolve in air. 
With antique armour hung, high trophied rooms 
Deſc-nd to gameſters, proſtitutes, and grooms. 
He ſees his ſteel-clad ires, and mothers mild, 
Who bravely ſhook the lance, or ſweetly ſmil'd, 
. row, 
ole p orms the ſtate * 
Debas' d, abus d, the price of 3 d, 
To deck ſome tavern vile, at auctions ſold. 
The pariſh wonders at th' unopening door, 
The chimnies blaze, the tables groan no more. 
Thick weeds around ch' untrodden courts ariſe; 
And all the ſocial ſcene in ſilence lies, | 
Himſelf, the loſs politely to repair, . 
Turns atheiſt, fiddler, highwayman, or player. 
At length, the ſcorn, the ſhame of man and god, 
Is deem'd to rub the ſteeds that once he rode. 
Ye rival youths, your goiden hopes how vain, 
Your dreams of thouſands on the liſted plain! 
Not more fantaſtic Sancho's airy courſe, 
Wh —3 mounted or. 5 aa ops 4 
ven's opening ſphetes with dazzled eyes 
Fed (end to ſoar in viſionary ſkies. * 
Nor leſs, | ween, precarious is the meed, 
Of young adventurers, on the muſe's ſteed; 
For poets have, like you, their deſtin'd round, 
eee F e dee . 
time, on of patrimon 2„ 
Hippolitus had eat ſirloins in pry F 
Had quaff'd ſecure, unvex'd by toils or wife, 
The mild october of a rural life; 
liv'd with calm domeſtic conqueſts crown'J, 
And kill'd his game on ſafe paternal d. 
As bland he puff d the pipe O'or — * news, ; 
2 
e, my triumphs, Ian, my Portmore, 
Fempt him to rein the {teed, and ſtake his ſtore, * 
Like a new bruiſer on Broughtonic ſand, . | 
Amid che liſts our hero takes bis ſtand; 


Suck'd 


I 1 * . - * Lee” : I 
a6 — 1 2 " 


| Suck'd by the-ſharper, to the peer a prey, 


He rolls his eyes that witneſs huge dismay; _ 
When lo! the chance of one unlucky heat, 
Strips him of game, ſtrong beer, and ſweet retreat. 


How aukward how he bears disgrace and dirt, 


Nor knows the poor's laſt refuge, to be pert. 
The ſhiftleſs beggar bears of ills the worſt, . 2 
urtt. . 


At once with dullneſs, and wi h hunger 


And feels the taſteleſs breaſt equeſtrian fires? 


And dwells ſuch. mighty rage in graver. Squires ? _ 
In all attempts, bur for their country, bold. 
Britain, thy conſeript counſellors behold; . - 
(For ſome perhaps, by fortune favourd yet, 
May gain a borough', by a lucky bet) —- 
Smit with the love of the laconic boot, 
The cap and wig ſuccin&t. the ſilken ſule, 15 
Mere modern Phætons uſurp the reins, + 
And ſcour in rival race New-Market's plaing. 


See (ide by ſide, the jockey and Sir oh,, 


Diſcuſs th important point of ſix to one. 
For oh, my muſe, the deep- felt bliſs how dear, 0 


How great the pride, to gain a Jockey's ear. 
See, like a routed hoſt, with headlong pace, 
Thy members pour amid the mingling race! 


All aſk , What crouds the tumult could produce | 
”]s Bedlam or the commons. all broke looſe” y 
Such noiſe and nonſenſe, betring, damning, ſinking, 


4 


Such emphaſis of oaths. and clarer drinking / - 


Like ſchool-boys freed, they run as chance direQts, 


Proud from a well bred thing to riſque their necks, 
The warrior's ſcar not half ſo 88 ſeems, - 
As at New- Market, diſlocated limbs. 6 
Thy ſages hear, amid th' admiring crowd | 
Adjudge the ſtakes, moſt eloquently loud: 

Wich ctitic ſkill, o'er dubious bers preſide, 

The low diipyte, or kindle, or decide: © 


All empty wiſdom, and judicious prate, 
Of diſtanc'd horſes gravely fix the fate, 
Guide the nice conduct of à daring match, 


And ofer. the, equeſtrian rights, with care paternal wateh 
Mean time, no more the mimic patriots riſe, | 


To guard Britannia's honour, warm and wiſe: 
No more in ſenates dare aſſer her laws, 
Nor pour the bold debate in freedom's cauſe; 
Neglect the counſels. of a ſinking land, 
And know no roſtrum, but New-Market's 'ſtond. 


Aer 


- 


Are theſe the ſage: directive powers deſign'd, 

With the nice ſearch of a ſagacious mind, | 
In judgment's ſcales, the fate of realms to weigh, 
Britannia's intereſt, trade, and laws ſurvey? 

O ſay, when leaſt their ſapient ſchemes ate croſt, 
Or when a nation, or a match is loſt? | 
Who dams and fires with more exactneſs trace, 
Than of their country's kings the ſacred race: 
Think London journies are the worſt of ills, 

And ſet their hands to articles for bills: 
Strangers to all hiſtorians ſage relate, 

Tneirs are the memoirs of th* equeſtrian ſtate : 
Unſkill'd in Albijon's paſt and preſent views, 

Who Cheny's records for Rapin peruſe. | 
Go on, brave youths, till, in ſome future age, 
Whips ſhall become the ſenatorial badge; 

Till Zugland fee her, thronging ſenators _ 

Meet all ar Weſtminſter, in boots and fpurs; 
See the whole houſe, with mutual frenzy mad, 
Her patriots all in leathern breeches clad: 

Of bets, for taxes, learnedly debate, ; 
And guide, with equal reins, a Steed and State. 
How would a virtuous Houhnhym ** neigh diſdain, 


To _ his brethren — the 1 rein; 
ear ſlavery's wanton whip, or gallin gon | 
Smoak thro? the glebe, or trace the 4 in'd road, 
And robb'd of manhoud by the murderous knife, 
Suſtain each ſordid toil of ſervile life. | 

Yet oh, what rage would touch his generous mind, 
To ſee his ſons of more than mortal kind; | 
A kind, with each ingenuous virtue bleſt, 
That fills the prudent head, or valorous breaſt, 
Afford diverſion to that monſter baſe, | 

That meaneſt ſpawn of man's halt monkey race; 

In whom pride, avarice, ignorance conſpire, 

That hated animal, a Yahoo-Squire. - 

How are th' adventurers of the britiſh race 

Chang'd from the choſen chiefs of antient days; 
Who, warm'd with genuine glory's honeft thirſt, 
Divinely labour -d in the Pythian duſt. + EK 
Theirs was the wreath that lifted from the throng, 
Theirs was the Theban bard's recording ſong. 
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® Cheney is the {author of an annual hiſtorical liſt of the ranaing 
horſes, ** See Gulliverss —_ voyage to the Hoxlmbyme, » 
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Mean time, to manly emulation blinds ' © 
Slaves to each vulgar vice that ſtains the mind, 

Our britiſh Therons iſſue to the race, i 
Of their own generous courſers the diſgrace. 


What tho“ the grooms of Greece ne'er took the odds, 
They won no bers — but then they ſoar'd to gods; 


y * 3 


And more an Hiero's palm, a Pindar's ode, | 
Than all the united plates of George beſtow'd. 
Greece! how | kindle at thy magic name, 
Feel all chy warm:h, and catch the kindred flame. 
Thy ſolemn ſcenes, and awful viſions riſe, © 
In antient grace, before my muſing eyes. 
Here Spar:a's ſons in mute attention hang, 
While ſage Lycurgus pours the mild harangue, 
There Terres hoſts, all pale with deadly fear, 


Shrink at her fared Hero's * flaſhing ſpear. wth 


Here, hung wie many a lyre of ſilver ſtring, ” 
The laureat walks of ſweet lliſſus ſpring: 

And Lo where, rapt in beau'y's hezvenly dream, 
Hoar Plato walks his oliv'd Academe. f 
Vet ah! no more the ſeat of art and arms : 
Delights with wiſdom, or with virtue warms, 


Lo! the ſtern Turk, with more than gothic rage, 
Has blaſted all the bays of antient age; | 


No more her groves by ſacred feet are trod, 
Each Attic grace, has left the lov'd abode. 
Fallen is fair Greece] by luxury's pleaſing bane 
Seduc'd, ſhe drags a barbarous foreign chain. 
Britannia watch! O trim thy withering bays, 
Remember thou haſt rivall'd Grecia's praiſe, 
Great nurſe of works divine; yet oh! beware 
Leſt thou the fate of Greece, my country, ſhare, 
Recall thy wonted worth with conſcious pride, 
Thou too haſt ſeen a Solon in a Hyde; | 


Haſt bade thine Edwards and thine Heuries rear, 


With Spartan fortitude, the britiſh ſpear; 
Alike haſt ſeen thy ſons deſerve the meed, 


Or of the moral, or the martial deed. 
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IM Leonidas, 


— 259 
The Ghoſt Scene in HA M L E T. SAR ESPEARR. 


Hamlet, Horatio, Marcellus. 
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Hamlet. The air bites fhrewdly ; it is very cold, 

Horatio. It is a nipping and an eager air. | 

Hamlet. What hour now? | 

Horatio. I think, it lacks of twelve. 

MHarcellus. No, it is ſtrack. be | #57 

Horatio. I heard jt not. It then draws near the ſeaſon, 

Wherein the Spirit held his wont to walk. (Inter Ghoſt, 

Horatio, Look my Lord, it comes! 

Hamlet. (Seeing the Ghoſt.) Angels and miniſters of 
a race defend us! 13 

Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 

Bring with thee airs from heav'n, or blaſts from hell, 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable, "ue 

Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 

That I will ſpe;k to thee. l'Il call thee Hamlet, 

King, Father, Royal Dane: oh! anſwer me; 

Let me not burſt in ignorance; but tell, 

Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death, | 

Have burſt thei- cearments? Why the ſepulchre, 

Wherein we ſa» thee quietly in- urn d. 

Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, - 

To caſt thee up again? Whar may this mean, 

That thou, dead corſe, again, in compleat ſteel, 

Reviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, * 

Making night hideous, and us fools of nature 

80 hortibly ro ſhake our diſpoſition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls? 

Say, why is this? Wherefore? What ſhould we do? 

Goh. Mark me. My hour is almoſt come 

When l to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 

Muſt render up my elf. 8 

awmlet. Alas, ponr ghoſt. * 

hot. Pity me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 

To what 1 ſhall unfold, FO 49 

Hamlet. Speak, | am bound to hear. | 

Ghoſt, So art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalt hear. 

Hamlet, What? 7 | | | 

Ghoſt, I am thy father's ſpirits 

Doom'd for a certain tirm to walk the night, 

And, for the day, confin'd to faſt in fires. ' 

Till the foul crimes, done in my days of n ture, 

Are burnt and purg'd aw: v. But that am forbid 

To tell the ſecrets of my 1 +0 


„ 
Wt 
Ks 


. 
8 0 \ * 
a * re £ — d 2 . 
— ON ES ed Xs, RSS Po rr SS 2 r - ” ——_— * n 
* E e — r.. A ² d ³¹ . A — — — 
* . — — 15 : * — W Fer Was ws e — — 2 2 2 _ , 9, Pp — ve - r : — — — 
Fw pee. — — . x 8 n 4 - * — 
— = x - — — I &s _ * 2 U 


The will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous Queen, 


Brief let ine be; Sleeping within mine orchard, 


T could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freeze thy young blood; 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their ſpheres, 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, Fs 

And each particular hair to ſtand on end 

Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: 

But this eternal blazon muſt not be | 

To ears of fleſh and blood. Liſt, liſt, oh liſt! 

If. thou did'ſt ever thy dear father love — | 


Hamlet. O heav'n! 


Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural murder. | 


Hamlet. Murder! | 


Ghoſt. Murder moſt foul; as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. 5 
Hamlet. Haſte me to know it, that I with wings as ſwift 


As meditation or the thoughts of love, 


May ſweep to my revenge. | 
Got. I find thee apt; 


And duller ſnouldſt thou be than the fat weed 
That roots itſelf in eaſe on Letlie s wharf, 


Wouldſts thou nor ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear. 
"Tis given out, that ſleeping in my orchard, 
A ſerpent ſtung me. So the whole ear of Denmark 


| | K by a forged proceſs of my death 


ankly abus'd; bur know, thou noble youth, 


The ſerpent that did ſting thy father's life, j 


Now wears his crown. 

Hamlet. Oh, my prophetic ſoul / my uncle? 
Ghoſt. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaſt, 
With witchcraft of his wit, with trairrous gifts, 
O wicked wit, and gifts, that have he power 

So to ſeduce! won to his ſhameful luſt _ 


Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was there! 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity , 
That it went hand in hand ev'n with the vow 
I made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 
To thoſe of mine! MY | 

But virtue, as it never will be mov' dj, 
Though lewdneſs court it in a {hzpe of heav'nz 
So luſt, theugh to a radiant angel linked, 
Will ſate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, 

And prey on garbage.  -—- Redo it 
But, ſoft! methinks, I ſcent the morning air — 


My 


cd 


My cuſtom alwavs of the afternoon, . 

Upon my ſecret hour thy uncle ſtole 

Wich juice of curſed hebenon in a viol, 

And in the porches of mine ears did pour 

The leperous diſtilment ; whoſe effect 
Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, - 
That ſwifc as quick ſilver it courſes through 
The nat'ral gates and allies of the body; 

And, wich a ſudden vigour, it doth poſſer 

And curd, like eager dropping into milk, 

The thin and wholeſome blood: ſo did it mine, 
A moſt inſtant tetter bark'd about, I 
Moſt lazar like, with vile and loathſome cruſt 
All my ſmooth body. — | | 


Thus was I, fleeping, by a brothers hand, 


Of life, of crown, of Queen, at once diſpatcht; _ . 


Cut off ev'n in the bloſſoms of my ſin, 
Unhouſel'd, diſappointed , unaneal d: 

No reck'ning made, but ſent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head. 
Oh, horrible! oh, horrible! moſt horrible! 
If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 
Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 

A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. 
But howſover thou purſu'ſt this act, 


Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul contrive - 10 
Againſt thy mother aught; leave her to heav'n n 


And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 


To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once! 


15 


The glow worm ſhews the matin to be near, 
And pins to pale his unaffectual fire. oy 
Adieu, adieu, adieu; remember me. 
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THE R EVEN G E: a Tragedy. 
+0 Dm YounN G. 7 5 ; 


Zanga's artifice, to inflame the jealouſy of Alonzo + 
againſt his wife Leonora; wiih the cataſtrophe 
that is the conſequence of the 

, . . Moor's vengeance. 


Iilſabella.  Zanga. 


| 2 hs Tr 2:10 £4 Þ | £1 . 
Jabel. Wust commands my Moor? 
Zanga. My fair ally! my lovely miniſter! 

Twas well Alvarez, by my arts impell'd, 

(To plunge Don Carlos in the laſt deſpair ,! 

And ſo prevent all future moleſtat on) 0 
Finiſn·d the nuptials ſoon as he r:ſolv'd them; 

This conduct ripen d all for me, and ruin. 

Scarce had ther prieſt the holy rite perform'd, 
When l. by ſacred inſpiration, forg'd 4 

That letter, which I truſted to thy hand; . 
That letter, which „in glowing terms conveys 25 77 4 
From happy Carlos to fair Lesnor a 
The moſt profound acknowledgment of heart 
For wondrous tranſports, which he never knew.  - 
This is a'good ſubſervient artifice, d n 
To aid the nobler workings of my brain. 
Jſabel. I quickly dropt it in the bride's apartment, 
As you commande. 
Zanga. With a lucky handz J el 
For ſoon Alonzo found it; I obſerv'd him 

From out my ſecret ſtand. He took it up; 

But ſcarce was it unfolded to his ſight, 

When he, as if an arrow-pierc'd his eye, 

Started, and trembling dropt-it- on the ground. 

Pale and aghaſt awhile my victim ſtood, | 
Diſpguis'd a ſigh or two, and puff'd them from him; 
Then rubb'd his brow, and took it up again. 

Ar firſt he look'd as if he meant to read it; 

Bur check'd by riſing fears, he cruth'd it thus, 

And thruſt it, like an adder, in his boſom, 

Jabel. But if he read it not, it cannot ſting him; 
At leaſt not mortally. | 
Zanga. At firſt I thought ſo; 

But farther thought informs me otherwiſe, 

And turns this difappointment to account. 


* 


He: more ſhall. credit it becauſe unſeen, - 
(If tis unſeen) as chou anon may'ſt find. 
Jſaber. That would indeed commend my Zauga's nl 
Zanga. This, Iſabella is Don. Carlos picture,; 
Take it, and ſo diſpoſe of it, that found, 
It may riſe up, a witneſs of her love, 
Under her pillow, in her cabinet, 
Or elſewhere, as ſhall beſt promote our end. 
{ſabel. PL weigh it as its; conſequence. requires 
Then do my utmoſt to-deſerve your ſmile. (Exit Tell 
Zangd. Is that Aionzo proſtrate. on the ground? 
Now he ſtarts up like flame from ſleeping embers, 
And wild diſtraction 1. from either eye. 
If thus a ſlight ſurmiſè can work his ſoul, 
How will the fulneſs of the tempeſt tear him. (Euter Aue 
Alonzo. And pa it cannot be. I am deceiv'd.-... .. 
J injore her: ſhe wears the face of heav' u. ogy: p 
22 I. de.) He doubts. elt une; 
are not look on this again. ut 
15 the 3 glance, which gave ſuſpicion only, 
Had ſuch effect, ſo ſmote my heart and brain, 
The certainty would daſh me all in pieces. | 
Ir cannot. ¶ He farts, Ha! it muſt, ic muſt be true. 
Zanga. (Aſide.) Hold there, and we ſucceed. He 21 
deſcry'd me : 
. And (for. he knows 1 love him) will unfolg N 
17 aching heart, and reſt it on my counlel.} : 
I' ſeem 8 o, to make my ſtay more lured 
Alonzo. Hold, Zanga, turn. 
Zanga, My Lord, 
Alonzo." Shut cloſe the 1 
That not a ſpirit find an entrance 
Zanga. My lords obey'd: | 
Alonzo. I ſee that thou art frighted. nt 
If chou doſt love me, [ſhall fill thy den 
Wiel ſeorpions ſtings. 4 
Zanga. If I do love, my lord! 
Alon 2. Come near me, let me reſt upon by boſom; 
(What pillow like the boſom > a tend ?) 
For I am ſick at N £6 ; 
Zanga. Speak, Sir, O ſpeak , 
And take me from the rack. Ph 
Alonso. And is there need 
Of words? Behold a wonder! See my 3 
Zanga. I feel them too. Heav'n grant my ſenſes fail me 
1 rather would loſe them, then have his real. 
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Alonzo. Go, take n round thro? all things in thythought, 
And find that one; for there is only one 
Which could extort my tears; find that and tell 
Thyſelf my miſery, and ſpare me the pain. 
Zanga. Sorrow can think but ill. I am ee 
] know not where I am. 
Alonzs. Think, think no more. | 
It ne'er can enter in an honeſt heart. | 
Pl. tell thee then. — I cannot — Yet I do, 
By wanting force to give it utterance. | 
Zanga, Speak, eaſe your heart; its chrobs will break 
your boſom, 
Alonzo. 1 am moſt happy: mine is victory, W 
Mine the king's favour, mine the — — ſhout, 
And great men make * fortunes/ of my files, | 
O curſe of curſes! In the lap of bleſſing, 4 0 
To be moſt curſt! My 1 falſe/ 
Zanga. Save me, m. 
Alonzo. My Leonora f Kai (Gives 1 * 5 
Zanga. Then heaven has loſt its image here on eart 
Ln Zanga reads the letter, he trembles, and 
8 ews the utmoſt concern. 3 
Alonzo. ' Good narur'd man! he makes my pains bis own. 
I durſt not read it; bur I read it now in thy concern. 
| a. Did you not read it then? 
Alonze. Mine eye juſt touch'd ir, and could bear no more. 
AZunga. (Tears the letter.) Thus periſh al that * 
Alonzo pain. TH 
Alonzo. Why didſt thou tear it? 971 
Zanga, Think of it no more. 
*Twas your miſtake, and groundleſs are » wake 8 
Alonzo. And didft thou tremble then for my miſtakes? 
Or give the whole contents, or by the pangs - 
Thar feed upon my heart, thy life's in danger, 
Zanga. Is this Alonzo lang to his Za 2 1 
Draw forth your ſword, and find the ſecret her 110 
For whoſe ſake is it, tiok vou, I conceal it? 
Whereſore this rape? Becauſe. I ſeek your peace? | . 
I have no intereſt in ſuppreſſing it 5 
But what good-natur'd tenderneſi for you 
Obliges me to have. Not mine the Heart 
That will be damn'd, tho” all che world ſhould know 1 1 
Alonzo, Then my worſt fears are true, and life is paſt: 
' Zanga, What hay the rathneſs of my paſſion. utret d N 
F know not what; but rage is our” diſtraQtion, .+ 
And all its words are wind. Vet _ think, 


Fa 


I nothing own d. But grant 1 did confeſs, . 
What is a letter? Letters may be forg'd. 
For heav'n's ſweet ſake. my lord, lift W la ben. 
Some foe to your repo. 2— 
Alonzo. So, heav'n look on me, 
As | can't And the man 1 have offended. 
Zanga, | (Afide.) Indeed! Our innocence is not our ſhield, 
| They take offence, who have not been offended; . : 
They ſeek our ruin too, who ſpeak us fair, 
And death is_often ambuſh'd in their ſmiles. | | 
We know not whom we have to fear. Tis en 25 
A letter may be forg'd, and in a point | 
Of ſuch a dreadful conſequence as this, | 
One would rely on nought hat might be falſe — _ 
Think, have you any other cauſe to doubt her? 
Away, you can find none. "Reſume your ſpirit, 
All's well again. 
Alonzo, O that it were. 
| Zanga. It is: ; 
For who would credit that „which . 
Makes hell fuperfluous by ſuperior pains, 
Without ſuch proofs as cannot be withſtood? - 
Has ſhe not ever been to virtue train'd? 
Is not her fame as ſpotleſs as the ſun, 
Her ſex's envy, and the boaſt of Hain? | 
Alonzo. O Zanga! it is that confounds me moſt, 
| 2 full * — * 2 1 — — 
nga. No more, my lord, for ou condemn ourſelf 
What i is abſurdity, but to whey, 3 N | 
| appearances ? You can't yet, I find. 
For your paſſion to your better ſenſes. . -, 
And, truth to tell, it does not much diſpleaſe me. 
"Tis fit our indiſcretions ſhould be checked. . 
With ſome degree of pain, 1075 
Alenzo, What indiſeretion? 
Zanga, Come, you muſt bexr to bear your fs from me, 
Had you not ſent Don Carlos to the court 
The night before the battle, that foul ſlave, | 
Who forg'd the ſenſeleſs ſcroll which gives you pain: 
Had wanted footing for his villainy, \ 
Alonzo. I ſent him not, 3 
Zangu. Not ſend him! Ha! chat Reikes me. ( 
1 thought he came on meſſige to the king. 
Is there another cauſe could juſtify .. 
His ſhunning danger, and the promis'd gh 
e 1 perhaps may think too rigidly, 
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So long an abſence, and impatient love 5 
Alonzo. In my confuſion ; that had quite ſcap'd me. 
By heabn, my wounded ſoil: does blee afreſn; 

is clear as day; for Carlos is fo brave, 
He lives not but on fame, he hunts for danger, 
And. is enamonr'd of the face' of death, © | 
How then could he decline the next day's battle, IN 
But for the tranſports? Oh it muſt be ſo. att 
— by the Joſs of his own bono. „„ 


N 
1 


. % buy the ruin of his friend! 
5 THO You wrong him; 

He knew not of your love. 1 101 | 
| Alonzo, Ha! 1 7 ot | BE ak 7 


Zanga, £46 Aſide.) That tings home. 
pn {jaw he knew not of my treacherous love 


Proofs riſe on proofs, and ſtill the loſt the e 
Th' eternal law of things declares it true 
Which calls for gamer on -Jdiftinguiſh'd: guilt," wo 
And loves to make our crime our puniſhment. nl — 
Lov is my torture love was my firſt crime; | 
For ſhe was his, my friends, and he 0 horror 
Confided all-in me. O ſacred faih!. 2 
How dearly I abide chy violation! ' Of 77 2 
Zanga. Were then their loves far gone? 

Along, The father's wil! #8 „ 596 
There bore à total ſway; and he, as ſoon ue 
s news arriv'd that Carlos fleet was ſeen | 

tom off our coaſt; fir'd with the love of e 2 
— that the very ſun which 'faw- — - 
Carlos return, ſhould ſee his daughter wed. 

Zanga. Indeed, my lord, then you muſt pardon OE 
If I preſume: to "mitigate the crime. 

Confider ſtrong 'allurements ſoften guilt; 7 4 
Long — his abſence, ardent was his love, i 
At midnight his return, the next day deſtin'd bau L. 
For his eſpouſals: *twas a ſtrong n i 


FS 4 


„ 


1 * - 
14 
_ 4 


Alonzo. Temptation! oy oat 
Zanga. * Twas but gaining of one night. | oof . 
Alon o. | One night. „„ 3 Ne by * £ 


Zanga. That crime. could ne'er return a 
— Again! By heav'n, thou doſt inſult * lord. 
Temprarion! One might go ain'd! O ſtings and death! 

am I then undone ? Alas! my ge, agent 


® 
- 24 


And doſt thou own it too? Davy it ſtill, 
And reſcue me one moment from d: ſtra ion. 


Alonzo. 


| Zanga. My lord, [ * the belt. 


3 N . 
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Alonzo, Falſe, fooliſh hope TIT 
And inſolent to me! Thou know'ſt ] it alle; cv oF 
It is as glaring , as the noon-tide ſun, | 
Devil! This morning, after three years coldneſs, | 
To ruſh at once into a "paſſion for me! * 

*T was time to feign, *rwas time to get another, 
When her firſt fool was ſated with her beauties. 
Zanga. What ſays my lord Did Leo ora then 
Never beſore diſcloſe 32 paſſi on for you? 3 
Alonzo, Never. 

_Zanga, Throughout the whole three years? 

Alonzo. O never! never! 3 
Why Zanga, ſhould'ſt thou ſtrive! »Tis all in an, 
Tho- thy foul labours, it can find no reed 
For hope to catch at. Ah! I'm plunging down 

Ten thouſand thouſand farhoms-.in deſpair, . | 
Zanga, Hold, Sir, I'll break your fall. Wave ev ry fol, 
And ben man again. Had he. enjoy'd her, 

Be moſt aſſur'd, he had e her to you | 
With leſs reluctance. ** | 

Alonzo. Ha! reſign. her to me 

Reſign her! Who reſign'd her? Double death! 

Iiow could I doubt ſo. long? My heart is broke, 
Firſt love her to diſtraction! then reſign her! 

Zanga, But was it not with utmoſt agony? ' 
Alonzo. Grant that, he ſtill reſign d her, that's Abele 
Would he pluck out his eye to give it me? 

Tear out his heart? She was his beart no more. 

Nor was it with reluctance he reſigu'd ber. 

By heav'n he aſk'd, he courted me to wed. 

] thought it ſtrange ; 'tis now no longer ſo. 

Zanga. Was't his requeſt? Are you right ſure of char 
J fear the letter was not all a tale. 
Alonzo. A tale! There's proof equivalent to fight. 
Zanga. I ſhould diſtruſt my ſight on this oceaſion. 
Alonzo. And ſo ſhould I; by heaven, I think 1 ome 
What! Leonora the divine, by whom 

We gueſs'd at angels? Oh! Im all confuſion. _ 
Zanga. You now are too much ruffled to think clearly. 
Since bliſs and horror, life and death hang on it, 

Go to your chamber, there. maturely weigh , 

Each circumſtance; conſider, above all, 

That it is jealouſy's peculiar nature 

To ſwell ſmall things to great; nay, out. of nought | 
To conjure much, and then to loſe its reaſon 

Ainid the hideous phantoms it has form'd. 


; Alonz2, 


2 — 


Alonzo, Had ] ten thouſand, lives, I'd give them all 
To be deceiv'd. I fear tis dooms-day with me; 
And yet ſhe ſeem'd ſo pure, chat 1 thought heaven 
Borrow'd her form for virtue's ſelf to wear, . 

To gain her E with the ſons of men. (Exit Sime 


Euter Iſabella. 


Zanga. Thus far it works auſpiciouſly.. My rauen 
Thrives underneath my hand in miſe | 
He's gone to think, that is, to be di rated. | 
{ſabella. I overhear d your conference, and ſaw you, 
To my amazement, tear the letter. N 
Zanga. There, 

There, Iſabella, I out did myſelf. 
For tearing it, I not ſecure it only 
In its firſt force; but ſuperadd a new. 
For who can now the character examine | 
To cauſe a doubt, much leſs detect the fraud? 
And after tearing it, as loth to ſne r 
Ihe foul contents, if 1 ſhould ſwear it now 
A forgery, my lord would diſbelieve me: 
Nay more would diſbelieve, the more [-ſwore, 
Bur is the picture happily Aer of A | 
{ſabella. It is. 
Tanga. That's well. 


Whats:  Leonra. 


Alonzo. (Afede. ) Ha! I'm ſurpriz'd, I ſtagger at ane 
O angel devil! Shall 1 ſtab her now? 

No, it ſhall be as I at firſt determin'd: 
Io kill her now were half my vengeance Joſt. 
Then muſt I now diſſemble — If I can, 
Leonora. My lord, excuſe me; ſee, a ſecond time 
1] come in embaſſy from all your friends, 
Whoſe joys are languid, uninſpird by you. 
Alonzo. This moment, Leonora, I was 
To thee, and all. But ſure, or I miſtake, 

Or thou canſt well inſpire my friends with joy. 
3 Why ſighs my lord? 


. of 0 a = 3 3 
conora. I thought you did; your ann 1 
And I ſhall feel thein all. 9 1 ord, 
_—_— * flatter — — 8 
eonora. my regurds for you are fla 
Full far indeed 1 ſtre:ch'd the m are ater, 
8 In 
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In this day's ſolemn rite. 

Alonzo, What right. | 

Leonora. Y a -ſport me. | d Fro}; . . 

Alonzo. Indeed I do; my heart is full of mirth. 

Leonora. And ſo is mine. I look on chearfulneſs, 

As on the health of virtue. - 7 . PO oa] 

Alonzo. Virtue! — damn! 

Leonora. What ſays my lord? 

Alonzo. Thou art exceeding fair. „ 

Leonora. Beauty alone is but of little worth; 

But when the ſoul and body of a piece, 

Both ſhine alike, then they obtain a price, | 

And are a fit reward for gallant actions, . 

Heav'n's pay on earth for ſuch great ſouls as yours; 

If fair and innocent, I am your due. | pn 

Alonzo. ' ( Afide.): Innocent! 

Leonora. How, my lord, I interrupt you. = 

Alonzo. No, my beſt life, I muſt not part with thee, 

This hand is mine. Oh! what a hand is here? 

So ſoft, ſouls ſink into it, and are loſt. 

Leonora. In tears, my lord? | 

Alonzo, What leſs can ſpeak my joy? 

I gaze, and [I forget my own exiſtence ; 

»Tis all a viſion, my head (ſwims in heav'n. | 

Wherefore? Oh! wherefore this expence of beauty? 

1 8 Oh! — je l * „ 
y, 1 could gaze upon thy looks for ever, 

And drink in all my being from thine eyes; 

And I could ſnatch a flaming thunder bolt, 

And hurl deſtruction — 8 a . 

Leonora. How, my lord! What mean you? 

Accquaint me with the ſecret of your heart, 

Or caſt me out for ever from your love. 

Alonzo. Art thou concern'd for me? 

Leonora. My lord, you fright me. 

Is this the fondneſs of your nuprial hour? 

I am ill-uſed, my lord, I muſt not bear it: | 

Why, when I woo your hand, is it deny'd me? 

Your very eyes, why are they taught to ſhun me ? 

Nay, my good lord, I have a title here. * hand.) 

And I will haye it, Am not I your wife ? 

Have not I juſt authority to know 
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That heart, which I have purchav'd with my own ? 
Lay it before me then, it is my due. | 

Unkind Ano, though 1 might demand it, 
Behold, I kneel! See Leonora knees 


And 1 
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And deigns to be a beggar for her own 

Tell me the ſecret, I conjure you tell me. 

The bride foregoes the homage of her day, 

Alvarez» daughter trembles in the duſt. " 

Speak then, I charge you ſpeak, or expire, 

And load _ with my death. My lord. my lord! N E's 

Alonzo. Ha! ha! ha! [ He breaks from her, and (he fi nts. 
upon tlie floor. = 

Leonera. Are theſe the joys which fondly I conceived? 9 

And is it thus a wedded life begins? 

What did I part with, when I gave my heart? 

I knew not that all happineſs went wi h ic. 

Why did [| leave my tender ather's wing, 

And venture into love? The maid chat loves, 

Goes out to ſea upon a ſhatter'd plank, 

And puts her truſt in miracles for ſafety. 

Where ſhall / ſigh ? Where pour out my complaints? 

Be that ſhould hear, ſhould ſuccour, ſhoula We 

He is the ſource of all. | | 

Alonzo. Go to thy chamber, 


1 ſoon will follow; that which now diſturbs thee 


Shall be clear'd up, and rhou ſhalt not condemn me. 
[Exit Leonora. ] | 

Oh how like innocence ſhe looks! Wha, ſtab her, 

And ruſh into her blood — I never can. 

In her guilt ſhines, and narure holds my hand. 

How then? Why thus — No more; it is determin'd. 


Enter Zanga. 


Zanga. (Afi de.) I fear bis hott has fail'd him: ſhe 
muſt die. | 

Can Ijnot rouze the ſnake that's in his boſom, 

To ſting our human nature, and effect it? 

Aionzo. This vaſt and ſolid earth, that blazing ſun, 

Thoſe ſkies thro' which it rolls, muſt all have end. 

What then is man? The ſmalleſt part of nothing. 

Day buries day, month month, and year the year; 

Our life is but a chain of many deaths; 

Can then death's ſelf be fear: d? Our lifejlmuch rather, 

Life is the deſert, life the ſolitude, 

Death joins us to the py majority: 

 'Tis to be borne to Plato's, and to Ceſars; 

Tis to be great for ever; 

_ *Tis pleaſure, tis ambirion then to die. 

Zanga. I think my lord, you talk d of deaths 


Alonz % 


- * 
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Zanga. I give you joy, then Leonora's dead. * 
Alonzo. No, Zanga , the greateſt guilt is mine, . 
"[is mine, who migbt have mark'd his midnight viſit, 
Who might have mark'd h's tameneſs to reſign her; 
Who might have mark'd her ſudden turn of love? 

* * Theſe, and a thouſand tokens more; and yet, 
Cor which the ſaints abſolve my ſoul) did wed, 

> Zanga. Where does this tend? | 

Alonzo, To ſhed a woman's blood 2 ; 
Would ſtain my ſword, and make my wars inglorious; 
But juſt reſentment in myſelf bears in it 

A ſtamp of greatneſs above vulgar minds. 

He who, ſuperior to the checks of naiure, 

Dares make his life the victim of his reaſon, 

Does in ſome ſort that reafon deify, 

And take a flight to heaven, 

Zanga. Alas! my lord, 


: |  *Tis not your reaſon, but her beawry finds 8 


Thoſe arguments, and throws you on your ſword, 

You cannot cloſe an ey that is ſo bright, | 

You cannot ſtrike a breaſt that is ſo ſoft 

That has ten thouſand extacies in ſtore — 

For Carlos? — No, my lord, I mean for you. 

Alonzo, Oh! thro' wy heart, and marrow! Prythes 
| (pore me; - 

No more upbraid the we-kneſs of thy lord. 

] own, I try'd, I quarrel'' with my heart, 

And puſh'd it on, and bid it give her death; 

But oh! her eyes ſtruck firſt , and murder'd me. 

Zanga, I know not what to anſwer ro my lord. 

Men are but men; we did not make ourſelves. 

Farewel then, my beſt lord, ſince you muſt die. 

O that I] were to ſhare your monument, 

And in eternal darkneſs cloſe theſe eyes 2 | 

Againſt thoſe ſcenes which I am doom'd to ſuffer! 

Alonzo. What doſt thou mean? | 

Zanga. And is it then unknown? 32 

O grief of heart, to think that you ſhould aſk it! 

Sure you diſtruſt that ardent love I bear you, 

Elſe could you doubt when you are laid in duſt 8 

But it will cut my poor heart thro' and thro» 

To ſee thoſe revel on your ſacred tomb, 

Who brought you thither by their lawleſs loves? 

For there they Il revel, and exult to fing 

Him ſleep ſo faſt, who elſe might marr their joys 

A. Alonzo, 


| 
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Alonzo. Diſtraction! But Don Carlos well thou know'ſt, 
Is ſheath'd in ſteel, and bent on other thoughts. 
Zanga. Ill work him to the murder of his friend; 
Ves, till the fever of his blood returns 3 
While her laſt kiſs ſtill glows upon his cheek. (Aſide. 3 
(To Alonzo.) But when he finds Alonzo is no more, A 
ow wiil he ruſh like lightning to her arme! TH 
There ſigh, there Janpuiſh, there pour out his ſoul; 
But not in grief: ſad obſequies to thee — EY 
But thou wilt be at peace, nor ſee, nor hear 
The burning kiſs, the ſigh of exſt cv. 
Their throbbing hearts that juſtle one another: 
Thank heav'n theſe torments will be all my own. 
Alonzo. 111 eaſe thee of that pain. Let Carlos die, 
Orertake him on the road, and ſee it done. 1 
"Tis my command. (Gives his Signet] bore. þ 
Zauga. I dare not dilobey. - | 3 
Alonzo, My Zanga, now I have thy leave to die. 
Zanga. Ah! Sir, think, think again. Are all men buried 
In Carlos grave? You know not women kind. 
When once the throbbing of the heart has broke 
The modeſt zone, with which it firſt was ty'd, 
Each man ſhe meets will be a Car/os c her, 
Alonzo. - That thought has more of hell than had the 
Another, and another, and another! 
And each ſhall caſt a ſmile upon my tomb, 
] am convinc*d; I muſt nor. will not di-, 
Zanga. You cannot die; nor can you murder her. 
What then remains? In nature no third way, 
Bur to forget, and ſo to love again” 
. CT cx; 
anga, If you forgive the world will call ood 
If forget the world will call you wiſe * Fre 
If you receive her to your grace again, 
The world will call you, very, very kind, 
Alonzo. I underſtand thee well. She dies, 
L my -_ Wee at 9 „ ſhe dies. 
anga That's truly great. What think you ty up 
The Greek and Roman name in ſuch + Volley; ſot up 
But doing right in ſtern deſpite of nature, 
Shutting their ears to all her little cries, 
When great, auguſt, and god-like juſtice call dꝰ 
At Aulis, one pour'd out a daughters life, 
And gain'd more glory than by all his wars; 
Another flew bis ſiſter in juſt rage; 
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A third, the theme of all ſucceeding times, 
Gave to the cruel'ax a darling ſon, DIL 
Nay more, for juſtice ſome devote themſelves, 
As he at Carthage, an immortal name! 8 | (© 
Vet there is one ſtep left above them all, 

Above their hiſtory, above their fable, 

A wife, bride, miſtreſs unenjoy-d'— do that, 4 
And tread upon the Greek and Roman glory, © 
Alonzo., *Tis done. Again new tranſports fire my brain: 


—— 
- 
* 


I had forgot it, tis my bridal night. 
Friend, give me joy, we muſt be gay together, 


See that the feſtival be duly honour'd. 951 T 
And when with garlands the full bowl is crown'd z 
And mafic gives rhe etevaring ſound, | 
And golden carpets ſpread the ſacred floor, 
And a new day the blazing rapers pour,” | 
Thou. Zanga, thou my ſolemn friends invite, 
From the dark realms of everlaſting niht. 
Call vengeance, call the furies,' call deſpair, 
And death dur chief invited gueſt be there 
He with: pale hand ſhall lead the bride, and ſpread 
Eternal curtains round our nuptial bed. - ; 
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A bower: Leonora aſleep. Enter Alonzo. 


Alonzo. Ve amaranths! ye roſes, like the morn 
Sweet myrtles, and ye golden orange groves ? 
Why do you ſmile? Why do you look ſo fair? 
Are ye not vlaſted as I enter in? 
Yes, ſee how every flower lets fall its head! _ 
How. ſhudders every leaf without a wind? 
How every, green is, as the, ivy pale! _ 
Did ever midnight ghoſts aſſemble here? 
Have theſe ſweet echoes ever learnt to groan?” 
Jay $0119». love nipIrings, nog bower! : 

now, in thy boſom thou receiv'lt © 
A — murderer. Oh! | {hall ſtain thy lillies, 
And horror will uſurp the Rr of bliſs, _ | 
So Lucifer broke into paradiſe ,: . 4 
And ſoon. damnation 198 [He advances.) Hal 

ne Uleep s . MI 

The day's uncommon heat has overcome her. 
Then take, my Jonging eyes, your laſt full gaze. 


ä Oh, 


Oh, what a ſight is here! how dreadful rr! | 
Who would nor think that being innocent? 
Where ſhall 1 ſtrike? Who ſtrikes her, ſtrikes himſelf, 
My own life-blood will iſſue at her wound. 
O my diſtrated- heart. O cruel heaven! 
To give ſuch charms as theſe, and then call man. 
Meer man, to be your executioner. 
Was it becauſe it was too hard for you? 
But ſee ſhe ſmiles! ] never ſhall ſmile more. 
It ſtrongly tempis me to a parting kiſs. 
| Going , he arts back.] 

H-! ſmile again 5 ſhe dreams of him ſhe loves. | 
Curie on her charms! e ſtab her thro' them all, 
| [ As he is going t0/trike, ſhe awakes.] | 
Leonora. My lord, your ſtay was long, and 10 lull 
Of falling Waters tempted me to reſt, 
Dicpirited with noon's exceſſive heat. 8 
Alonzo. (Afide.) Ye powers! with what an eye ſne 

mends the day! 
While 4 were clos'd | ſhou'd have oiv'n the blow, 
O for a laſt embrace / and then for juſtice; I 
Thus heaven and I ſhall boch be ſatisty'd. 
Le nora. What ſays my lord? 
Alon20...,Why. this Alonzo ſays. __ 
If love were endleſs, men were gods : 'Tis that 
Does counter-balance travel, danger, pain — 
"Tis heaven's expedient to make mortals bear 
The light, and cheat them of the peaceful prave. 
Leonora. Alas! my lord, why talk you ol the grave? 
Your friend is dead; in friendſhip you ſuſtain | 
A mighty loſs, repair it with my love. | 
Alonzo. Thy love! Thou piece of witchcraft! I would for, 
Thou brighteſt angel! I could gaze for ever. | 
Where hadſt thou this? Enchantreſs, tell me where, 
Which with a tou-h works miracles, boils up 
My blood to tumults, and turns round my brain! 
Ev'n now thou ſwim'ſt before me, I ſhall loſe thee. 
No, I will make thee ſure, and claſp thee all. 
Who turn'd this ſlender waſte with ef much art, 
And ſhut pe fection in ſo ſmall a ring? 
Who ſpread that pure expanſe of wh te above, 
On which the dazzled fight can find no reſt, 
But drunk with beauty, wanders up and down 
For ever and for ever finds new charms? 
But, O thoſe eyes! thoſe murderers! O wh 


Whence didſt chou ſteal their burning orbs? From heav'n? 
Thou 
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Thou didſt; and tis religion to adore them, i 
Leonora. My beſt. Alonzo, moderate your thought: 
Extremes ſtill fright me, though of love itſelf, 

Alonzo. ( Afide.) Extremes indeed! it hurried me away; 
But I come home again — and now for juſtice — 
And now for death — Ir is impoſſible — 

Sure ſuch. were made by heaven guilcleſs to ſin, 

Or in their guilt to laugh at puniſhment. | 
Ileave her to juſt heaven. [Drops tlie dagger, and goes eff.] 
Leonora. Ha! a dagger | 

What doſt thou ſay, thou miniſter of death? 

What dreadful tale doſt tell me? Let me chink. 


Enter Zanga. 


Zangs. (Asus) Dea to my tow'ring hopes! O fall 
My cloſe long labour!'d ſcheme at once is blaſted. 

at dagger found will cauſe her to enquire, 
Enquiry will diſcover all, my hopes 


Which held the ſteel in vain! What can be done? 
Which may perchance grow up to greater evil; 
Alonzo dropt this dagger as he left me, 

What can this mean? Angels preſerve 

Zang Carry your goodneſs then to ſuch extremes, 
So blind | 
Leonora. Heav'ns! 

It is not of the growth of his own nature. | 
And *tis moſt fit a heart ſo pure as yours 

Leonora. Jealous! it ſickens at my heart: unkind, 


Of vengeance periſh; 1 myſelf am loſt — | 
Curſe on the coward's heart! wither his hand, 
Where can I fix? Thars ſomething ſtill — twill breed 
Fell rage, and bitterneſs betwixt their ſouls, _ 
If not, 'tis all I can — lt ſhall be ſo. 3 
Leonora. O Zanga! 1 am ſinking in my fears. 
And left me in a ſtrange diſorder too. 1 
his life? 
Zanga. Yours, madam, yours. 3 
Leonora. What, Zanga, doſt thou ſay? 
ed to the faults of him you love, 

That you perceive not he is jealous. 
And yet a thouſand things recur that ſwear it. 
What villain could inſpire him with that thought? 
Zanga. Some villain. Who, hell knows; but he 

- is jealous; | 
Do itſelf juſtice, and aſſert its honour, 
And make him conſcious of his ſtab to virtue. 1 
Vugenerous, groundleſs, weak, and inſoient: tl 
1 N | 8 + Why? | } ö 
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Why? Wherefore? On what ſhadow of occaſion? 
"Tis faſcination, tis the wrath of heaven | 

For the collected crimes of all his race. 

Ob how the great man leſſens to my thought! 

How could fo mean a vice as jealouſy, 6153 

Unnatural child of ignorance and guilt. 

Which tears and feeds upon its parent's heart, 

{aye in a throng of ſuch exalted virtues ?P. 

. ſcorh and hate, yer love him, and adore. 

I cannor. will not, dare not think ir true, 

Till from himfelf 1 know: it. (Exir.) 

Zanga. This ſucceeds T7 _ "i 

Juſt ro my wiſh. Now ſhe with violence 

Uphraids him. He well knowing ſhe is guilty , 

Rages no leſs; and if on either fide TS 85 
Xt The waves run high, there ſtill lives hope of ruin. 
| Zanga. (Seeing Alonzo enter.) My lord! 

| Alonzo. O Tanga! hold thy pegce, I am no coward; 
| But heawn itſelf did hold my hand; I felt it, | 

| By the well being of my ſoul, I did. 

| Pit think of vengeance at another ſeaſon. 

l Auanga. My lord, her guilt — _ 
1 Alonzo, . Perdition on the Moor, ol doit 
1 a For that one word. Ah! do not rovze that thought; 

| I have o*exrwhelm'd it much as poſſiblez 255 

Away then, let us talk of other things. 

Lell tbee, Moor, 1 love her to diſtraQtion. 

If *tis my ſhame, why be it ſo — I love her; 
Nor can I help it, tis impos'd upon me I 
By ſome ſuperior and reſiſtleſs power. + BO, þ 
couſd not hurt her to be lord of earth; 
It ſhocks my na ure like a ſtrok from heav'n. 
Angels defend her, as if innocent. bv 
But ſee, my Leonora comes: be gone. (Exit. Zanga,) 


Enter Leonora. 


Alonzo. (Aſide.) O ſeen for ever! yet fer ever new 
The conquer'd thou doſt conquer over again, 
Inflicting wound on wound. dl ee 
W Leonora. Alas, my lord / 
W What need of this to me? 
Wl 7 _ Alonzo, Ha! doſt thou weep? 
| 
| 


Leonora. Have I no cauſe? 
Alonzo. If love is thy concern, ft ge? 

'F Thou haſt no cauſe ; none ever loy'd like me. 
But wherefore this? Is it to break my hearc, + | 
1, Which | 


* F 


— 
Which loſes ſo much blood for every tear? 
Lecnora. Is it ſo tender? 
Alenzo. Is it not? O heaven! 
Doubt of my love? Why, I am nothing elſe; 
It quite abſorbs my every other paſſion. 
O that this one embrace would laſt for ever! 
Leonora. (Af Fae. Could his man ever mean to . 
my virtue? 
Could this man e'er deſign upon in life ? 
Impoſſible! I throw away the thought. 
(To him.) Theſe te rs declare how much l 0 the Joy 
Of being folded in your arms and heart; 
My univerſe does lie within that ſpace. 
This dagger bore falſe witneſs. 
Alonzo. Ha! my dagger? 
Ir: rouzes horrid images. Away, 
Away with. it, and let us talk of love. 
Plunge ourſelves deep into the ſweet: illuſion, 
And hide us there from every other _ 
Leonora. It touches you. 
Alonzo. Let's talk of love. 
Leonora. Of death. 
Alonzo. As thou loy'ſt happineſs * 
Leonora. Of murder. | YN. 
Alonzo. Raſh, raſni woman, yet forbear. 
Leonora. Approve my "wrongs! 
Alonzo. Then muſt 4 fly for hy ſake and my own.” 
Leonora. Nay, by my injuries, you firſt muſt near me; 
Stab me, hen think it much to hear my our 
Alonzo. Heav'ns, ſtrike me deaf! THAN 
Leonora. It well may ſting you home. E. 
Alonzo. Alas! thou quite miſt - k'ſt my cauſe of pain, 
Yet, yet diſmiſs me; Im all in flames. 
Leonora. Who has moſt cauſe? you or myſelf? What IN 
Of my whole life encourag'd you to this ? 
Or of your own, what guilt: has drawn it on you? 
You find -me kind, and. think 'me kind to all: 
The weak, ungenerous error of „our ſex. - 
. What could inſpire the though! ? We oft neſt judge 
From our own hearts; aud is yours then to frail, © 
It prompts. you to conceive thus ill of me? 
Use that can ſtoop to harbour ſuch a thought, 
Deſerves to find it true. Holding him.] | 
Alonzo, [ Furning.t0 7 O ſex, ſex, ſex ! 
"The language of you all. Ill fared woman 
Why halt any torc's me back in o the gulf. 
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Of agonies, I had block'd up from thought ? 
1 know the cauſe; thou ſaw'ſt me impotent 
Ere while to hurt thee, therefore thou turn'ſt on me: 
But, by the pangs I ſuffer, to thy woe, 
For ſince thou haſt replung'd me in my torture 5 
1 will be ſatisfy'd.1 
Leonora. Be ſatisfy'd! 
Alonzo. Yes, thy own mouth ſhall witneſs it ain thee! 
1 will be ſatisfy'd. 
Leonora. Of what? 
Alonzo. Of what? | 
How dar- ſt thou aſk that queſtion? Woman, woman! 
- Weak, and aſſur'd at once; thus *tis for ever. 
Who told thee that thy virtue was ſuſpected? 
Who told thee I deſign'd upon thy life? 
You found the dagger; but that could not ſpeak; 
Nor did I tell thee; Who did tell thee then? 
Guilt, conſcious guilt. 
Leonora. This to my face? O heaven ! 
Alonzo. This to thy very ſoul. 
Leonora. Thou'rt not in earneſt? 
Alonzo. Serious as death. 
Leonora. Then heay-n have mercy on thee. 
Till now I ſtruggled not to think it true, 
foughr conviction, and would not believe it. 
And doſt thou force me? This ſhall not be borne, 
Thou ſhalt repent this inſult, (Going.) 
Alonzo. Madam, ſtay. | 
Four paſſion's wiſe, tis a diſguiſe for puilt: 
Tis my turn now to fix you here awhile; 
You, and your thouſand arts ſhall not eſcape me, 
Alonzo. Arts, Confeſs; for death is in wo hand. 
Leonora. *Tis in your words. 
Alonzo. Confeſs, confeſs, confeſs; - 
Nor tear my veins: with paſſion to compel thee. 
Leonora. I ſcorn to anſwer thee, preſumptuous man 
_ Alonzo, Deny then, and incur a fouler ſhame. 
Where did | find this ogy ͤ 5577 29 
Leonora. Ha! Don Carlos? GT” 
By my beft hopes, more welcome than thy e own. 
Alonzo. I know it; but is vice ſo very rank; 
Thar thou ſhouldſt dare to daſh it in my face? 
Nature is ſick of thee, abandon d woman . 
Leonora. Repent. 
Alonzo. Is that for me, 


Leonora. 
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Leonard. Fall, aſk my pardon. „ | 
Alonzo. 'Aſtoniſhment/ , _ 5 
Leonoru. Dar'ſt thou perſiſt to think I am diſnon ſt? 
glonzo. | know thee ſo. 
Leonora. This blow then to thy cruel herr. 

[She ſtabs herſelf, he endeavours to prevent ſier.] 
Alonzo. Hoa! Zanga! [ſavella! Hoa ! ine blecus. 
Deſcend, ye bleſſed angels, to aſſiſt her. 9 3 
Leonora. | his is the only way would wound thee, 
Though moſt unjuſt, Now think me guilty ſtill. 


Enter Iſabella. 


Alonzo. Bear her to inſtant help. The world to ſaye her. 
Leonora. Unhappy man/ well may'ſt thou gaze and 
tremble. F 
But fix thy terror and amazement right; 
Not on my blood, but on thy own di n. 


What haſt thou done? Whom cenſur'd? Leonora. 


When hou hadſt cenſur'd, thou woulſt ſave her lifel; 
O inconſiſtent! Should I live in ſhame, 
Or ſtoop to any o her means but this 
To aſſert my virtue? No: ſhe who diſputes, 
Admits it poſſible ſhe might be guil y. 
While aught but tru h could be my inducement to it, 
While it might look Ike an *xcule to thee, 
I ſcorn'd to vindicate. my innocence; .. , 
Bu now. I let thy aſhneſ know, the wound 
Which leaſt I feel, is hat my dagger made, 

[Iſabella leads our Leonora.) 
Alonzo,. Ha was this, woman guilty ? and if not. — 
How my thought darkens that way! Grant, kind heaven, 
That ſhe prove guilty or give being en. 
Is that my hope then? — Sure the ſacred duſt 
Cf her that bore me tremhies in its urn. | 
Js ir in man the ſore diſtreſs to bear, 
When hope itſelf is blacken'd. to deſpair, | 
When all the bliſs I pant for is to gain | - 
In hell a refuge from ſeverer pain. TExit Alonzo,] - 


FPS > # a . ; 'y 165 3 % ; C 
Enter Zang. 
— 


Zanga. How ſtands the great account twixt me and 
5 vengeance?s?s 9 57 

Though much is paid, yer ſtiſl it owes me muh, 

And | will not abate a ſingle groan. 8 

Ha! That were well — but that were fatal too — 
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Why be it ſo — Revenge fo * great 0 
Would come too cheap, if bought 0 let than fie. 
Come death, come hell then, tis reſoly'd, is doae. WY 


Enter Alonzo. | 
"20 0 Me, ö LY 1 
Zanga. Do not tremble ſo; bur, 3 J r n 
Alonzo. I dare not. [Falls on his neck. 
Zanga. You will drown me with your rears, - 
Alonzo, Have I not cauſe? 
| Zanga, As yet you have no cauſe. 
Alanzo, Doit thou too rave? 


Zanga. Your anguifh is to come. Wi 2890, ee 
You much have been abus'd. N een K 
Alonzo, Abus'd! by whom? | | h 
Zanga, To ita were little comfort. e u t 


Alonzo. "Oh! twere much. | | 
Zanga. Indeed! 185 
Alonzo, © By heav'n, O give bm to my bert 1125 
Zanga. Born for hy uſe, 1 live dur do oblige you. 
Know then, twas l. BE 
Alonzo. Am I awake? Vf ooo OH 
Zanga. For ever. 3 2 
4 Thy wife is guiltleſs, thats one ave lv to me; 1 
1 And l, I let thee know it; that's another. 
8 I urg d Don Carlos to reſign: his miſtreſs, TD kr 
1 | I forg'd the letter, | difpos'd the picture: 3 0 
1 1 hated, I deſpisd, and 1 deſtroy. „„ e , 
Alonzo. Oh! (Sweens.) 
 Zanga, Why this is well — why this is blow for blow. 
Where are you? Crown mne, ſhadow. me With Laurel s, 
Ye ſpirits, which delight in juſt revenge. E 
Let Europe and her pallid ſons go wee: 
Let Africk and her hundred thrones rejoie. 
O my dear countrymen! look down and ſes, Hi 
How I beſtride your proftrate -eonqueror!! © + 
] tread on haugh'y Spain, and all her kings. 2912 of 
Bur this is merey. this is my indulgence, © - Th 
Tis peach, tis refuge from my indignation. 
1 muſt awake ”_ 2 * Hoa! 
Aongza, hos! the Maar is at t ate; 
N . * HP! 
e Bü rt . 
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Zanga, Fall'n chriſtian, tbou miſtaleſt my — 
Look on me. Pg, am 1? 5 beit „thou ſay'ſt, 2 
beaten flave;. | 


1 ut look again. Has, ſix years cruel bondage 
Extinguiſh · d 2 ſo far, that nought,.. . 21 
Shines here, to give an awe to one "above mee? 

When the Ser mooriſh we; Aogalla, fell, 52 


1 ſtood 25 till 1 had clove ny cet, 

And then was made the captive of 2 ſquadron, . 
And ſunk into thy ſervant. But Oh! what. 
What were my wages 2. Hear, not heav'n, nor earth! 
My wages were a blow: wth Neaven , N Saas, 

And from a mortal, hand. 1 An 
Alonzo, O villain! villain! 

Zanga, (Shewing a dagger.)\ All ſtrife i is vm. 

| Alonz0, -» Is thus my love return'd? | wot | : 
Is this my recompence ? Make friends of Natz: r 

Lay not your young, O mothers, on the breaſt, 

For fear they turn to ſerpents as they lie, 1 de 

And pay you for their nouriſnment with death. bl 
Carlos is dead, and Leonora dying: 
Both innocent, both murdered, both ban me; * 
That heav'oly maid, who ſhould have liv's for ever, 4 
At leaſt have gemly ſlept her ſoul awiayy' =. 3.7 
W hole life ſhould have ſhur up as ev'ning flow'rs _, 
At the departing fun — was murdered! murder d! 1 
2 ſhame! O guilt! O horror! O remorſe! 3 FI 
O puniſhment! Had Saran never fell, 825 . 3 | 
Heil had been made for me — O Leonora . 
Zanga. Muſt I deſpiſe thee too, as well as hate thee? 
Complain of grief, complain thou art a man. 

Priam from fortune's lofty ſummit fell, 

Great Alexander midſt his conqueſts movurn'd; n 
Heroes and demi. gods have known their ſorrows, ©. 
Cæſart have wept, and I have had my blow: 8 5 K 
Bur 'tis reveng'd, and now my work is done. 
Vet, ere I fall, be it one part of vengeance, race 
To make thee! to confeſs that I am juſt. Sheer 
Thou ſeeſt à prince, whoſe father thou hiſt gain, 5 
Whole native country thou haſt laid in bſood, 
Wuhoſe Hired ered perſon, Ob! thou haſt protan'd, K 8 
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WR Mig extinpuiſh'd ; What was left to me 
So highly born? No kingdom, but revenge; 
No treaſure, but thy tortüres and thy groans. 

if men ſhould afk who brought thee to thy end, 

Tell them, the moor, and they will not deſpiſe ue 
If cold white mortals cenſure this great deed, 152 
Warn them, they judge not of ſuperior beings, 

Souls made of fire, and children of the ſun, 
With whom' revenge is virrue, Fare thee well — 
Now fully ſatisfy⸗ 1 ſhould take leave: | 

But one thing grieves me, ſince th death is nears 

I leave flee my example how to die. | 


As lie is going to tab himſelf Alonzo ruſbes u 25 lin . to f 
vent him. A z enters attended. I hey diſurm and 125 


 Zaniga, Alonzo Putt the dagger in his 3 | 


Alonzo. No, monſter, thou ſhale not eſcape death. & 
O father! 8 
Alvarez. O Alonzs — Jſabella, 25 
Touch'd with remorſe to ſee ber miſtreſs paige, 
Told all the dreadful tale. 

Alonzo. What groan was that? 

Zanga. As I have been a vulture to thy ben., 
So will 1 be a raven to thine ear, 

And true as ever ſnuff d the ſcent of blood, 

As ever flapt its heavy wing againſt | 
The window of the fick, and croak'd | ceſpatr; 
Thy _ Is Wem f 
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. sf the rack, invent new torments for him; 
Zanga. This too. is well. The fix'd and noble mind 
Toros all occurrence to its own advantage. S. 
Aud Vil make vengeance of calamity. | 
Were I not thus reduc'd., thou would'ſt not know,” N 
That, thus redu: 2d, & dare defy thee ſtill, | 
Torture thou ma 1205 but hou ſhalt ne'er deſpiſe me. 
The blood will follow where; the knife is driven > 
The fleſh” will quiver where, the pincers tear, 7 
And ſighs and cries, by nature grow on pain. 
But theſe are forcign to the ſoul: not mine 
ans that iſſue, or the tears that fall; of? 
They diſobey me; on the rack 1 ſcorn thee, IP 
As Then my falchion clove thy helm in battle. | 1090 


Peace, villain / 
| f 46a 7 Zanga. 


CCT ²˙r1w AX... · A Oy 75 


Zanga. While 1 live, old man, TII ſpeak, | 
And well I know thou dar'ſt not kill me yet; 


For that would rob thy blood hounds. of their prey. 


Alonzo, (Wildly.) Who call'd Alonzo? 
Alvarez, No one call'd, my ſon. ; 


Alonzo. Again! *tis Carlos* voice, and I obey. 
Ch! (Shewing the dagger.) how I laugh at all thatthisean do. 


The wounds that pain'd, che wounds that murder'd me, 
Were giv'n before; I am already dead, : 

This (Srabs himſelf.) only marks my body for the grave. 
Africk, thou art reveng'd — O Leonora] (Dies.) 
Zanga. Goodruffians, give me leave, my blood is yours, 


The wheel's prepar'd, and you ſhall have it all; 


1 me but — one —— on the dead, 

And pay yourſelves with gazing on my pangs. 
He goes to Alonzo's body. | 2 

Is this A/onzo? Where's the haugh'y mien? 

Is that the hand which ſmore me? Heav'ns, how pale! 

And art thou dead? So is my enmity. | 

I war not with the duſt: the great, the proud, 

The conqueror of Africt was my foe. | 

A lion preys not upon carcaſes. 

This was ty only method ro ſubdue me. 


Terror and doubt fall on me, all thy good 
Now blazes, all thy guilt is in the grave. 


Never had man ſuch funeral applauſe; 
If 1 lament thee, ſure thy worth was great. 
Oh vengeance / I have followed thee too far, 
And to receive me hell blows all her fires. 
5 Me [He is born off. ] | 
Alvarez. Dreadful effect of jealouſy! a rage 1 
7 In which the wiſe with caution: will engage; 
Reluctant long, and tardy to believe, 
| Where ſway'd by nature we ourſelves deceive, 
Where our own folly joins the villain's art, 
And each man finds a Zanga in his heart. 


End, of part of Tux Raven 0 K. N 
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DAMO N and PHIL LID A: A Dra- 


| matic Entertainment. 
Arcas, Corydon, Cymon, Mopſus, Damon, and 
Phillida. Wy Scene, Arcadia. 


CHORUS. 


Hail the day, ye nymphs and ſwains, 
e To your inn 5 
That gave a Lord; 
Who crowns the truth 
| Of every youth, 
And is defenceleſs virtue's guard. 


Arcas. I am told, Corydon, that you want my advice in 


1 ſomething that materially concerns you. 
Corydon My Lord, I have made bold to aſk it. | 
Arcas, Then let me hear your ſtory, and whatever 
power | have to ſerve you, you may freely command, 
Corydon, Ah. my good Lori, you are our general friend, 
This is my daughter; l have ever ſtudied to mike her 
happy; and co own the truth, her. chearful compliance 
with all my commands, from her infancy, has rendered 
that tz{k' a great ſatisfaction to me: now, my Lord, leſt 
1 ſhould die, and leave her in an unfriendly world, 1 
would fain ſee her well married; and for that purpoſe 
have found her out a pair of well meaning youths to 
take her choice of, Cymon and Mop/us here; they are 
brothers; and their manners ſuit her condition: I am 
well aſſured ſhe might be happy with eicher of them, 
For they both love her ſincerely. 8 

mon. Ves, an pleaſ- you, we are both cruelly in love. 
«Arcas. A little patience, honeſt C mon. 
Corydon. Theſe lads, I ſay, my lord, if there was no 
obſtructſon in the way, might one or t'other make her 
8 good huſband perhaps — but this foppiſh rambling 
Damon here, has bewitch'd her I think; his ſqueaking 
pipe has rival'd both Cyon and Mopſus, and they toy 
and play together all day long. i 
Cymon Ay ſo they do, and pleaſe you. 
Corydon. Nay, nay, Cymon. E ; 
Cymon. Well, well, I have done; I'm ſure tis true tho”. 
Mopſus, Hoh! hoh! hoh! That fool, my brother, is 
always in the wrong. 
1 Corydon. 
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Corydon. Nay, nay Mopſut, now you are worſe than he, 
Arcas. Go on with your ſtor x. * wy 
Corydon. So nothing now but Damon is thought of, and 
Damon l fear will ruin her, which would bar ill re- 
compence me for all. my care and fa:herly advice. The 
favour | would beg of you, my Lord, is ro interpoſe 
your authority in my behalf; and, though you are not 
our king, 'tis well known you rule our hearts; and the 
continual good you do us every day, makes it but gra- 
titude that we ſhould yield to whatever is your pleaſure: 
therefore, if you think my caſe deſeryes pity, I ho 
your wiſdom will point out to me 1 Way to” plbvear 
anv ill that may enſue from it. 8 
Aucas. I take your grief to heart, good Corydon, and 
with I may have it in my power to make you. 
eaſy; Damon, you hear your accuſation; do you think 
it honeſt to trifle in an affair like this; or that it will 
add to your reputation o ſay you purchas'd this unwary 
maids affection at the price of all ſnhe poſſeſſed, for 
which ſhe could be accounted àmiable? Think ſeriouſly, 
and tell me what I ſhall fay I've done to right” this 
c Ce TOS 
Damon. My Lord, my profeſſions are ſincere ; let the 
ir! pleaſe herſelf; if ſhe has a mind to marry, there's 
er choice; if ſhe has a mind to make a frolic. of 


Tu 3” © ad 


life, here's her man, a 
8 e 
\ The mun for life, 


hat takes a wife. .) 
Is like a thouſand diſmal things ; 
A fox in trap, | 
Or worſe; m ?! 
An owl.in cage, that never ſings: 
From morn till niglit. 
He. hates lier fight, 
Tet hie, poor ſoul, muſt endure it; 
Bed of thorns, © 
Head of horns :\ 
7 Such a life £6 
Rope or knife, | 
Can only cure it. | 
A bull at ate, 
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Hie roars aloud, and the laugh is frongß;; 
ers Like dig and cad, 9 
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Or puſi and rar, 1 
He fights for life, and it laſts as long. 
Baut the man that's free, 
Is like the bee, 
Mo ev'ry flower is taſting; 
Ne'er cloys, 1 
With his joys, 
Day or night : 
_ . MNewdelight, 
1s only laſting. 
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Corydon. You ſee, my Lord, I did not accuſe himfalſely. 


Arcas Tis true. Well, my friends, I hope your hearts 


are honeſt ; endeavour] to rival this Damon, you ſhan't 


vant for my protection. 


 Cymon. Ah! Sir, I have no heart to ſpeak , an like you: 


ſhe flouts, and pouts, and glouts at me from morning till 


night. There, only ſee how ſhe looks now, becauſe ſhe 


can't abide me. © 


x . 


Arcas. Take courage, man; pluck up a ſpirit; that's her 


maiden ſhyneſs. 


Cen. Do you think ſo, Sir? Well, if you think ſo, 
I will take courage; and if an old ſong will win her heart, 
have at het. VC 


f 


Js 'd 15 : *» *M>- I'm . r 1 R. 


There's not 4 ſwain, 
On tlie plain, 
Would be as hleſt as I, 
O could you but on me ſmile ; 
3 Baut you appear, 
| So /e everes 
2 e trembling with — . 
goss pit a pat all the while, 
6 SP hen = 


Muſt I die? 
. You make no reply, 
But leo ſhy, 

And with a ſcornful e 
Kill me with your cruelty: 
How can you be, 

So hard to me? 


Corydon. Well Phillida. has this no effect upon you? 
Cymon. No, no, poor Cymon, thou art never. the net» 


rer; not all thy ſongs, nor ſighs, nor ſobs, can move her. 


. 
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* 
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Arcas. Perhaps ſhe may like Manſur bewer ; come, my 
e tO 


lad, let's hear what you hav to ſay; you ſeem chearful. 


Mopſus, Yes, | am always ſo; I loves, Flche r my 
| hat do I care fo 


part, let things go how they will: r her 
frowns:, it gives, a body's mind ſome eaſe. to think that 
Cymon's uſed as ill as l; all my comfort is, that happen 
as it will, | thall have, him to laugh at. 


Arcas But now., Corydon, ler us enquire into your dangbh- 
ter's heart Phillida, here ks three yourhs La yo 
to deſerve your love; tell me freely which is the man 
thar's favour'd moſt by you; truſt me with the ſecrer of 
your w (hes | that | my prove your friend. 2G 
Phillida. Since Iam urg'd to ſpeak the truth, Town my 
heart, my Lord, has been fooliſhly impoſed upon; my 


father's will I never diſobeyed, and ſincerely. wiſh I had 


now in my power to pleaſe him; but I can never conſent 
to lead eee I, : ee could I expect better from 
e b t ia pate e 
ymon. Oh! oh! oh! O ſcornful maid! My poor heart 
wN purſt _ . e eee. : „Sell ud 
Mop ſus. Hoh! hoh! hoh! poor Cyman's in a bitter taki 
Paal 'Tis hard that | muſt V2 from ſuch — 
of folly Damon infidelity ſhould make me hate him; 
but I fear he has coo. many tender advocates in my heart; 
tis true | have rry'd achouſand times to ſhut him from m 
thoughts, as often found I try'd in vain; my weakneſs 
will find excuſes for. his treatment, of me; whenever he 
ſubmits, he's ſure ro be forgiven; and whenever I forgive, 
] ani ſure to be forſaken. „ Nn n 2 his 
Wege | Arx. 


Mat woman could do, I have tryd to be free; © 

e ( e i i ES. 
IT und that I love him; and tlio he flies me, 

| Still, ſtill, he's the man. br 
They tell me, at once lie to twenty will Swear; © 
When vows are ſo ſweet . who the falſehood can fear? 
Soso, when you have /aid all you can. 
Stil — till he's tlie man. 2 
I caught him one day making love to a maid: © 
a len to him:-I ran, © ea 
He turn'd and he kiſs'd me, then who could upbraid 
If pada ye, . ̃ ̃ĩͤ b 3 
The next day I found to a third he was kind; 
I razed lim ſoundly, he ſwore I was blind; 


* * 
0 ' 
* 
— ” 
— C 
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ö * v4 © \ F © » 


SFa-ͤ; let me do all that I can, 
| Sti — ill he's the nan. 


> .* . ; 
Tue ſhepherds all bid me beware of his art 
e e ee 7% 7 ons 92 17 a ; 
But he has taken ſuch hold of my heart, 

Dye 59 ht he's the man. mo HY 

. So ſweet are his kiſſes, his looks are ſo kind, 
He may have his faults , but if none I can find, 
uo can do. mere than they can? 4 9 
Hie ill is the man. 22 
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Arcas. Toke comfort, Corydon; your daughters unreſer- 
ved confeſſion of her love, [perſuades me of the goodneſs 
vf her heart; and tho” licentious Damon may deſerve ſe- 
vere réproof, yet for her ſake let us not harden, him by 
punichment; but rather tempt him by reward to virtue; 
my favour ſhall be ſhown to every one who ſeeks by ho- 
neſt means to gain it; therefore, if he, or any other 
ſwain; can win this gentle maid to be his bride, the por- 

tion ſhe expected from her fa her, I'll double on the mar- 
tiage day. Come, friends, let's leave theſe lovers. 


CnO RUS. Wy) 
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Ino To your plains” i 

JJC FW paves Derg gt i #7 a 

BY: 390 _ Who crowns the tru:h, „ erf 

Wide ,, © tf io du, 
And is defenceleſs virtue s guard. [Exit Areas.) 


Corydon. A double portion! Now, my lads, there's 
brave encouragement to warm your hearts; now ſhew 
our ſkill; now ſing, now dance; now try which is 
the feateſt fellow, Ah! Phillida, let faithleſs Damon 
ſee what honeſty has gain'd by truth; and what; his 
pranks have loſt by wickedneſs! _ ' : 
Phillida. - Diſhoneſty ſhall never gain me. 3 
Mop ſus. A double dow'ry, Cymon; now's. our time. 
Cymon. Ah but I am tender hearted ; my poor hopes will 
never bloſſom while ſhe looks ſo froſty, | | 
Corydon. Learn of your brother, lad; you ſee he's all 
mirih; up with your heart, and at her, 
Cymon. Shall I? Well, ſince you encourage me I will, 
Corydon. Well ſaid, my boy; this joyful day makes my 
heart bound with pleaſvre; let me but ſee that graceleſs 
Damon diſappointed; let me but live to ſee him wear the 
willow, and Ill jump into my grave with joy. | 
? | | | Aix. 


* 


* 


Ain, 


When a fox for a while , 
Hath reqoic'd in the ſpoil, 
Which with villainous craft he hath plunder'd ; ! 
5 And eſcap'd every ſnare 
That the hounds could prepare, 
len alarm'd by the cries of the hundred ; 
What pleaſure at laſt, 
| To fee the cur faſt, © 
And grinning with pain and deſpair ! 
| The vallies all ring, 
1 Tue peaſants all ſing, 
The felon is conguer'd, O rare 2 Corydon.) 


Damon, So, now I ſuppoſe I ſhall have all my work to 

do over again; this double dowry will turn her brain. 

 Mopſus. Now, Cymon, now! | | 
Cymon, Id rather you ſpeak firſt. 

Mopſus, No, you are the elder. 

Cymon. Ah! but my heart miſgives me. | 

Phillida. Still ſilent — no kind offer from Damon? 

Cymen. I ſhall never be able to hit the tune alone. 

| Mopſus, Waunds, you WO can well enough, an 

Cymon. I tell you I can't; do you begin. 

Mopſus. Well then, be ſure you back me. 

Cymon. I wull, I wull. X, 


V 
Mop. Tell me, Philly, tell me roundly, 


When you will your heart ſurrender ? 
Cym. . Faith and troth I love thee woundly: 
| And I was thy firft pretender, - 


Mop. "0 me ut. :- 70 

Cym. . Take thy choice; 7 
op. Here's a heart; 

Cym. And here's a hand too: 

Mop. His or mine ; 


Cym. FEE All is thine; 
Both, 1 goods at thy command too. 
i 


Phil, 


le you both pretend a paſſion, . i 
'T would be — to ehe Killer 3 | 
To preſerve your inclination , 
T muſt kindly fix on — neither. 
To be juſt, Inow muſt, 
T Make 


OE OY 
— 


Mate ours , and yours, both equal caſes ; 5 
7 herefore pray „From this day ; 
1 never may 
Behold yur faces, 


| Phillida. I have heard enough of your odious love; tis 
Damon turn to ſpeak now if he chuſes it. 
Mopſus, Well, let him ſpeak; mayhap you'll get as little 
good from him, as we have from you; tiſn't every man 
will marry you — -tiln't you — you — don't crys Cymong 
it only makes her prouder. 
Cymon. She has given me ſuch a kick of the heart I ſhall 
neve' go over it. 
/ Phillida, How tedious is the voice of love from any but | 

the object of our wiſhes — mo 

mon. Well. 

Phillida. Come here. i 
a Cy Mon. Ves. 
Phillids, [ like thee by far better than thy vrothet, 
Cymon. Do you? 


| Bhillida, I do. - 


Cymon.. O the gracious / but do you truly and PE — 
Phillida. Ill convince you on't this moment; take him 
aways and don't let me ſee him for an hour at leaſt ; and 
then do you come without him. ; 

Cymnon. Give me your hand on't. 

Phillida. Huſh, huſh, not now; they'll ſee us; away 
with him 

Cymon. A =o enough; I'll do it. Come , Mopſus , 
come away, for | have ſuch a thing to tell. thee, boy, 
Mopſus. What ails the fool! Thou'rt mad. | 
Cymon. Mad! Ay, and ſo would you be too, if you 
were in my place; but come away. 


Mop ſus. Nay, not ſo faſt, good Cymon. 


Cymon. Faſter, Mop ſus faſter. Exit Mopſus and Oyinen.) 
Damon. |\his was kind, my Phillida ; was ever any 
thing ſo well diſſembled? 

Phillida. Yes. | have learnt to diſſemble from you; 
and | ſuppoſe you'll diſſemble with me again to reward me. 
Damon. How ſuſpicious. you are ! Don't I love you? 
This buſtie at my heart when J touch your hand, my 
tranſport. when | gaze upon you may convince you 
youre miſtaken, 5 41 

le t 


1 with ſuſpicion, 
That bane is deſro; 1 
E 
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The heart that loves truly, all danger defiet 
The rules of diſcretion N 250 ̃ 


ZBut llifle the fire; 
On its merits alone, true beauty relies. 
 Hhat a folly to tremble, 
Left the lover diſſemble 


His fire! 
Turtles that woo, 
Ai Bill and coo, 
#/hile we enjoy we muſt be true, 
And to repeat it, is all, 
All, we can defire. 


Phillida. Ah! Damon, you always bave decoyed my 


heart with ſuch language as this; but now »tis time td 
end our fooling; conſent to marry me, or never ſev 
me again, SL,” 

Art 


White you purſue me, 
Thus to undo me, | 
Sure ruin Hes in all you ſay; 
To bring your toying , 
Call fr ft the prieſt, then name the day 


*; b 4 


* are willing 
As lads for hilling, 
marriage vows are rinaly pre; 


Let hotly father, 
Then bill your fill, and bill your bet 


Damon. What then Im to be ſtarved into marriage 1 find. 
Phillida, In ſtarve lay ſooner than ſuffer my heart to 


be deluded bv one whoſe baſeneſs merits my ſcorn. 
Damon. Mighty well; this double dowry has ſtrangely 
altered you: why your brain's turned, child; and you 
would have me as mad as yourſelf: make a huſband of mel 
No, no, Phillida, I'll never be that fool, ro plod on in 
one dull path of life; to be afraid to ſpeak or look, for 
fear I ſhould offend; in ſhort, to wear a yoke, that, in 
ſpite of all 1 can do to hindet itz will laſt for lite: O what 
a thought You muſt excuſe me, my dear, but you'l! 
never perſuade me to think onoꝰ tt 

Phillida, Falſe Damon! I begin to hate you, 


| 9 85 7 2 Damon 
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Damon. Ay, there's ſome ſenſe in this; many of your 
dainty nymphs will fool one on, and reaze one to death; 
bur ſince I know your mind, adieu Phillida; Iam for variety. 


| AIR 


Dam. 7! rang the world, where freedom reigns, 
And ſcatter Love around the plains. | 
Phil. Fll tarve my love, and rather part, 
| Than yield my hand to fool my heart. 
Dam. The frowns of this Il] ne er take illi; 
| Where one denies, there's two that will. 
Phil. Since maids by kindneſs are undone, 
E Adieu mankind . Til ſigli for none. 
Dam. Wo frozen laſs hall hold me long: 
Phil. No ſwain that's falſe, my love ſhall wrong, 
Dam. Farewell! Farewell! — 'Tis time to part: 
Phil. Thus from thy held I tear my heart. 
Both. Farewell, farewell, etc. (Exeunt,) 


Re-enter Damon. 


Damon. How could the little gipſey carry it off with - 
ſuch an air? | am ſo provoked by her impertinent pride, 
that 1 ſhall never reſt in my bed 'till the lies by me; 
but let me ſee, are her terms reaſonable? That my heart 
is ſubdued appears pretty plain; that the object of my 
love is a worthy one, every ſhepherd confeſſes; that 
during our laſt converſation, my whole behaviour was 
diſſimulation, the uneaſineſs I now feel will witneſs for 
me; what then ſhould I in honour and conſcience do? 
J have made the appeal, and am adviſed to call the 
ſhepherds together, and Arcas at their head, to be wit- 
neſſes of my converſion, and my determined reſolution 
to change the libertine to the married man. | 


7 Ar R. 


Come, thou roſy dimpled boy, 
Source of every heart felt joy, 
Haſte to Phillida away; 7 
This is thine and Hymen's day; 
Bid her thy ſoft bondage wear , 
Bid her. for love's rites prepare. 
Zet the nymphs with many a faw'r 
Deck the roſy nuptial bow'r, 
' Thither lead the lovely fair, 


And let Hymen too be there, 
This is thine and Hymen's day, 
Haſte to Phillida away, (Exit.) 


Enter Corydon and Phillida. 


Corydon. Well, well, but I ſay, think no more of him. 
Phillida, If I conſent to ſee him no more, father, is 
not that enough? \ 
Corydon. No, no, it is not; you muſt hate him; there 
is not ſuch-a rake among the wenches in all Arcadia, 
he is worſe than a wolf in a ſheepfold, or a hungry 
fox among poultry, or a 
 Plillida. Well, but father, fuppoſe all this to be true, 


if he could be perſuaded to marry me — 


Corydon. The girl puts me beyond all patience. Why, 


has not he already refuſed to marry you? 

Phillida. And have not I declared againſt his love on 
that account? | err IN : 
Corydon. Ay, but for all that he lurks about your heart, 
I] can't be ealy till you have quite forgot him. 
Phillida. I ſtrive to forget him; but if you knew 
what pain it gives me, you would pity me. 


Alt 


A thouſand ways to wean my heart 
Foe try'd, yet can't remove him; 
And tho* for life Poe ſworn to part, 
For life I find, I love him. 
Still ſhould the dear falſe man return, 
And with new vows purſue me; 
His flattering tongue would kill my ſcorn, 
And ftill I fear undo me, ns 


Corydon. Conſider, Phillida, how much it is my deſire 
to have you married; and you have your choice of Cymon 
and Mop ſiis. ETD | 
Phillida, I do conſider, father, and I think you ſhould 
too; is not à ſmall fortune with the man I love, better 
than to be rich and miſerable ? | 


Corydon. See yonder Cymon comes: now dear Phillide, 


for my ſake ſmile upon him, perhaps in time he may 
be brought to pleaſe you. 
Phillida. I will, ſince you deſire it; but Mopſus has 


6 and 


the ſame right to be heard as. Cymon; ſend him too; 


294 — 


and till he comes, I Il hear what his brother has to ſay, 
Corydon. Ah, Phillida, you gain my heart, I'll ſend 


= * 


him to you directly. 
F Arn. 
Al, Philly, look before you leap, 
Mo comfort in a fop 7. N 
Pain are the joys you hope to reap; 
Love roots not in a giddy mind. 
Young Damon g all feather — all ſmoke, 
A 4 weathercock turn d by each wind; 
' The lads I prefer — heavts of oak, es 
Will ever be couſtant aud kind, (Exit.) 


Enter Cymon. 
Alx. 


; Cym. > and ſee thy wounded lover , 


fe rruth from thee will ne'er depart ; 
O let my tears at length diſcover, 
One gentle ſinile to heal my heart, 


Phil. Were in the world na man but Cymon, 


None of the female kind but I; 
With me 2 the name of woman, 
| With thee the race of man ſhould die. 


Cym, O ervel falſe hearted Phillida! Why now didn't 
you fay to day you loved me @ good deal better than 
my brother Mopfus. | | l 

iHida, Ves, Il ownlI told you ſo, to get rid of you, 
Cyman. And don't you love me at all? 
Phillida, Once for all, I tell you no; how long muſt. 
be teazed with 72 | 


Cymon. And ſo 1 have been & believing all this for- 
| nothing, | FR 

Cym, Dua a plague is love! | | 
| . T cannot bear it: 


What life /o cunſt can prave, 
Or pain come near it? 
' When I would tell my mind, 
| My heart miſdloubis me 
Or when I /heak { find 
Mil ſtarn ſhe routs me. 1 
| | fi 


} 


Mop. 
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In vain is all I ſay, 
Her anſwer flill is nay: 
O diſmal, doleful day 
Plillida flouts me. 


Enter Mopſus. 


Ah poor Cymon! dud @ cry! 
Welk a-day! wipe an eye! O fie Phillida: 
| To treat him ſo ſcornfully, 

Snamefully mournfully, 

1 _ Ph.llida. fie! 

No, no, no, Sir pert, and dull! 
Simpleton, paper ſ Rull i for ever ſhall 
Think thee far the greater fool! | 
Therefore will give thee cauſe 
With him to cry. 
Toll, Holt, loll, toll! — naw, I pr 


% 


ay 0 
Who has cauſe moſt to 7 h ! wellea-day! 
t ner 


What care I! why le feof, 


I can laugh; play her of, better than | „ 
All poor 67% thou'rt 2 fool! mY 


— 


Iny youre a greater aul. 

Nay, now Im ſure that's a lie, 
What's a lie? 

— That's à lie, 


I ſay tis true. 


Give over your love, you great loobies; 
hate you both; you Sir, and you too: 


Did ever a brace of ſuch boobies 


The laſs that deteſis them purſue? 


How ! — | 


Go! — 


Oh! I'm read to faing ! 
How are you 


Why truly ſhe treats us but ſo, &. - 


or my part I think ſhe's a devil, 
A woman would ſcorn for to do ſo, 
O fee, fie! ſuch words are uncivil. 


3 then 10 hear my laſt ſentence x 
e 


fore I'd wed either, much rather, 


Pd and on the floot of repentance, 


And want far my bantling a father. 


Go?! — 


Oh! woe! Fm ready te faint, 
e r i 


In ſhore this won't .- , Mrs, Iren N 
\ ; 4 
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h For one of us two you muſt chuſe; 
Phil. Then you are the man that I fix on, 
| And you are the fool I refuſe. 
| [ Strikes each a box on the ear] 


o_ Wounds! | Mop. The devil wou'd fly ſuch a 
Phil. Go ] Cym. Spouſe. (Exit Mopſus.) 
Cym. See if I don't go and tell your daddy, (Exit Cymon.) 
Phillida. Go any where: I am teazed to death with 
theſe odious wretches. O Damon! how little you de- 
ſerve that I ſhould give myſelf ſo much uneaſineſs for 
you? But I am born to be unhappy, and muſt learn to en- 
dure whatever fortune chuſes to, inflict. 


Enter Damon, and Shepherds. 


Damon. No, Phillida, you have endured enough; here 
is your, comforter and your convert; convinced of my 
crimes, Lord Arcas and theſe ſhepherds will witneſs for 
me, with what eagerneſs I have flown to make atone- 
ment for them; I am aſhamed of my treatment of you, 
and with tranſport confirm it at your feet. : 


AIR. 


S2e ! behold and ſe 
With an eye kind and relenting, 
2 Damon now repenting ; 
Only true to thee, be” 
Content to love, and love for life. 
Phil. you now ſincere, 
. wad E 4: hone/# — 
Mean to prove your paſſion; 
To tlie purpoſe ſwear, 
And make at once @a maid a wife. 


Both. Thus for life I take thee, 
1 Wever to for/ake thee, 
Soon or late we find that fate, | 
To heart's aftray dives the way, 
And brings 10 laſting joys. the rover home, 


Euter Corydon 5 cymon 6 Mopſus, TY 


Cymon. There, didn't 1 fay, I'd tell your daddy? | | 
Corydon. Indeed Phillida, tis unkind to trifſe with * 
* ' i e 7 
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ſo, didn't you promiſe you would receive Cymon and 

Mopſus civilly; how comes it then that you have af- 

fronted them? Me armed. 

Arcas. Come, Corydon, I hope you'll approve of all 
our daughter's conduct, when I tell you that Damon 
as confeſſed his error, and deſires he may receive from 

you your Phillida in marriage. | 

Damon. I have not deſerved it, Sir, but my Phillida 

ſhall be my advocate to you for your bleſſing. no 

Corydon, I love my child, but I know you'll make 

her a bad huſband, OY 5 

Damon, You have reaſon to think ſo, I own, but if 

you'll venture ſuch a treaſure in my care, as I ſhall ever 

eſteem your daughter, I hope my future behaviour will 
convince you your fears are groundleſs, - 

Corydon. Then take her — I am ſorry for poor Cy- 

mon and Mopſus, | | | 

Arcas. To ſay the truth Corydon, I thought Jo daugh- 

ter a little hardly dealt with, in being peſtered with 


their courtſhip; but however, Damon who has made 
her happy, will I hope deſerye her, he ſhall have what I 


promiſed with her as an addition to her dower, and if 
I am not very much deceived, - will prove, that when 
a rover becomes a convert to truth, reaſon will com- 
pleat the work, by teaching him to make a good huſband, 


An j 


Damon. Inconflancy hence to à city or court, 13:45 
Where the herd of gay rakes and vain coxcombs reſort; 
here noiſe is call d ſpirit , where love's but a name, 


5 And where nymphs ave made wretched n and no one to blame 1 


* 


Let ſuch a new way to be happy invent, 
Our way to be happy's the way to content. 


Mop. Since things have fallen out thus, thy hand honeſt boy, 
| And Philly I wiſh you abundance of joy; 
| If can't be quite happy myſelf, I don't ſee 
Wiy Iſhould grudge 1 what's not meant for mo, 
My joking and, laughing old Nick ſban't prevent; 
So happen what will T ſhall ſtill be content, 


Phil. How /moothly-the minutes henceforward will flow, 
Kind love will attend us wherever-we ge; 
Ille morning and evening their pleaſures will bring, 
While the lark and the nightingale round us will ing, 
Each hour will convince us that nature has meant © 
The Shepherd's Pen os for a life of * 
| n ory, 
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Cory. And new my dear children if happy you'd live, 
:  - Mttend to the counſel Im going to give; 
Tou Phillida flill be good natured and kind, 
And Damon na longer a rover you'll find; 
Tour truth that reclaim'd him will louriy invent 
Some new act of love to increaſe his content, 


Cym. Ty be ſervd ſuch a trich, tis 4 monſkerous ſhame, 
8 Ta flout one and ſcold one, and make one your game; 
T cou'd cry for vexation # cage what ſhalt I do? 

Icod there's. one way, and a clever one too, 

And fo miſtreſs Philly your malice is ſpent; 
For one /mile from theſe friends mull en/ure my content, 
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The Ni ghr Adventure of Diomed and Ulyſes. 
Pope's Homer's Thad, 


Diomed and Ulyſſes, going privately at night to make 
diſcoveries in the Projan camp, ſurprize Dolon, whom 
Hector had ſent on a like deſign to the camp of the 
Grecians. From him they are informed of the ſituation 
of the 8 and auxiliary forces, particularly of Rlieſus, 
and the Thraciant who were lately arrived. They kill 
Rheſus, with ſeveral of his officers, and ſeize the fa- 
mous horſes of that prince, with which they return in 
triumph to the camp. "I 


When, on the hollow way, th* approaching tread 
_ Ulyſe/s mark'd, and thus to Diomed. \ 

O friend! I hear ſome ſtep of hoſtile fret, 
Moving this way, or haſt'ning to the fleet; 

Some ſpy perhaps, to lurk beſide the main; 

Or nightly pillager that ſtrips the ſlain. 

Yet let him paſs, and win a little ſpace; 

Then ruſh behind him, and prevent his pace, 

But if too ſwif! of foot he flies before. 
Confine his courſe along the fleet and ſhore, 
Betwixt the camp and him our ſpears employ , 

And 8 his hop'd return to Troy. 

With that they ſtepp'd aſide, and ſtoop'd their head, 
As Dolon paſs d, behind a heap of dead! 

long the path the ſpy unwary flew; - | 
Soft, at juſt diſtanee, both the chiefs purſue, 
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Now 
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| Now Daten liſt ning heard them as they paſt; - 


Hettor, he thought had ſent, and check'd his haſte, _ : 


Till ſcarce at diſtance of a jay'lin's throw. 

No voice ſucceeding. he perceiv'd the foe, 

As when two {kilful hounds the lev'ret wind; 
Or chace thro' woods obſcure the trembling hind ; 
Now loſt, now ſeen, they intercept his way, 
And from the herd ſtil! turn the flying prey: 

So faſt, and with ſuch fears the Trojan flew z 

So eloſe, ſo conſtanc, the bold Creeks purſue, 
Now almoſt on the fleet the daſtard falls, 


And mingles with the guards that watch the walls; 


When brave Tydides ſtopp'd; a gen'rous thought 
Inſpir'd by Pallas in his boſom wrought, 
Leſt on the foe ſome forward Gree# advance, 

And ſnatch. the glory from his lifted lance. 

Then. thus aloud :: who'er thou art, remain; 

This Jav'lin elſe ſhall fix thee to the plain. 

He ſaid, and high in air the weapon caſt, 
Which wilful err*d, and o'er his ſhoulder paſt; 
Then fix*d in earth. Againſt the trembling wood 

The wretch ſtood propp'd, and quiver'd as he ſtood, 
A ſudden pally ſeiz'd his turning head; | 75 
His looſe teeth cbatter'd, and his colour fled: 
The panting warriors ſeize him as he ſtands, - 
And with unmanly tears his life demands, 

O ſpare my youth, and for the breath I owe, 
Large gifts of price my father ſhall beſtow. 
Vaſt heaps of braſs ſhall in your ſhips be told, 
And ſteel well temper'd, and refulgent gold. 
To whom Uly/es made this wiſe reply; 
Whoe'er thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 


What moves thee, ſay, when fleep has clos'd the fight, 


To roam the ſilent fields in dead of night? 

Camyſt thou the ſecrets of our camp to find, 

By Hoctor prompted, or thy daring mind? - 

Or art ſome wretch by hopes of plunder led 
Thro' heaps of carnage, to deſpoil the dead? _ 
Then thus pale Dolon with a fearful look, „ te." 
Still, as he ſpoke, his limbs with horror ſhook) 
Hither 1 eame, by He&or's words deceived ; 

Much did he promiſe, raſhly I believ'd; _ 

No leſs à bribe than great Achille“ car, * 
And thoſe ſwift ſteeds that ſweep the ranks of war, 
Urg'd me, unwilling, this attempt to make; | 
To learn what counſels, what reſolyes you take z 
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If now duden, you fix your hopes on flight, 
And tir'd with toils, neglect the watch of night? 
Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prize, 

Ulyſes, with a ſcornful ſmile replies; 
Far other rulers choſe proud ſteeds demand, 

And ſcorn. the guidance of a yulgar. hand; 

Ev*n great Achilles ſcarce their rage can tame, 
Achilles ſprung from an immortal dame. 
But ſay, be faithful, and the truth recite! 1 
Where lies encamp'd the Trojan chief to-night? 
Where ſtand his courſers? in what quarter ſleep 
Their other princes? tell what watch they keep; 


Say, ſince. this conqueſt, what their counſels are; 
Or here to combat, from their city far, 8 
Or back to /ion's walls transfer the war, © 


 Ulyſes thus, and thus Eumedes' fon: / © 
What Oolon knows, his faithful tongue ſhall own. 

_ Hedgor, the peers aſſembling in his tent. 
A council holds at //us* monument. N 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake; 
Where e'er yon' fires aſcend, the Trojans. wake: 

_ Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep; 
Safe in their cares, th' auxiliar forces ſleep, 
Whoſe wives and infants, from the danger far, 
Diſcharge their ſouls of half the fears of war. 
Then ſleep thoſe aids among the Troſan train, 

( Enquir the chief) or ſcatter'd o'er the plain? 
To whom the ſpy: Their pow'rs they thus diſpoſe: 
The Pæons, dreadful with their bended bows, 
The Carians, Caucons , the Pelaſgian hoſt, 

And Leleges encamp along the coaſt, ras 
Not diſtant far, lie higher on the land 

The, Lycian, Myſian, and Maonian band, 

And Phrygia's horſe, by Thymbras antient wall; 
The Thracians. utmoſt, and es-part from all. 
Theſe Troy but lately to her ſuccour won, 

Led on by Rheſus, great Eioneus* ſon: 

I ſaw his courſers in proud triumph go, 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter ſnow: 
Rich ſilver plates his ſhining car infold; 

His ſolid arms, refulgent, flame with gold; 

No mortal ſhoulders ſuit the glorious load 
Celeſtial Panoply,. to grace a God! 8 
Let me; unhappy, to your. fleet be borne, 
Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn, 
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In cruel chains; tiff your return reveal, 
The tru h or falfehood of the news I tell: . 


To this Tydides, with a gloomy frowẽ i:: 
Th nk not to live, tho“ all the truth be ſhown; 


Shall we diſmiſs thee, in ſome future ſtrife 
To riſk more bravely thy now forfeir life? 
Or that again our camps thou may'ſt explore? 
No — once a traitor, thou berray'ſt no more. 
Sternly he ſpoke, and as the wretch prepar'd 
With humble blandiſhment to ſtroke his beard, 
Like light ning ſwift the wrathful falchion flew, 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two; 
One inſtant ſnatch'd his rrembling ſoul to hell, 
The head, yer ſpeaking, mutter'd as it fell. 
The furry helmet from his brow they tear, 


The wolfs grey hide, th' unbended bow and ſpear; . 


Theſe great CH es lifting to the ſkies, 
To favring Pallas dedicates the prize. 
Great queen of arms! receive this hoſtile. ſpoil, 

And let the Thracian ſteeds reward our toil: 

Thee flrit of all the heav'nly. hoſt we praiſe; 

O ſpeed our labours, and direct our ways!  _ 
This ſaid, the ſpoils with dropping gore defac'd, 

High on. a ſpreading tamariſk he plac'd; 5 
Then heap-d with reeds and gather'd boughs the plain, 
To guide their footſteps to the place again. 1 
Through the ſtill night they croſs the devious fields, 
Slipp'ry with blood. o'er arms and heaps. of ſhields 
Arriving where the Thracian ſquadrons [lay,' 

And eas'd in ſleep the labours of the day 
Rang'd in three lines they view the . band; 
The horſes yok'd beſide each warriour ſtand; 
Their arms in order. on the ground reclin'd, - 


Thro' the brown ſhade the fuig:d weapons ſhin'd; _ 

Admidſt lay Rheſus, ſtretch'd in ſleep profound, 
And the white ſt-eds behind his chariot bound, _ 
The welcome ſight Ulyſes firſt deſcries, 

And points ro Diomed the tempting prize. 

The man, the courſers, and the car behold! 

Deſcrib'd by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 

Now, brave Tedides! now thy courage try, 
Approach the chariot, and the ſteeds untiez  _ 

Or if thy ſoul aſpire to fiercer deeds;  _ __. 
Urge thou the ſlaughter, while 1 ſeize the ſeeds, 

Pallas, (this faid) her hero's boſom warms, - 
Breathed in his heart, and ſtrung his nervous arms; 
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Where 


Where-&er he paſs'd, a purple | 12 | purſu'd 4 
His thirſty falchion, fat with ho 1s blood 


Bathid all his footſteps; dy'd the, field with gore, 


And a low groan reinurmur'd .thro? the ſhore, 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den, 
O'erleaps the fences, and invades rhe pen; 
On ſheep or goats, feſiſtleſs in his wa 


. 5 He falls, and foaming rends the outrdſe 5 8 5 


Nor ſtopp'd the fury of his vengeful hand, 
Till twelve lay breathleſs of the Thracia 


Ulyfes following, as his partner {lew, | 
Back by the foot each flaughtet'd warrior drew; 


The milk white courſers ſtudious ro convey 

Safe to the ſhips, he wiſely clear'd the way; 
Left the fierce ſteeds, not yet to battles bred , 

Should ſtart, and tremble at the heaps of dead. 


# band. | 


Now twelve diſpatch'd, the monarch laſt they found; 


. Tydides' falchion fix d him to the ground. 
jut then a dreadful dream Minerva ſent; 
A warlike form appear'd before his tent; 
Whoſe viſionary ſteel his boſom tote: 
So dream'd the monarch, and awak'd no more. 
Ulyſes now*he fnowy ſteeds detains, 
And leads them, faſten'd by the ſilver teins; 
Jheſe, with his bow unbenr, he laſh'd alonz: 
(Tue ſcourge forgot, on Rheſus: charior hang: ) 
Then gave his friend the ſignal to retire; 
But him, new dangers, new atchievement: fire i 
VDoubtful he ſtood, or with his reeking blade 
To ſend more heroes to th“ infernal ſhade, 
Drag off the car where Rheſus? armour lay; 
Or heave with thanly force, ahd lift away. 
' While unreſolv'd the ſon of Tydeus ſtands; _ 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands: 
- Enough, my ſon, from farthet ſlaughter ceaſe; 
Regpard thy ſafety , and depart in peace; ES 
; Haſte eo the ſhips, the gotten ſpoils enjoy, 
Nor tempt too far the hoſtile gods of Troy. 
The voice divine confeſs'd the martial maid; 
In haſte he mounted, and her word obey'd j 
The courſets-fly before Ulyſſes” bow, 
Swift as the wind, and white as wintet ſnow: 
Not unobſery'd they paſsd: the God of light - 


Had wacch'd his Troy, and mark'd Minerva flieht, 


Sar Tydeus ſon with heav'nly ſuccour bleſt, 
And vengeful anger fill'd his ſacred breaſt, 


» 


Swift 


„ PRE 3215 


Swift to the Trojan camp deſcends the pow'r, 
And wakes Hippocoin in the morning:hour, 
(On Rhe/u;” ſide accuſtom'd to attend, 

A faithful kinſman, and inſtructive friend.) | 
He roſe, and ſaw the field deform'd wi h blood, 
An empty ſpace where late the courſers ſtood, 
The yet warm Thratiatis panring on the coaſt; 
For each he wepr, but for his Rheſus moſt; .. 
Now while on Rheſus” name he calls in vain, 
The gath'ring tumult ſpreads o'er all the plain; 

On Heaps the Trojans ruſh, with wild affrights 
And wond ring view the ſlaughter of the night. 
Meanwhile the chiefs, arriving at the ſhade - 
Were late the ſpoils of Hector ſpy were laid, 
Ulyſes ſtopp'd ; ro him Tydides bore 
The trophy, dropping yet with Do/on's gore: 
Then mounts again; again their nimble feet 
The courſers ply , and thunder tow'rds the fleet, 
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The Death of Hector. Pope's Homer's Inad. 
The Gods debate conterning the fate of Hector ; at 


length Minerva deſcends to the aid of Achilles, who is 
to engage the Trojan hero. She deludes Flector in the 


ſhape of Deiphobus ; he ſtands the combat, and is ſlain. 


Achilles drags the dead body at the tail of his chariot be- 
fore Troy, in the ſight of Priam and Hecuba, | 


Jobe lifts the golden balances, that ſhow 

The fates of mortal men, and things below: 

Here each conrending heroe's lot he tries, 

And weighs; with equal hand, their deſtinies: . | 
Low links the ſcale ſurcharg'd with Hector's fate; 


Heavy with death it ſinks, and hell receives the weight, | 


Then Phoebus left him. Fierce Minerva flies 
To ſtern 'Pelides, and triumphing, cries: - 
Oh lov'd of Jobe! this day our labours ceaſe, 
And conqueſt blazes with full beams oh Greece. 
Great Hector falls; that Her fam'd fo far, 
Drunk with renown, inſatiable of war, 
Falls by thy hand, and mine nor force, nor flight, 
Shall more avail him, nor his god of light. 
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See, where in vain he ſupplicates above, 
- Roll'd at the feet of. unrelenting Fove / 
Reſt here: myſelf will lead the 27% n on, 
And urge to meet the fate he cannot ſhun. / 
Her voice divine che chief with joyful mind 


Obey'd; and reſted, on his lance reclin'd.. 

While like Deiphobus the martial dame | 
(Her face, her geſture, and her arms the ſame) 
In ſhow an aid, by hapleſs Hector's ſide Pe" 
Approach'd , and greets him thus with voice bely'd. 


IT 0oo long, O HeBor. have I borne the ſight 


Of this diſtreſs, and ſorrow'd in thy flight: 
It firs us now a noble ſtend to make, 


And here, as brothers, equal fates partake. 


Then he. O Prince! ally'd in blood and fame, 
Dearer than all that own a brother's name; 
Of all that Hecuba to Priam bore, 


Long try'd, long lov'd; much lov'd, but honour'd more! 


Since you of all our num'rous race, alone 
Defend my” life, "regardleſs of your own. 3 


Again the goddeſs. Much my father's pray'r, 
And much my mother's, preſt me to forbear: 


My friends embrac'd my knees, adjur'd my ſlay, 
Bu: ſtronger love impell'd, and I obey. << 


Come then, the glorious conflict let us try, 


Let the ſteel ſparkle, and. the jay'lin fly ; 
Or let us ſtretch Achilles on the field, 

Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield. 
Fraudful ſhe ſaid; then ſwiftly march'd before; 


The Dardan hero ſhuns his foe no more, 


Sternly they met. The ſilence Hector broke; 


His dreadful plumage nodded. as he ſpoke. 


_ Enough,.O ſon of Peleus ] Troy has view'd 
Her walls thrice circled, and her chief purſu'd, _ 
But now ſome God within me bids me try | 
Thine, or my fate: I kill thee, or I die. 


Vet on the verge of battle let us ſtay, . 
And for a moment's ſpace ſuſpend the day; 


Let heav'n's high pow'rs be call'd to arbitrate 
The juſt conditions of this ſtern debate. 

(Eternal witneſſes of all below, e Fe 
And faithful guardians of the treaſur'd vow.!)J. 


* 


* To them I ſwear; if victor in the ſtrife, 


Jove by theſe. hands ſhall ſhed: thy noble life, Ti 
No vile dishonour ſhall thy corpſe purſue; - 


The 


mn - 


The reſt to Greece uninjur'd Il reſtore: 

Now plight thy mutual oath, I aſk no more. 

Talk not of oaths (the dreadful chief replies, 
While anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful eyes) 
Deteſted as chou art, and ought to be, 

Nor oath nor pact Achilles plights with thee: 

Such pats, as lambs and rabid wolves combine, 
Such leagues, as men and furious lions join, 

To ſuch I call the Gods! one conſtant 

Of laſting rancour and eternal hate: 

No thought but rage, and never ceaſinp-ſtrife, 

Till death extinguiſh rage, and thought, and life. 

' Rouſe then thy forces this important hour, 

Collect thy ſoul, and call forth all thy pow'r. 
No farther ſubterfage, no farther chance; 

is Pallas, Pallas gives thee to my lance. 

Each Grecian ghoſt by thee depriv'd of breath, 
Now hovers round, and calls chee to thy death, 
He ſpoke, and lanch'd his jav'lin at the foe; 

But Hector ſhun'd the meditated blow: = 

He ſtoop'd, while o'er his head the flying ſpear 
Sung innocent, and ſpent its force in air. 

Minerva watch'd it falling on the land, Ne 
Then drew, and gave to great Achilles“ hand, 
Unſeen of Hector, who, elate with joy, | 
Now ſhakes his lance, and braves the dread of Troy. 
The life you boaſted to that javlin givin, 
Prince! you have miſt My fate depends on heav'n. 
To thee, preſumptuous as thou art, unknown 85 
Or what muſt prove my fortune, or thy own. 
Boaſting is but an art, our fears to blind, 

And with falſe terrors ſink another's mind. 

But know, whatever fate | am to try, 

By no diſhoneſt wound ſhall Hector die; 

] ſhall not fall a fugitive ar leaſt, 

My ſoul ſhall bravely iſſue from my breaſt. 

Bur firſt, try thou my arm; and may this dart 

End all my country's woes, deep buried in thy heart! 
The weapon flew, irs courſe unerring held, 
Unerring, but the heav'nly ſhield repell'd 

The mortal dart; reſulting with a bound 

From off the ringing orb, it ſtruck the ground. 
Hector beheld his jav'lin fall in vain, | 

Nor other lance. nor other hope remain; 

He calls Deiphobus, demands a ſpear, 

In vain, for no 'Deiphobus was there. 
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All comfortleſs he ſtands: then, with a ſigg, 
Tis ſo — heav'n wills it, and my hour is nigh! 
I] deenvd Dejphobus had heard my call, 

But he ſecure lies guarded in the wall. 

A God deceiv'd me; Pallas, twas thy deed, 
Death, and black fate approach! 'tis I muſt bleed. 


No refuge now, no ſuccour from above, 


Great Jove deſerts me, and the ſon of ove, 
Propitious once, and kind! Then welcome fate / 


*Tis true I] periſh, yet 1 periſh great: 


Yet in a mighty deed I ſhall expire, 

Let future ages hear it, and admire! | 
Fierce, at the word, his weighty ſword he drew, 
And, all collected, on Achilles flew. 

So Fove's bold bird, high balinc'd in the air, 
Stoops from the clouds ro truſs the quiv'ring hare. 
Nor leſs Achilles his fierce ſoul prepares; 

Before his breaſt the flaming ſhield he bears, 
Refulgent orb! above the fourfold cone 


The gilded horſe hair ſparkled in the ſun, 


Nodding at ev*ry ſtep : (Yulcanian frame!) 

And as he mov'd, his figure ſeem'd on flame. 

As radiant Heſper ſhines with keener light, 
Far-beaming o'er the ſilver hoſt of night, 

When all rhe ſtarry train emblaze the ſphere: 

So ſhone the point of great Achilles' ſpear. 

In his right hand he waves the weapon round, 
Eyes the whole man, and meditates the wound; 
But rhe rich mail Patroclus lately wore, 

Securely cas'd the warrior's body o'er, 

One place 'at length he ſpies, to let in fate, 
Where *twixt the neck and throat the jointed plate 
Gave ent'rance; thro” that penetrable part | 


Furious he drove the well-direfted dart: | 
Nor pierc'd the wind-pipe yet, nor took the pow'e 


Of ſpeech, unhappy! from thy dying hour. 
Prone on the field the bleeding warrior lies, 
While thus triumphing, ſtern Achilles cries, 
At laſt is Hector ſtreteh'd upon the plain, 


Who fear'd no vengeance for. Patroclus ſlain: 


Then, Prince! you ſhou'd have fear'd, what now you feel; 
Achilles abſent, was Achilles ſtill, Sh 

Yer a ſhott ſpace the great avenger ſtay'd, 

Then low in duſt thy ſtrength and glory lay'd, 

Peaceful he ſleeps, with all our rites adorn'd, 

For ever honoui'd, and for ever mourn'd: 


While 


. 
\ 
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While caſt to all the rage of hoſtile po 'r, 

Thee, birds ſhall mangle, and the dogs devour. 
Then Hedtor fainting at the approach of deach. 

By thy own ſoul! by thoſe who gave thee breath! 
By all the ſacred prevalence of pray'r; 

Ah, leave me not for Grecian dogs to tear 

The common rites of ſepulture beſtow, 

To ſoothe a father's and a mother's woe; 

Let their large gifts procure an urn at leaſt, 2 
And Hector's aſhes in his country reſt. | 

No, wretch accurſt; relentleſs he replies, 

(Flames, as he ſpoke, ſhot flaſhing from his eyes) 
Nor thoſe who gave me breath ſhou'd bid me has, 
Nor all the ſacred prevalence of pray'r. 
Could I myſelf the bloody banquet join! 
No — to the dogs that carcaſe | reſign. 
Should Troy, to bribe me, bring forth all her ſtore, 
And giving thouſands, offer thouſands more; 
Should Dardan Priam, and his weeping dame, 
Drain their whole realm to buy one fun'ral flame: 
Their Hector on the pile they ſhould not ſee, 

Nor rob the vultures of one !imb of thee. 


Then thus the chief his dying accents drew; 
Thy rage, implacable! too well I knew: 
The furies that relentleſs breaſt have ſteel'd, 
And curſt thee wiih a heart that cannot yield. 
Yet think, a day will come, when fate's decree 
And angry gods, ſhell wreak this wrong on thee ; 
Phoebus and Paris ſhall avenge my fate, 
And ſtretch thee here, before this Scæan pate, 
He ceas'd. The fates ſuppreſt his lab'ring breath, 
And his eyes ſtiffen'd at the hand of death; 
To the dark realm the ſpirit wings its way, 
(The manly body left a load of clay) 
And plaintive glides along the dreary coaſt, 
A naked, wand'ring, melancholy ghoſt! 
Achilles , muſing as he roll'd his _— 
O'er the dead hero, thus (unheard ) replies. | 
Die thou the firſt! When Fove and heav'n ordain, 
I follow thee — he ſaid, and ſtripp'd the ain. 
Then forcing backward from the gaping wound 
The reeking jav'lin, caſt it on the ground. cg. 
The thronging Greets behold with wond'ring eyes 
His manly beauty and ſuperior ſizes | 
While ſome ignobler, the great dead deface 
With wounds ungen'rous, 5; with taunts diſgrae. 
3 2 | h 
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”How chang'd that Hedor! who like Fove of late, 
„Sent lightning on our fleets, and ſcatter'd fate P” 
High o'er the {lain the great Achilles ſtands , 
Begirt with heroes, and ſurrounding bands; 
And thus aloud, while all the hoſt attends. 
Princes and leaders! Countrymen and friends! 
Since now at length the pow'rful will of heayn 
The dire deſtroyer to our arm has givn, 
Is not Troy fall'n 2 Haſte, ye pow'rs! 
See, if already their deſerted tow'rs | 
Are left unmanwd ; or if they yer retain 
The ſouls of heroes, their great Hector ſlain ? 
But what is Troy, or glory what to me? 
Or why reflects my mind on ought but thee, 
Divine Patroclus! Death has ſeal'd his eyes; 
_ Unwept, unhonour'd, uninterr'd he lies. 

Can his dear image from my ſoul depart, 
Long as the vital ſpirit moves my heart? 
If, in the melancholy ſhades below, — 
The flames of friends and lovers ceaſe to glow, * 
Yet mine ſhall ſacred laſt; mine undecay'd, 
Burn on thro? death, and animate my ſhade, 
Mean while, ye ſons of Greece, in triumph bring 
The corpſe of Hector, and your Pæaus ſing. © 

Be this the ſongs ſlow-moving toward the ſhore, 
Hector is dead, and lien is no more.” 
Then his fell ſoul a thought of vengeance bred. 
(Unworchy of himſelf, and of the dead) 
The nervous ankles bor'd, his feet he bound 
With thongs inſerted thro* the double wound; 
Then fix'd up high behind the rolling wain, 
His graceful head was trail'd along the plain. 
Proud on his car th* inſulting victor ſtood, 
And bore aloft his arms, diſtilling. hlood, 
He ſmites the ſteeds; the rapid chariot flies 
The ſudden clouds of cireling duſt ariſe. 
Now loſt is all that formidable air; 
The face divine, and long deſcending hair, 
Purple the. ground, and ſtreak the ſable ſand; 
Deform'd, diſhonour'd, in his native land 
Giv'n to the rage of an inſulting throng ! 
And, in his parents ſight, now dragg'd along! 
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C OM E, gentle SyRIN , ethereal mildneſs, come, 
And from the boſom of yon dropping cloud, 
While muſic wakes around, veil:d in a ſhower 

Of ſhadowing roſes, on our plains deſcend. 

And ſee where ſurly. Winter paſſes off, 

Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blaſts ; 

His blaſts obey, and quit the howling hill, 

The ſhattered foreſt, and the ravag'd vale; 

While ſofter gales ſucceed, at whoſe kind touch, 
Diſſolving ſnows in livid torrents loſt, 

The mountains lift their green heads to the ſky, 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 

And winter oft at eve reſumes the breeze, 

Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving fleets 

Deform the day delightleſs: ſo that ſcarce 

The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 

To ſhake the ſounding marſh; or from the ſhore. 

The plovers when to ſcatter o'er the heath, 

And ſing their wild notes to the liſtening waſte. 

At la ſt from Aries rolls the bounteous ſun, | 

And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 

Th' expanſive atmoſphere is cramp'd with cold; 

But, full of life and vivifying ſoul, | 
Lifts the light clouds ſublime, and ſpreads them thin, 


Fleecy and white, o'er all- ſurrounding heaven. 


Forth fly the repid airs; and unconfin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moving ſoftneſs ſtrays. 
2 th* impatient huſbandman perceives 
elenting Nature, and his luſty ſteers 5 | 
Drives from their ſtalls, to where the well-ug'd plough 
Lies in the furrow, looſened from the froſt. | 
There, unrefuſing, to the harneſs'd yoke 
They lend their ſhoulder, and begin their toil, 
Chear'd by the ſimple ſong and ſoaring lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the ſhining ſhare 
The maſter: leans, removes th' obſtructing clay, 
Winds the whole work, and ſidelong lays the glebe, 
White thro* the neighbouring fields the ſower ſtalks, 
With meaſur'd ſtep; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the fai hful boſom of the 2 — 5 
The harrow follows harſh, and ſhuts the ſcene. 
Be gracious, Heaven! for now laborious Man. 
Has done his part, Ye foſtering breezes, blow! 
Ve ſoftening dews, ye tender ſhowers, deſcend ! 
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And temper all, thou world-reviving ſun, 


Into the perfect year! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and eaſe, in pomp and pride, 


Think rthefe loſt themes unworthy of your ear: 
Such themes as theſe the rural Maro ſung 
To wide imperial Rome, in the full height 


Of elegance and taſte, by Greece refin'd. 


In antient times, the facred plough employ'd. 

The kings, and awful fathers of mankind ; 88 
And ſome, with whom compar'd your infe& tribes 
Are but the beings of a fummer's day, 
Have held the fcale of empire, rul'd the ſtorm 

Of mighty war; then, with unwearied hand, 
Diſdaining little delicacies, feiz'd - 

The plough , and greatly independent liv'd. 


Ve generous Britons, venerate the plough; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing .vales, 


Let Autumn ſpread his treafures to the ſun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded: as the fea, © 


Far thro? his azure turbulent domain, 


Your empire owns, and from a thouſand fhores 
Wafts all the pomp. of life into your ports; 
So with ſuperior boon may your rich ſoil, 


Exuberant Nature's better bleſſings pour 
 Ofer every land, the naked nations cloathe, 


And be th' exhauſtleſs granary of a world!? 
Nor only thro' the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes; the penetrative ſun, 
His force .deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, ſets the ſteaming power 

At large, to wander o'er the vernant earth, 


In various hues: but chiefly thee, gay Green! 
Thou ſmiling Nature's univerſal robe! 
 * United light and ſhade! where the ſight dwells 
With growing ſtrength. and ever new delight. 


From the moiſt meadow to the withered hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And, ſwells, and deepens, to the theriſh'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens; and the juicy groves 


Put forth their buvs, unfolding by degrees, 
Till the whole leafy foreſt ſtands diſplay'd, 


In full luxuriance. to the ſighing gales; 
Where the deer ruſtle thro' the twining brake, 
And the birds ſing conceal'd. At once, array'd 


In all the colours of the fluſhing year, 


By Nature's ſwift and ſecret-working hand. 


The 
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The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With laviſh fragrance; while the promis'd fruit 


Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 

Within its crimſon folds. Now from the town 

Buried in ſmoke, and ſleep, and noiſom damps, . 
Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, | 
Where freſhneſs breathes, and daſh the trembling drops 
From the bent buſh, as thro' the verdant maze 


Of ſweet-briar hedges I purſue my walk; 


Or taſte the ſmell of diary; or aſcend 

Some eminence, Auguſta, in thy plains, 

And ſee the country, far diffus'd around, 

One boundleſs bluſh, one white-empurpled ſhower 
Of mingled bloſſoms; where the raptur'd eye 
Hurries from joy: to joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair profuſion, yellow Autumn ſpies: 

If, bruſh'd from Ruſia wilds, a cutting gale 


| Riſe not, and ſcatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe 


Untimely froſt ; before whoſe baleful blaſt 

The full-blown Spring thro? all her foliage ſhrinks, 
Joyleſs and dead, a wide dejected waſte. 

For oft, engender'd by the hazy north, 

Myriads on myriads, inſe& armies warp - 4 
Keen in the poiſon'd breeze; and waſteful eat, 
Thro' buds and bark, into the blackened core, 
Their eager way. A feeble race. yet oft - 

The ſacred ſons of vengeance; on whoſe courſe 
Corroſive famine waits, and kills the year. 
To check this plague the ſkilful farmer chaff, 
And blazing ſtraw, before his orchard burns; 


Till, all involv'd in ſmoke, the latent foe 


From every cranny ſuffocated falls : 

Or ſcatters o'er the blooms the pungent duſt 

Of pepper, fatal to the froſty tribe: 5 
Or, when th' envenom'd leaf begins to curl, 
With ſprinkled water drowns them in their neſt; 
Nor, while they pick them up with buſy bill, 


; * little trooping birds unwiſely ſcares. 
2 


patient, ſwains; theſe cruel ſeeming winds | 
3 _ in _ _ — Hoy Food repreſs'd 

oſe deepening clouds on clouds, ſutcharg'd with rain 
That o'er the vaſt Atlantic hither borne, . I 5 
In endleſs train, would quench the ſummer blaze, 
And, chearleſs, drown the crude unripened year. 


* 


The north-eaſt ſpends his rage; he now ſhut up 
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Within his iron cave, th'effuſive ſouth . 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal ſhowers diſtent. 
At firſt a duſky wreath they ſeem to riſe, | 
Scarce ſtaining ether; but by ſwift degrees, 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails 
Along the loaded ſky, and mingling deep 
Sits on ch* horizon round a ſettled gloom: 
Not ſuch as wintry-ſtorms on mortals ſhed, 
Oppreſling life; bur lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of every hope and every joy, | 
The wiſh of Nature. Gradual ſinks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm; that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver thro” the cloſing woods, 
Or ruſtling turn the many-twinkling leaves 
Of aſpin tall. Th* uncurling floods, diffus d 
In glaſſy breadth, ſeem thro” deluſive lapfe 
Forgetful of their courſe. Tis ſilence alt, 
And pleaſing expectation. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry fprig, and mute-imploring eye 
The falling verdure. Huſſi'd in ſhort ſuſpenſe, 
* plumy people ſtreak their wings with oil, 

o throw the lucid moiſture trickling off? 
And wait th' approaching ſign to ſtrike, at once, 
Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales, 

And foreſts ſeem, impatient, to demand 
The promis'd ſweetneſs, Man ſuperior-walks 
Amid the glad creation, mufing e 10 
And looking lively gratitude. At laſt, 
The clonds confign their treaſures to the fields ; 
And, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimpled pool 
Prelufive drops, let all their moiſture flow, 
In large effuſion, o'er the freſhened world. 
The ſtealing ſhower is fcarce to patter heard, 
By ſuch as wender thro' the foreſt walks, 
Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves. 
But who can hold the ſhade, while Heaven deſcends. 
In univerſal bounty, ſhedding herbs, | 1 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap? 

Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth; | 

And, while the milky nutriment diftils , 

' Beholds the kindling country colour round. 
Thus all day long the full diſtended clouds 
, Indulge their genial ſtores, and 'well-ſhower'd earth 

Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life; . 

Till, in the weſtern ſky, the downward ſun 
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Looks out, effulgent, from amid the fluſh _ 

Of broken clouds, gay ſhifting to his beam. 

The rapid radiance inſtantaneous ſtrikes 

Th? illumin'd mountain, thro' the foreſt ſtreams, 

Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow miſt, 

Far ſmoaking o'er the interminable plain, 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy- gems. 

Moiſt, bright, and green, the landſkip laughs around. 

Fuil ſwell the woods; their every muſic wakes, 

Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increas'd, the diſtant bleatings of the hills, 

And hollow lows reſponſiv- from the vales, 

Whence blending all the ſweetened zephyr ſprings. | 

Mean time refracted from yon eaſtern cloud, 5 | 

Beſtriding earth, che grand ethereal bow | 

Shoots up immenſe; and every hue unfolds 

In fair proportion running from the red, 

To where the violet fades into the ſky. 

Here, awful Neuron, the diſſolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the ſun, thy ſhowery priſm; 
And to the ſage inſtructed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee diſclos'd 

From the white mingling maze. Not ſo the boy; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 

Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falling glory; but amaz'd 

Beholds th' amuſive arch before him fly, 

Then vaniſh quite away. Still night ſucceeds, 

A ſoftened ſhade, and ſaturated earth 

Awaits the morning beam. to give to light, 

Rais'd thro* ten thouſand different plaſtic tubes jy 
The balmy treaſures of the former day. | = 


Then ſpring the living herbs, profuſely wild, - N 
O'er all the deep- green earth, beyond the power i 

Of botaniſt to number up their tribes: 
Whether he ſteals along the lonely dale, = 
In ſilent ſearch; or thro' the foreſt, rank | j 
With what they dull incurious weeds account, 3 
Burſts his blind way; or climbs. the mountain- rock, h 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. - | 4 
With ſuch a liberal hand has nature flung © | 
Their ſeeds abroad, blown them about in winds | 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurſing mold, | 
7 


The moiſtening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare? who pierce, 

With viſion pure, into theſe ſecret ſtores | 
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While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 

A length of golden years; unfleſh'd in blood, 
A ſtranger to the ſavage arts of life, 

Death, rapine , carnage, ſurfeit, and diſeaſe ; 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 


Of uncorrupted Man, nor bluſh-d to ſee 
The fluggard ſleep beneath its ſacred beam: 
For their light ſlumbers gentiy fum'd away; 
And up they roſe as vigorous as the ſun, 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 


Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 


Of health, and life, and joy? the food of Man, 


The firſt freſh dawn then wak'd the gladdened race g 


Meantime the ſong went round; and dance and ſport. 


Wiſdom and friendly talk, ſucceſſive, ſtole 

Their hours away: while in the roſy vale 

Love breath'd his infant ſighs, from anguiſh free, 
And full replete with bliſs, ſave the ſweet pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more, 

Nor yet injurious act, nor ſurly deed, 

Was known among thoſe happy ſons of Heaven; 
For reaſon and benevolence 'were law. 


Harmonious Nature too look'd ſmiling on. 


Clear ſhone the ſkies, cool'd with eternal gales, 
And balmy fpirit all. The yourhful ſun 

Shot his beſt rays, and till the gracious clouds 
Drop'd fatneſs down; as O'er the ſwelling mead, 
The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd ſecure, 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood, 
The glaring lion ſaw, his horrid heart 5 
Was meekened, and he join'd his ſullen joy. 
For muſic held the whole in perfect peace: 

Soft ſigh'd the flute; the tender voice was heard, 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round, 
Apply'd their quire; and winds and waters flow'd 
In conſonance. Such were thoſe prime of days. 


But now thoſe white unblemiſh'd manners, whence 


The fabling poets took their golden age, 

Are found no more amid theſe iron times, 
Theſe dregs of life! Now the diſtemper'd mind 
Has loſt that concord of harmonious powers, 
Which forms the ſoul of happineſs; and all 

Is off the poiſe within: the paſſions all 

Have burſt their bounds; and reaſon half extinct, 
Or impotent, or elſe approving, ſees 


The foul diſorder. Senſeleſs, and deſorm'd, 
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Convulfive anger ſtorms at large; or pale, 
And ſilent, ſettles into fell revenge. 
Baſe envy withers at anotber's joy, 

And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Deſponding fear, of feeble fancies full, 


Weak and unmanly, looſens every power. 
Even love itſelf is bitterneſs of ſoul, 


A penſive anguiſh pining at the heart; 
Or, ſunk to ſordid intereſt, feels no more 
That noble wiſh, that never cloy'd defire, 


Which, ſelfiſh joy diſdaining, ſeeks alone 


To bleſs the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope ſickens with extravagance; and grief, 

Of life impatient, into madneſs ſwells; 

Or in dead ſilence waſtes the weeping hours. 
Theſe, and a thouſand mix'd emotions more, 
From ever-changing views of good and ill, 
Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind | 
With endleſs ſtorm: whence, deeply rankling, growf- 
The partial thought, a liſtleſs unconcern, 
Cold, arid averting from our neighbour's good; 
Then dark diſguſt, and harred, winding wiles, 


Coward deceit, and ruffian violence: 


At laſt, extin& each ſocial feeling, fell 

And joyleſs inhumanity pervades 

And petirefies the heart. Nature diſturb'd 

Is deem'd, vindictive, to have chang'd her courſe, - 
Hence, in old duſky time, a deluge came: 
When the deep-cleft diſparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous ru(h'd , 

With univerſal burſt, into the gulph, _ 

And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide daſl'd the waves, in undulation vaſt ; | 
Till, from the center to the ſtreaming clouds, 

A ſhoreleſs ocean -tumbled round the globe, 

The Seaſons ſince have, with ſeverer ſway, 
Oppreſs'd a broken world: the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waſte of ſnows; and Summer ſhot 
His peſtilential heats. Great Spring, before 
Green'd all the year; and fruits and bloſſoms bluſh*”; 
In ſocial ſweetneſs, on the ſelf-ſame bough. 

Pure was the temperate air; an even calm mY 
Perpetual reign'd, ſave what the zephyrs bland - 
Breath : d o'er the blue expanſe: for then nor ſtorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage; 
Sound ſlept the waters; no ſulphureous glooms 


Swell'd 


Swelb'd in the ſky, and ſent the lightning forth; 
0 


316 


While ſickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the ſprings of life, 
But now, of turbid elements the ſport, | 
From clear to cloudy toſt, from hot to cold, 

And dry to moift, with inward-eating change, | 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought, 
Their period finiſh'd ere *tis well begun. 

And yet the wholeſome herb neglected dies; 
Though with the pure exhilarating ſoul 

Of nutriment and health, and vital powers, 

Beyond the ſearch of art, *tis copious bleſt. 

For, with hot ravine fird, enſanguin'd Man 

Is now become the lion of the plain, | 
And worſe. The wolf, who from the nightly. fold 


Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk, 


Nor wore her warming fleece: nor has the ſteer, 
At whoſe ſtrong cheſt the deadly tyger hangs, 


Fer plow'd. for him, They too are temper'd high, 
Wich hunger ftung and wild necefficy, 8 
Nor lodges pity in their ſhaggy breaſt. 

But Man, whom Nature form. d of milder clay, 


With every kind emotion in his heart, 


And taught alone to weep; while from her lap 


She pours ten thouſand delicacies, herbs, 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 

Or beams that gave them birth: ſhall he, fair form! 
Who. wears ſweet ſmiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 
E'er ſtoop to mingle with the prowling herd. | 
And dip his tongue in gore? The beaſt of prey, 


' Blood-ſtain'd, deſerves to bleed: but you, ye flocks, 


What have you done; ye peaceful people, what, 
To merit death? you, who have given us milk 


| In lufcious ſtreams, and lent us your own coat 


Againſt the winter's cold? And the plain ox, 
That harmleſs, honeſt, guileleſs animal, 
In what has he offended} he, whofe toil, 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 


With all the pomp of harveſt ; ſhall he bleed, 
And ſtruggling groan beneath the cruel hands 


Even of the clown he feeds? and that, perhaps, 
To ſwell the riot of th' autumnal feaſt, 
Won by his labour? Thus the feeling heart 


Would tenderly ſuggeſt : but tis enough, 


In this late age, adventurous, to have touch'd- 
Light on the numbers of the Samian ſage, 


High 
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High heaven forbids the bold preſumptuous ſtrain, 
Whoſe wiſeſt will has fix'd us in a ſtare 
That muſt not yet to pure perfection riſe. 


Now wher: the firſt foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away; 
And, whitening, down their moſſy- tinctur'd ſtream 
Deſcends the billowy foam: now js the time, 
While yet the dark: brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout. The well · diſſembled fly, 
The rod fine-tapering with elaſtic ſpring, 

Snatch'd from the hoary ſteed the floating line, 
And all thy {lender watry ſtores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 
Convulſive, twiſt in agonizing folds; | 
Which, by rapacious hunger ſwallow'd deep, 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breaſt 
Of the weak helpleſs uncomplaining Wretch, 
Harſh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When with his lively ray the potent ſun | 
Has pierc'd the ſtreams, and rous'd the finny race, 
Then, iſſuing chearful, to thy ſport repair; ä 
Chief ſnould the weſtern breezes curling play, 
And light oer ether bear the ſhadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills, 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks; 
The next, purſue their rocky-channel'd maze, 
Down to the river, in whoſe ample wave hs 
Their little naiads love to ſport at large. : 
Juſt in the dubious point, where with the pool 

Is mix'd the trembling ſtream, or where it boils 
Around the ſtone, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 
There throw, nice-judging, the deluſive fly; 

And as you lead it round in artful curve, 

With eye attentive mark the ſpringing game. 
Strait-as above the. ſurface of the flood 

They wanton riſe, or urg*d by hunger leap, 

Then fix, with gentle twitch , the barbed hook: 
Some lightly toſſing to the graſſy bank, 

And to the ſhelving ſhore ſlow- dragging ſome, 
With various hand proportion'd to their force. 

If yet too young, and eaſily deceiv'd, bs 

A worthleſs prey ſcarce bends your pliant rod, 
Him, piteous of his youth and the ſhort ſpace 

He has enjoy'd the vital light of heaven, 

Soft diſengage, and back into the ſtream 
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The ſpeckled captive throw. But ſhould you lure 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 

Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook, . 
Behoves you then to ply your fineſt art. 

Long time he. following cautious, ſcans the fly: 
And oft attempts to ſeize ir, but as oft | 
The dimpled warer ſpeaks his jealous fear, 

At laſt, while haply o'er the ſhaded ſun 
Paſſes a cloud, he deſperate takes rhe death, 

With ſullen plunge. As onee he darts along, 
Deep- ſtruck, and runs out all the lengthened line; 
Then ſeeks the fartheſt ooze, the ſheltering weed, 
The cavern'd bank, his'old ſecure abode; 5 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 


Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand, 


That feels him ſtill, yet to his furious courſe 


Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 


Acroſs the ſtream , exhauſt his idle rage: 
Till floating broad upon his breathleſs ſide,” 


And to his fare abandon'd, to the ſhore 


You gaily drag your unreſiſting prize. 

Thus paſs the temperate hours: but when the ſun 
Shakes from his noon day throne the ſcattering clouds, 
Even ſhooting liſtleſs languor thro? the deeps, 

Then ſeek the bank where flowering elders croud, 
Where ſcattrer'd wild the lily of the vale 

Its balmy eſſence breathes, where cowſl ps hang 

The dewy head, where purple violets luck, 

With all the lowly children of the ſhade: 

Or lie reclin'd beneath yon ſpreading aſh, . 

Hung o'er the ſteep; whence, borne on liquid wing, 
The ſounding culver ſhoots ; or where the hawk, 
High, in the beetling cliff, his airy builds. 


There let the claſſic page thy fancy lead 


Thro? rural ſcenes ; ſuch as the Mantuan ſwain 
Paints in the matchleſs harmony of ſong. | 
Or catch thyſelf the landſkip, gliding ſwift 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye: a 
Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 
And loſt in lonely muſing, in the dream, 
Confus'd , of careleſs ſolitude, where mix 
Ten thouſand denies fn, of things, 
Soothe every guſt of paſſion into peace; 

All but the fwellings of the ſoften'd heart, 
That waken, not diſturb, the tranquil mind. 
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Behold yon breathing proſpect bids the Muſe 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like Nature? Can imagination boaſt, | 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchleſs ſkill, 
And loſe them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows? If fancy then 
Unequal fails beneath the pleaſing taſk, 
Ah what ſhall language do? ah where find words 
Ting'd with ſo many colours, and whole power, 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays -. 
Wich that fine oil, thoſe aromatic pales, 
Thar inexhauſtive flow continual round? 
Yet, tho' ſucceſsleſs, will the toil delight. | 
Come then, ye virgins, and ye youths, whoſe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my ſong! 
Form'd by the graces, lovelineſs itſelf! 
Come with thoſe downcaſt eyes, ſedate and ſweet, 
Thoſe looks demure, that deeply pierce the. ſoul, 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reaſon mix'd, 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart: 
Oh come ! and while the roſy footed May 
Steals bluſhing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Freſh blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair, 
And thy lov'd boſom that improves their ſweets, 
See, where the winding vale its laviſh ſtores, 
Irriguous, ſpreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, ſcarce oozing thro”. the graſs, 

Of growth luxuriant; or the humid bank, 
In fair profuſion decks. Long let us walk, : 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of bloſſom'd beans, Arabia cannot boaſt | 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes thro? the ſenſe, and takes the raviſh'd ſoul. 
Nor is the meed unworthy of thy foor, | 
Full of freſh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers, 
The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild; 
Where, undiſguis'd by mitnic Art, ſhe ſpreads 
Unbounded beauty ro the roving eye, 
Here their delicious raſk the fervent bees, 
In ſwarming millions, tend: around, .athwart, 
Thro' the ſoft air, the buſy nations fly, 
Cling co the bud, and, with inferted tube, 
Suck its pure eſſence, its ethereal ſoul; 
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And oft, with bolder wing, they ſoaring dare 
The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows, 
And yellow load them with the luſcious ſpoil, 

At length the finiſh'd garden to the view 

Its viſtas opens, and its alleys green. = 
Snatch · d thro? the verdant maze, the hurried eye 

Diſtracted wanders; now the bowery walk 

Of covert cloſe , where ſcarce a ſpeck of day 

Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted ſweeps: 

Now meets the bending ſky; the river now _ 
Dimpling along, the breezy - ruſſled lake, 

The foreſt darkening round, the glittering ſpire, 

The ethereal mountain, and the. diſtant main. 

But why ſo far excurſive? when at hand, 

Along theſe bluſhing borders, bright wich dew, 

And in yon mingled. wilderneſs of flowers, 
| Fair- handed Spring unboſoms every grace; 

Throws out the ſnow - drop, and the crocus firſt; 

The daiſy, primroſe, violet darkly blue, 

And polyanthus of unnumber'd dyes, | 
The yellow wall - flower, ſtain'd with iron brown; 

And laviſh ſtock that ſcents the garden round: > 

From the ſoft wing of vernal breezes ſhed, 

Anemonies; auriculas, enrich'd 3 

With ſhining meal o'er all their velvet leaves; 

And full ranunculas, of glowing red. | 

Then comes the tulip - race, where beauty plays 

Her idle freaks; from family diffus d 

To family, as flies the father · duſt, 

The varied colours run; and, while they break 
On the charm'd eye, th' exulting floriſt marks, 
With ſecret pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting; from the bud, 

Firſt - born of Spring, to Summer's muſky tribes ; 
Nor hyacinths, of pureſt virgin white, 8 

Low- bent, and bluſhing inward ; nor jonquils, 

Of potent fragrance; nor Narciſſus fair, 

As O'er the fabled fountain hanging till; 

Nor broad carnations, nor pay - {potted pinks ; 
Nor, ſhower'd from every buſh, the damaſk roſe, 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, ſmells, 

With hues on hues expreſſion cannot paint, 

The breath of Nature, and her endleſs bloom. 
Hail, Source of Being! Univerſal Soul 

Of Heaven and Farth! Effential Preſence hail ! 
To Thee I bend the knee; ro Thee my thoughts, 
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Continual, elimb; who, with a maſter- hand, 

Haſt the great whole into perfection touch d. 

By Thee the various vegetative tribes 

Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 

Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew; 

By Thee diſpos'd into congenial ſoils, _— 
Stands each attractive plant, and ſucks, and ſwells. 
The juicy tide; a twining maſs of tubes. 

At Thy command the vernal ſun awaxkes 
The torpid ſap , detruded to the root 

By wintry winds; that now in fluent dance, 

And lively fermentation, mounting, ſpreads + 

All this innumerous-colour'd ſcene of things, 


As riſing from the vegerable world | 
My theme aſcends, with equal wing aſcend, 
My panting Muſe; and hark, bow loud the woods 
Invites you forth in all your gayeſt trim. 
Lend me your ſong, ye nightingales! oh pour 
The mazy-running ſoul of melody ; 
Into my varied verſe! while I deduce, | 
From the firſt note the hollow cuckoo ſings, 

The ſymphony of ſpring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the Paſſion of the Groves. 
When firſt the ſoul of Love is ſent abroad, 
Warm thro' the vital air, and on the heart 
Harmonious ſeizes, the gay troops begin, 

In 71 thought, ro plume the painted wing; 
And try again the long-forgotten ſtrain, "ok 
At firſt faint-warbled. But no ſooner grows 
The ſoft infuſion. prevalent, and wide, | 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflows 

In muſic unconfin'd. Up- ſprings the lark, 

Shrill- yoic'd, and loud, the meſſenger of morn; 
Ere yet he ſhadows fly, he mounted ſings © 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copſe 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and buſh _ 

Bending with dewy moiſture, o'er the heads 

Of the coy quiriſters that lodge 'within, 

Are prodigal of harmony. The thruſh Mitts 
And wood-lark, o'er the kind. contending throng - 
Superior heard, run thro* the ſweeteſt length * 
Of notes; when liſtening Philomele deigs 

To let them joy, and purpoſes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel rheir day, 

The black-bird whiſtles "m_—_ the thorny brake ; 2 
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The mellow bullfinch anſwers from the prove: 
Nor are the linnets, o- er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profuſely, filent. Join'd to theſe 
Innumerous ſongſters, in the freſhening ſhade 
Of new ſprung leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the da w, 
And each harſh pipe, diſcordant heard alone, W 
Aid the full concert: while the ſtock dove breathes ! 
A melancholy "murmur thro* the whole. LEA 
Tis Love creates their melody, and all JN 
This waſte of muſic is the voice of Love; | 
That even to birds, and beaſts, the tender arts 
Of pleaſing teaches. Hence the gloſſy kind | 
Try every winning way inventive Love 
Can dictate, and in courtſhip to their mates 
Pour forth their little ſouls. Firſt, wide around, 
With diſtant awe, in airy rings they -rove,- 
Endeavouring by a thouſand tricks to catch _. | 
The cunning, conſcious, half-averted glance a 
Of the regardleſs ch:rmer. Should ſhe ſeem - | 
Softening the leaſt approvance to beſtow, + 
Their colours burniſh, and by hope inſpit'd, 
They briſk-advance; then, on a ſudden ſtruck, 
. Retire diſorder'd;: then again approach; 
In fond rotation ſpread the ſported wing , 
And ſhiver eyery feather with deſire. 
Connubial-leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They haſte away, all as their fancy leads, 
Pleaſure, or food, or ſecret ſafety prompts; 
That Nature's great command may be obey'd: 
Nor all the ſweet ſenſations they perceive _ 
Indulg'd in vain. Some to the holly-hedge e 
Neſtling repair, and to the thicket ſome; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn _ 
Commit their feeble offspring: The cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few. 
Their food its inſets, and its moſs their neſts. 
Others apart far in the graſſy dale, up 
Or roughening waſte, their humble texture weave, 
But moſt in woodland ſolitudes delight, | 


5 In unfrequented glooms, or ſh anks, 

"8 Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, . 30 

Will | + Whoſe murmurs ſoothe them all the live- long day, 

Witt When by kind duty fix*'d. Among the roots 

| | Of hazel, pendant oer the plantive ſtream, - 

Wl | They frame the firſt foundation of their domes; 
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Dry ſprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 

And bound with clay together. Now tis nought 
But reſtleſs hurry thro? the buſy air, 

Bear by unnumber!'d wings. The ſwallow ſweeps 
The ſlimy pool, to build his hanging houſe 
Intent. And often, from the careleſs back 

Of herds and flocks, a thouſand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft. when unobſerv'd, 
Steal from the barn a ſtraw : till ſoft and warm, 
Clean, and complete, their habitarion grows. 

As thus the patient dam aſliduous ſits, | 

Not to be tempted from her tender taſk, 

Or by ſharp hunger, or by ſmooth delight, 

Tho? the whole looſened Spring around her blows, 
Her ſympathizing lover takes his ſtand - 

High on th' opponent bank, and ceaſeleſs ſings 
The tedious time away ; or elſe 'g — | | 

Her place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits 

To pick the ſcanty meal. Th' appointed time 

With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 


' Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, 


Their britcle bondage break, and come to light, 
A helpleſs family, demanding food _ 

With conſtant clamour: O what paſſions then 
What melting ſentiments of kindly care, 8 
On the new parents ſeize! Away they fly 
Affectionate, and undeſiring bear | 
The moſt delicious morſel to their young; 

Which equally diſtributed, again | 
The ſearch begins. Even ſo a gentle pair, 

By fortune ſunk, but form'd of generous mold, 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaſt, 

In ſome lone cott amid the diſtant woods, 
Suſtain'd alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 
Check their own appetites, and give them all, 
Nor toil alone they ſcorn: exalting love, . 
By the great Father of the Spring inſpir'd, 
Gives inſtant courage to the fearfi/ race, 

And to the /imple art. With ſtealthy wing, . 
Should ſome rude foot their woody haunts moleſt, 
Amid a neighbouring buſh they ſilent drop, 

And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 
The unfeeling ſchool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering ſwain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
Her ſounding flight, and 4 directly on | 
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In long excurſion ſkims the level lawn, Ig 
To tempt him from her neſt. The wild-duck, hence, 
O'er the rough moſs, and o'er the trackleſs waſte 
The heath hen flutters, pious fraud! to lea 
The hot purſuing ſpaniel far aſtray. 2 
Be not the Muſe aſham'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confin'd, and boundleſs air. 
Dull are the pretty ſlaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its brightening luftre loſt; 
Nor is that ſprightly wildneſs in their notes, 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech, 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught ſong, 
Spare the ſoft tribes, this barbarous art forbearz; 
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If on your boſom innocence can win, 

Muſic engage, or piety perſuade. U 

Bur let not chief the nightingale lament 

Her ruin'd care, too delicately framd 
To brook the harſh confinement of the cage. 

Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 

'Th' aſtoniſh'd mother finds a vacant neſt, 

By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns Wa 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain proviſion falls; 
Her pinions ruffle, and low drooping ſcarce 
Can oo the mourner to the poplir ſhade; 

Where, all abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ſings 
Her ſorrows thro* the night; and, on the bough, | 
Sole-ſitting, ſtill at every dying fall Nit wy 
Takes up again her lamentable ſtrain 925 2 
Of winding woe; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her ſong, and with her wail reſound,  _ 
But now the feather'd youth their former bounds, ' 
Ardent, diſdain; and, weighing oft their wings, 
Demand the free poſſeſſion of the ſky: 

This one glad office more, and then diſſolves, © - 

Parental love at once, now needleſs grown. | 
Unlaviſh wi/dom never works in vin. 
Tis on ſome evening, ſunny, grateful, mil. 
When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods, 
Wich yellow luſtre bright, that the new tribes ' 
Viſit the ſpacious heavens, and look abroad 
On S common, = — U 
Or wing, their range and paſture. Oer the bo 1 
Dancing about, ſtill at the giddy verge © N | 
Their reſolution fails; their pinions ſill, 


TS 


A 


— 80 
In looſe libration ſtretch'd, to truft the void 
Trembling refuſe; till down before them fly 
The parent- guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or puſh them off. The ſurging air receives 

Its plumy burden; and their ſelf-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead. t 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight; 
Till vaniſh'd every fear, and every power 

Rouz'd into life and action, light in air 

Th' acquitted parents fee their foaring race, 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 

High from the ſummit of a craggy cliff, 

Hung o'er the deep, ſuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoſt * Kilda's ſhore, whoſe lonely race - 
Reſign the ſetring ſun to Indian worlds, 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 

Now fit ro raiſe a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his fort, the towering ſear, _ 
For ages, of his empire; which, in peace, | 
Unſtain'd he bolds, while many a league to ſea 
He wings his courſe, and preys in diſtant iſles. 

Should 1 my ſteps turn to che rural, ſear, 

Whoſe Jofty elms, and venerable oaks, 

Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 

In early ſpring, his airy city builds, — 5 

And ceaſeleſs caws amuſive; there, well-pleas'd, 

J might the various polity ſurvey C 
Of the mixt houſhold kind, The careful hen 
Calls all her 8 family around, _ * 

Fed and defended by the fearleſs cock; SO 

Whoſe” breaft with ardour flames, as on he walks, 
Graceful , and crows defiance. In the pon. 
The finely checker'd duck, before her train, 

Rows garrulous. The ftately-ſailing ſwan 

Gives out, his ſnowy plumage to the galez 

And, arching proud his neck, with oary fest 

Bears forward fietce, and guards his ofjer-ifle, 
Protective of his young, The turkey nigh, 
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Loud-threatning, reddens; while the peacock ſpreads 


His every-colour'd glory to the ſun, 
And ſwims in radiant * along. 
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O'er the whole homely ſcene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick on amorous chace, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 
While thus the gentle tenants of the ſhade ' 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 

Of brutes below, ruſh furious into flame, 

And fierce deſire. Thro' all his luſty veins 

The bull, deep ſcorch'd, the raging paſſion feels. 
Of paſture ſick, and negligent of food, Ren 
Scarce ſeen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
While o'er his ample ſides rhe rambling ſprays 
Luxuriant ſhoot ; or thro* the mazy wood 

Dejected wanders, nor th' inticing bud 

Crops, tho' it preſſes on his careleſs ſenſe. 

And oft, in jealous madning fancy wrapt, 

He ſeeks the fight, and, idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. e 
Him ſhould he meet, the bellowing war begins: 
Their eyes flaſh fury; to the hollow'd earth, 
Whence the ſand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 
And groaning deep, th* impetuous battle mix: 
While the fair heifer, balmy breathing, near, | 
Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling ſteed , 
With this hot impulſe ſeiz'd in every nerve, 
Nor hears the rein, nor heeds the ſounding thong; 
Blows are not felt; bur toſſing high his head, 

And by the well known joy to diſtant plains 
Attracted ſtrong, all wild he burſts away; 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies; 
And, neighing, on the acrial ſummit takes 
Th exciting gale; then, ſteep-deſcending, cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 
Even where the madneſs of the ſtraiten'd ſtream 
Turns in black eddies round; ſuch is the force 
Wich which his frantic heart and ſinews ſwell. 


Nor undelighted by the boundleſs Spring 
Are the broad monſters of the foaming deep: 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous d, 
They flounce and tumble in unweildy joy, 
Di:e were the ſtrain, and diſſonant, to ſing 
The cruel raptures of the ſavage kind; 
How by this flame their native wrath ſublim'd, . 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, a 
The far reſounding waſte in fiercer bands, 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
T ſing, enraptur'd, to the Britiſh- Hair, 
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Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow , 
Where ſits the ſhepherd on the graſſy turf, 
Inbaling, healchful, the deſcending ſun, Ha 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock, 

Of various cadence; and his ſportive lambs, 

This way and that convoly'd, in friſkful glee, 
Their frolicks play. And now the ſprightly race 
Invites them forth; when ſwift, the ſignal given, 
They ſtart away, and ſweep the maſſy mound - 
That runs around the hill; the rampart once 

Of iron war, in antient barbarous times, 

When diſunited Brizain ever bled, 

Loſt in eternal broil: ere yet ſhe grew 

To this deep-laſd indiſſoluble ſtate, | | 
Where wealth and commerce lift their golden heads; 
And o'er. our labours, liberty and law, 
Impartial, watch; the wonder of a world! 

What is this mighty Breath, ye ſages, ſay, 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, 
Inſtructs the fowls of heaven; and thro* their breaſt 
Theſe arts of Love diffuſes? What, but God? | 
Inſpiring God! who boundleſs Spirit all, 

And unremitting Energy, pervades, - 

Adjuſts, ſuſtains, and agitates the whole, 

He ceaſeleſs works alone; and yet alone 
Seems not to. work: with ſuch perfection fram'd 
Is this complex ſtupendous ſcheme of things. 

But, tho? conceal'd, to every purer eye 

Th” informing author. in his works appears: 

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy. ſoft ſcenes, 
The Smiling God is ſeen; while water, earth, 
And air atteſt his bounty; which exalts | 
The brute creation to this finer thought, 

And annual melts their undeſigning hearts 
Profuſely thus in tenderneſs and joy. 


Still let my ſong a nobler note aſſume, 
And ſing th' infuſive force of Spring on Man; 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vye 
To raiſe his being, and ſerene his ſoul. 9 
Can he forbear to join the general ſmile 
Of Nature? Can fierce paſſions vex his breaſt, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 
Is melody ? Hence! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye ſordid ſons. of earch, - 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe; 
Or only laviſh to yourſelves; away! 
| X 4 But 
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But come, ye generous minds, in whoſe wide thought, 
Of all his works, Creative Bounty burns ; 
With warmeſt beam; and on your open front 

And liberal eye, ſits, from his dark retreat 

Inviting modeſt Want. Nor, till invok'd 


Can reſtleſs goodneſs wait; your active ſearch 


Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor'd ; 


Like ſilent-working Heaven, ſurprizing oft = 


The lonely heart with unexpected good. 

For you the roving ſpirit of the Wind 

Blows Spring abroad; for you the teeming clouds 
Deſcend in gladſome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the ſun ſheds his kindeſt rays for you, 


Ve flower of human race! in theſe green days, 


Reviving ſickneſs lifts her languid head; 

Life flows afreſh; and young-ey'd heaith exalts 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The ſunny glade, and feels an inward bliſs | 
Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
To purchaſe, Pure ſerenity apace 


- Induces thought, and contemplation ſtill, 


By ſwift degrees the love of Nature works, 
And warms the boſom; till at laſt ſublim'd 
To rapture „and enthuſiaſtic hear, | 

We feel the preſent Deity, and taſte 

The joy of God to ſee a happy world! 
Theſe are the ſacred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart inform'd by reaſon's purer ray, 

O Lyttelton, the friend! thy paſſions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large, 


Courting the muſe, thro* Hagley Park thou ſtrayeſt ; 


Thy Britiſh Tempe! There along the dale, 

With woods ofer-hung, and ſhagg'd with moſſy rocks, 
Whence on each hand the guſhing waters play, 

And down the rough caſcade white-daſhing fall, 

Or gleam. in lengthened viſta thro” the trees, 

You ſilent ſteal; or ſir beneath the ſhade 


Of ſolemn oaks, that tuft the ſwelling mounts 


Thrown graceful round by Nature's careleſs hand, 
And penſive liſten to the various voice | 
Of rural peace: the herds, the flocks, the birds, 
The hollow-whiſpering breeze, the plainr of ills, 
That, purling down amid the twiſted roots 


Which creep around, their dewy murmurs ſhaks 
On the ſooth'd ear. From theſe abſtracted oft, 


You wander thro' the philoſophic wotldg 
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Where in bright train continual wonders riſe , 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. | 
And oft, conducted by hiſtoric rructh, 
You tread the long extent of backward time: 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 
And honeſt zeal unwarp'd by party rage, 
Britannia's weal; how from the venal gulph 
To raiſe her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, theſe graver thoughts 
The Muſes charm: while, with ſure taſte refined, 
You drow ch' inſpiring breath of antient ſong ; 
Till nably riſes, emulous, thy own. £ 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda ſhares thy walk, 
With ſoul to thine attun'd. "Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of Love; 
And all the tumult of a guilty world, 
 Toſt by ungenerous paſſions, ſinks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace; 
And as it pours its copious treaſures forth, 
In varied converſe, ſoftening every theme, | 
You, frequent-pauſing, turn, and from her eyeg, 
Where. meekened ſenſe, and amiable grace, 
And lively ſweetneſs dwell, enraprutd, drink 
That nameleſs ſpirit of ethereal joy, | 
Unutterable happineſs! which Love, 
Alone, beſtows, and on a favour'd few. 
Meantime you gain the * from whoſe fair brow 
The burſting proſpect ſpreads immenſe around: 
And fnatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 
And villages emboſom'd ſoft in trees, | 
And ſpiry towns by ſurging columns mark'd 
Of houſhold ſmoak , your eye excurfive roams: 
Wide ſtretching from the Hall, in whoſe kind haunt 
The hoſpitable Genius lingers ſtill, | ; 
To where the broken landſkip, by degrees, 
Aſcending, roughens into rigid hills; 725 
O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like fat clouds 
Thar ſkirt the blue horizon, duſky riſe. : 

Fluſh'd by the ſpirit of the genial year, 
Now from the virgin's cheek a freſher bloom 
Shoots, lefs and leſs, the live carnation round; 
Her lips bluſh deeper ſweets; ſhe breathes of youth; 
The ſhining moiſture ſwells into her eyes, 
In brighter flow, her wiſhing boſom heaves, 
With palpitations wild; kind tumults ſeize 
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Full of the dear extatic power, and ſick 


' Down caſt, and low, in meek ſubmiſſion dreſt, 


Prompt to deceive, with adulation ſmooth , 
Gain on your purpos'd will, Nor in the bower, - 


While 1 her crimſon curtains round, 
 Fruſt your ſo 


Th' inticing ſmile ; che modeſt-ſeeming eye, 


| And great deſign, againſt the oppreſſive load 


Neglected fortune flies; und ſliding ſwift, 
' Tis nought but gloom around: The darkened ſun 
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Her veins, and all her yielding ſoul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 


With ſighing languiſhment. Ah then , ye fair: | 
Be greatly cautious of your ſliding hearts; 
Dare not th' infectious ſigh; the pleading look, 


But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 


Where woodbinds flaunt, and roſes ſhed a couch, 


minutes with betraying Man. 
And let th' aſpiring youth beware of Love, 
Of the ſmooth glance beware; for tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent - ſoftneſs pours. 
Then wiſdom proſtrate lies, and fading fame 
Diſſolves in air away; while the fond ſoul , 
Wrapt in gay viſions of unreal bliſs, - 

Still paints th' illuſive form; the kindling grace; 


Beneath whoſe beauteous beams, belying heaven 2 
Lurk ſearchleſs cunning, eruelty and death: | 
And till falſe warbling in his cheated ear, 

Her ſyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 

To guileful ſhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even preſent,-in the very lap of Love 

Inglorious laid; while muſic flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours; 
Amid the roſes fierce Repentance rears Tak” 
Her ſnaky creſt; a quick returning pang | 
Shoots thro* the conſcious heart; where honour ſtill, 


Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But abſent, whar fantaſtic woes, arrouz d, 

Rage in each thought, by reſtleſs muſing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaſt the bloom of life ? 


Prone into ruin, fall his ſcorn'd affairs. 


Loſes his light. The roly-boſom'd Spring 

To weeping Fancy pines; and yon bright arch, 
Contrated, bends into a duſky vault, | 
All Nature fades extinct; and ſhe alone 

Heard, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes every thought, 
Fills every ſenſe, and pants in every vein. 
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Books are but formal dulneſs, tedious friends; 

And ſad amid the ſocial band he ſits, 

Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 

Th' unfiniſh'd period falls: while, borne away 

On ſwelling thought, his wafted ſpirit flies 

To ihe vain boſom of his diſtant fair; 

And leaves the ſemblance of a lover, fix'd 

In melancholy ſite, with head declin'd, 

And love. dejected eyes Sudden he ſtarts, _ 

Shook from his tender trance, and reſtleſs runs 

_ To glimmering ſhades, and ſympathetic glooms; 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ſtream}, 

Romantic, hangs; there thro* the penſive duſk 

Strays in heart-thrilling meditation loſt, 

Indulging all ro love: or on the bank 

Thrown, amid drooping lilies, ſwells the breeze 

With ſighs unceaſing, and the brook with tears. 


Thus in ſoft anguiſh he conſumes the day, 


Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps thro' the chambers of the fleecy eaſt, 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train | 
Leads on the gentle hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languiſh of her beam, 
With ſoftened ſoul, and wooes the bird. of eve 
| To mingle woes with his: or, while the world 
And all the ſons of Care lie huſh'd in ſleep, 
Aſſociates. with the midnight ſhadows drear; 
And, ſighing to the lonely taper, pours 

His idly-tortur'd heart into the page, 

Meant for the moving meſſenger of Love; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With — frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, ſleep from his pilow flies. 

All night he toſſes, nor the balmy power 

In any poſture finds; till the grey mom 
Lifts her pale luſtre on the paler wretch, 
Exanimate by Love: and then perhaps 
Exhauſted nature links a while to reſt, 

Still interrupted by diſtracted dreams, 

That o'er the ſick imagination riſe, 

And in black colours paint the mimic ſcene, 

Oft with th' enchantreſs of his ſoul he talks; 
Sometimes in crouds diſtreſs'd ; or if retir d 

To ſecret winding flower-enwoven bowers, 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 

Juſt as he, credulous, his endleſs cares 
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Begins to loſe in blind oblivious love, |, - 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 

Thro' foreſts huge, and long untravel'd heaths _ 

With deſalation brown, he wanders waſte, 

In night and tempeſt wrapt; or ſhrinks aghaſt, 

Back, from the bending precipice; or wades 
The turbid ſtream below, and ſtrives to reach _ 

The farther ſhore ; where ſuceourleſs, and ſad, _ 

She with extended arms his aid implores; 2 

But ſtrives in vain; borne by th outrageous flood 

To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy ſinks. 


Theſe are the charming agonies of Love, 
Whoſe miſery delights. But 'thro* the heart 
Should jealouſy its venom once diffuſe, - 

Tis then delightful miſery no more, 

But agony unmix'd, inceſſant gall, - 
Corroding every thought, and blaſting all 
Love's paradiſe,” Ye fairy proſpects, then, 
Ye beds of roſes, and ye bowers of joy, 
 Farewel!' Ye gleamings of departed peace, 
Shine out your laſt! the yellow-tinging plagus 
Internal viſion taints, and in a night . 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ah then! inſtead of Love-enlivened cheeks, 

Of ſunny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks ſucceed, 
Suffus'd and glaring with untender fire; 
A clouded aſpect. and a burning cheek, . _ 
Where the whole poifon'd ſou] malignant, ſits, 
And frightens Love away. Ten thouſand fears 

Invented wild, ten thouſand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms - 
For which he melts in fondneſs, eat him up 
With fervent anguiſh, and conſuming rage, 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 
Deceitful pride, and reſolution frail, 
Giving fulſe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 
_ Aﬀeſh, her beauties on his buſy thought, 
Her firſt endearments twining round tie ſout, 
With all the witchcraft of enſnaring Love. 
Straight the fierce ſtorm involves his mind anew, 


by 


* 


Flames thro' the nerves, and boils along he veingz 
While anxious doubt diſtracts the tortur d heart: 
For even ths ſad aſſurance of his fears 
Were eaſe to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 
PHY oe | Whom 


Whom Loye deludes into his thorny: wild, 
Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life - 
Of fevered rapture, or of cruel carem 
His brighteſt flames extinguiſn'd all, and all 
His brighteſt moments running down to waſte. 
But happy They! the happieſt of their kind! 
Whom gentler ſtars unite and in one fate 


Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend, 14 


Tis not the coarſer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind 


That binds their peace, but harmony irlelk, th s 4 


Attuning all their paſſions into Love; 


Where friendſhip full-exerts-her ſofteſt power, 


Perfect eſteem enlivened by deſire 
Ineffable, and ſympathy of ſoul; 


With 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 

Let him; ungenerous; who, alone intent 
To bleſs himſelf, from ſordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Weil-merited, conſume his nights and days: 
Let barbarous nations, —— inhuman Love 
Is wild deſire, fierce as the ſuns they feel; 
Let eaſtern tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
. Seclude their. boſom-ſlayes , meanly poſſeſs'd 

Of a meer, lifelefs, violated formnmmm 
While thoſe whom Love cements in holy faith, 
And equal tranſport, free as Nature live, 


. Difdaining fear. What is the world co them, 


"Its pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſepſe all 
Who in each other claſp whatever fairer 
High fancy forms, and laviſh hesrts can wiſhz 
Something than beauty dearer, ſhould they look 
Or on the mind, or min'd-illumin'd face; 
Truth, gobineſs, honour, harmony, and love, 
be richeſt bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
| antime a ſmiling offfpring riſes round, 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 
The human bloſſom blows ; and every day, 
Soft as it tolls along, ſhews ſome new 'charm, 


Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, gr 5 
oundleſs confidence; for nought--bur lo 
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The father's luſtre , and che mother's bloom.  * 


The infant reaſon grows apace, and calls 

For the kind hand of an affiduous care. 

©} Delightful taſk! to rear the tender thought, 
To teach ths young idea how to ſhoot, 
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To pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the mind, 
To breathe th' enlivening ſpirit, and to fix 
The generous purpoſe in the glowing breaſt. 
Oh ſpeak the joy! ye, whom the ſudden tear 
Surprizes often, while you look around, 
And nothing ſtrikes your eye but ſights of bliſs, 
All various Nature preſſing on the heart: 
An elegant ſufficiency, content, | 
1 Retirement, rural quiet, friendſhip, books, 
Wil. Eaſe and alternate labour, uſeful life, 
"il Progreſſive virtue, and approving. heaven. 
1 Theſe are the matchleſs joys of virtuous Love; 
| And thus their moments fly. The Seaſons thus, 
As ceaſeleſs round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy; and conſenting Spring | 
Sheds her own roſy garland on their heads: 
Till evening comes at laſt, ſerene and mild; 
When after the long vernal day of Life, 
| Enamour'd more, as more reſemblance ſwells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 
Together down they ſink in ſocial ſleep; 
. Together freed, their gentle ſpirits fly 
To ſcenes where Love and Bliſs immortal reign. 


End of the firſt Part, of Thom/on's Seaſons. 
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The garden blooms with vegetable gold, 
And all Pomona in the orchard glows, | 
Her racy fruits now glory in the ſun, . 
The wall-enamour'd flower in ſaffron blows, 
Gay annuals their ſpicy ſweets unfold; 
To cooling brooks the panting cattle run: 
Hope, the fore-runner of the farmer's gain, | 
Viſits his dreams, and multiplies the grain. 7 


More hot it grows, ye fervors of the ſky 
Attend the Virgin — lo! ſhe comes to hail 
Yqur ſultry radiance — Now the God of day 
Meets her chaſte ſtar — be preſent Zephyr's gale 
To fan her boſom — let the breezes fly. 
On filver pinions to ſalute his ray; _ 
Bride of his ſoft deſires with comely grace 
He claſps the v-rgin to his ſoft embrace, 


\ 
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The reapers now their ſhining ſickles beer. vt 
A band illuſtrious, and the ſons of health! PE” 4 
They bend, they toil acroſs the wide champaign, 1 
Before them Ceres yields her flowing wealth; ; [i 
The partridge-covey to the copſe repair | 


* 


For ſhelter, ſated with the golden grain, 


Baſk on the bank, or thro' the clover run, e 1 
Yet ſafe from ſetters, and the ſlaughtering gun. 1 
Courtly Auguſtus, whom tha bards rever d, l! 
Patron of ſcience, and the genial arts, | b 
Name' d this fair Month, which permanent - 8 
Long as his bright idea in our hearts, 1 iy 
And laſting as the monument he rear'd! "| i 
Like him, ye princes, would ye long ſurvive - ib 
Thro” time's ſucceſſive eras, thus beſtow, TY, | 1 
Like him, thoſe bounties, whence your honours flow. if 
Myra and I, together in the ade, 2 i 
Where yonder Jaſmine forms a proud alcove, * 
Will taſte the cooling ſherbet, or regale | l 

On juicy melons — Will my roſy love TOs „ 


Or there retire? — or walk this 2 parade, 

And talk of nuptials in the cheſnut vale? 

Nuptials our hearts, which ſhall for ever bind, 
While the ſwain's conſtant, and che damſel kind. 
— : 1 f - 4 
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Advice to a young Lady, on ſeeing her Dance. | 


O: may you walk, as years advance, 
Smooth and ere&t, as now you dance; 
May you on each important ſtage, 
From bloom of youth to wither'd age, 
> Aﬀert your claim to merit's prize, 
And, as at preſent, charm our eyes; 
Obſervant of decorum's laws, | 373 
And moving with the :ſame applauſe, of 1 
May you, thro? life's PR maze, 1 ih 
Direct your ſteps with equal praiſe; $44 
Its intricate meanders trace _ | 
With regularity and grace; 
From the true figure never ſwerve, 
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And time in every ſtep obſerve; 

Give ear to harmony and reaſon , 

Nor make one motion out of ſeaſon ! 

Thus will life's current gently flow, 

And pour forth every bliſs below; 
Till nature failing, ebb ſhall bring 

Death with his dart — but not his ſting, 
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Character of the Knight, in HupIBERAS. BuTLE®, 


W. grant, altho* he had much wit, 5 
H' was very ſhy of uſing it, 

As being loth to wear it out, 
And therefore bore it not about, 
Unleſs on holidays, or ſo, _ | 
As men their beſt appafel do. 
Beſides, tis known, he could ſpeak Gree# 
As naturally as pigs ſqueak; ng | 
That Latin was no more difficile, 
Than to a black-bird tis a whiſtle ; 

B'ing rich in both, he never ſcanted 

His bounty unto ſuch as wanted ; 

But much of either would afford 

To many that had not one word. 

For Hebrew roots, altho* they're found 

To flouriſh moſt in barren ground, | 

He had ſuch plenty as ſuffic'd c 

To make ſome think him circumeis'd, 

And truly ſo he was, perhaps, 

Not as a proſelyte, but for claps. 

He was in /cgic a great critic,  -- 
Profoundly ſkill'd in analytic, 

He could diſtinguiſh and divide | 

A hair twixt /ourh and ſourh-weft ſide: 
On either which he would diſpute, AS 
Confute, change hands, and ſtill confutez 
He- d undertake to prove, by force _ 
Of argument, a man's no horſe; 

Hed prove & buzzard is no fowl, 

And that a Lord may be an ow/, 

A calfan a/derman, a gooſe a juſtice,” 

And rooks 6ommitiee-men and zruftees, 
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A Than Tycho Brahe, or 
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He'd run in debt by diſputation, 
And pay with ratiocination; 
All this by ſyllogiſm, true | 
In mood and figure, he would do. 
For Rhetoric. he could not ope | 
His mouth, but out there flew a trope ; 
And when he happen'd to break off 
'th' middle of his ſpeech, or cough, 
had hard words ready to ſhew why, 
And tell what rules he did it by: 
Elſe, when with greateſt art he ſpoke, 
You'd think he talk'd like other folk: 
For all a rhetorician's rules 
Teach nothing but to name his tools. 
But when he pleas'd to ſnew't, his ſpeech 
In loftineſs of ſound was rich, | 
A Bahyleniſh dialet, _ 
Which learned pedants much affect: 
Jt was a party-colour'd dreſs 
Of pateh'd and pye-ball'd languages; 
*T was Aue cut on Greek and Latin 
Like fuſtian heretofore on ſatrtin. 
It had an odd promiſcuous tone, | 
As if he talk: d three parts in one; | 
Which made ſome think, 'when he did gabble, 
They heard three labourers of Babel, 
Or Cerberus himſelf pronounce 
A leaſh of languages at once, 
This he as volubly wou'd vent 
As if his ſtock wou'd ne'er be ſpent; 
And truly to ſupport that charge, 
He had ſupplies as vaſt and large ; 
For he could coin or counterfeit 
New words with little or no wit; 
Words ſo debas'd and hard, no ſtone 
Was hard enough to touch them on: 
And when with haſty noiſe he ſpoke'em, 
The ignorant for current took em; | 
That, had the orator, who once 
Did fill his mouth with pebble ſtones, 
When he harrangu'd, but known his phraſe, 
He would have us'd no other ways. 
In Mathematics he was greater 
| Erra Pater; 
For he, by geometric ſcale, 


| 1 Could take the ſize of pots of ale: 


5 


For 


* 

* ” 
n 
n 


OP EET rr 
. 


FC Vn 2 
WWW 


re 
CE Gs att aL 


RS 


1 4 * N | - * 
e pn Fart EIS 


> — 2 


ae. 


nes 


| | 
— 


338 


| Reſolve by ſines and tangents ſtreight, - 


If bread or butter wanted weight; 
And wiſely tell what hour o' th* day 
The clock does ſtrike by algebra. 
Beſides, he was a ſhrewd philoſopher, 
And had read ev'ry text and gloſs over; 
Whate'er the crabbed'ſt author hath 
He underſtood b'implicit fairh ; 
Whatever ſceptic could enquire for, 
For ev'ry why he had a wherefore ; 
Knew more than forty of em do, 
As far as words and terms could go: 
All which he underſtood by rote, 
And, as occaſion ſery'd would quote: 
No matter whether right or wrong, 
They might be either ſaid or ſung. 
His notions fitted things ſo well, 


That which was which he could not tell; 


But oftentimes miſtook the one 
For th; other, as great clerks have done. 
He could reduce all things to acts, 


And knew their neighbours by abſtracts; 8 


Where entity and quiddity, 

The ghoſts of defunct bodies fly; 
Where truth, in perſon does appear, 
Like words congeal'd in northern air. 


He knew wha?*s what, and that's as high. 


As metaphy/ic wit can fly, 


Dean SwirT's Verſes on his own Death. 


| The time is not remote, when I, 
Muſt by the courſe of nature die; 
When l foreſee, my ſpecial friends 
Will try to find their private ends: 
And tho” tis hardly underſtood, 


Which way my death can do them 200d, 


Yet thus, methinks, I hear them ſpeak; 
See, how the Dean begins to break! 
Poor gentleman! he droops apace; 
You plainty find it in his face, 

Thar old vertigo in his head 

Will never leave him, *cill he's dead. 
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With all the kindneſs they profeſs 
# The merit of a lucky gueſs, 


Mou know I always fear'd the worſt, 
And often told you fo at firſt.” 
He'd rather chuſe that I ſhould die, 
Then his prediction prove a lie. 


Then hug themſelves, and reaſon thus; 


And ſervants anſwer, ” Worſe and Worſe,” 
Would pleaſe them better, than to tell, 
That God be prais'd, the Dean is well. 
Then he, who propheſied the beſt, 


Beſides, his memory decays; 

He recollects not what he ſays: 

He cannot call his friends to mind; 
Forgets the place where laſt he din'd: 


Plies vou with ſtories o'er and o'er; 1 il 
He told them fifty times before. | ll 
How does he fancy we can fit ll 
To hear his our-of-faſhion wit? 1 
But he takes up with younger folks, | = 
Who, for his wine, will hear his jokes. 5 to 
Faith be muſt make his ſtories ſhorter, 3 
Or change his comrades once a quarter: i 
In half the time he talks them round, 1 
There muſt another ſer be found. 5 | . on 
For poetry, he's paſt his prime; . il 
He takes an hour to find a rhyme: If 
I'd have him throw away his pen; 1 
But there's no talking to ſome men! 1 
And then, their tenderneſs appears, 44 
By adding largely to my years: bi 
He's older than he would be reckon'd, 7 
And well remembers Charles the ſecond. ; i 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine; | 1 


And that, I doubt, is no good ſign. 
His ſtomach too begins to fail; 
Laſt year we thought him ſtrong and hale; 
But now he's quite another thing; 

I wiſh he may hold out till ſpring. 


r 


| 

It is not yet ſo bad with us. i 

In ſuch a caſe they talk in tropes; N 

— 7 . "mn 

And by their fears expreſs their hopes. 9 

Some great misfortune to portend, 1 
No enemy can match a friend. 


When daily how d'ye's come of courſe, 


Approves the judgment to the reſt : - 


TEES? | Y 2 | Not 


= | 
Not one foretells I ſhall recover; h © 
But all agree to give me over. 
Vet, ſhould ſome neighbour feel a pain, 
Juſt in the parts where I complain, 
How many a meſſage would he ſend! 
What hearty prayers that I ſhould mend! 
Enquire what regimen I kept; 
What gave me eaſe, and how I ſlept. 
And more lament, when I was dead, | J 
Than all the ſnivelers round my bed. _ 
My good companions, never fear; | 
For, though you may miſtake a year, 
Though your prognoſtics run too faſt, | = 
They muſt be verified at laſt, ; 
Behold the fatal day arrive! | 1 | 
How is the Dean? He's juſt alive, 
Now the departing prayer is read, 
He hardly breathes. The Dean is dead, 
Before the paſling bell begun, 
The news through half the town has run. 
Oh! may we all for death prepare! 
What has he left? And who's his heir? 
I know no more than what the news is, 
"Tis all bequezth'd to public uſes. 
To public uſes! there's a whim; 
What had the public done for him? 
Mere envy, avarice, and pride; 
He gave it all — but firſt he dy'd. 
And had the dean in all the nation 
No worthy friend, no poor relation? 
So ready to do ſtrangers good, 
Forgetting his own fleſh and blood ! | | E- 
Now Grubſfreet wits are all employ'd ; p 145 
With elegies the town is cloy'd; © 8 75 
Some peregraph in every paper i 
To curſe the Dean, or bleſs the Drapier; 
The Doctors, tender of their fame, 
Wiſely on me lay all the blame. 
We muſt confeſs, his caſe was nice; 
”But he would never take advice; | | A 
Had he been ruPd, for ought appears, by 
„He might have liv'd theſe twenty years: 7 
For, when we open'd him, we found, 
*Thit all his vital parts were ſound.” 
From Dublin ſoon to London ſpread, 
Tis told at court, the Dean is dead. . 


Ay 2 e 128 . 


e 


* 


222 Os 


And lady S — in the ſpleen 99 5 
Runs laughing up, to tell the K - g. 
He, ſo gracious, mild, and good, | 


Cries, Is he gone, tis time he ſhou'd, 
9» | 8 | 3» 
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* - © 222 - Ln — od 
Now Chartres, at the K — g's /enee, 
Tells with a ſneer the tidings heavy; 
Why, if he died without his ſhoes,” 
(Cries —') 'm ſorry for the news: 
Oh, were the wretch but living ſtill, 
And in his place my good friend Will! 
Or had a mitre on his tou, e 
Provided Bolingbroke were dead!“ 3 
Now Cur/ his ſhop from rubbiſh drains )) 
Three genuine tomes of Swif?'s remains! OR 


And then, to make them paſs the glibber, 


Revisd by Tibbald, Moore, and Cibber, 
Hell treat me as he does wy betters, 
Publiſh my will, my life, my letters; 
Revive the libels born to die; 
Which Pope muſt bear, as well as I, 5 

Here ſhift the ſcene, to repreſenkt 
How thoſe 1 love my death lament, = 
Poor Pope will grieve a month, and Gay | 
A week, and Arbuthinot a diy, © 
St. John himſelf will ſcarce forbear 


To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 


The reſt will give a ſhrug, and cry, 
lm ſorry — bar we all muſt die!“ 


The fools, my juniors by a year, 


Are tortur'd with ſuſpenſe and fear ; 


Who wiſely thought my age a ſcreen, 


When death approach'd, ro ſtand between; | 

The ſcreen remov'd, their hearts are trembling, _' 

They mourn for me without diſſembling, 

My female friends, whoſe tender hearts 

Have better learn'd to act their parts, 

Receive the news in doleful dumps: 
The Dean is dead (pray what is trumps?) 

Then, Lord have mercy on his ſoul! 

„Ladies, 11 venture for the vole) | 
„Six Deans, they ſay, muſt bear the pall, 

„(I wiſh I knew what king ro call.) 
Madam, your huſband will. attend 


The funeral of ſo good a friend, 8 
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1 No, Madam, tis a ſhocking ſight, 
And he's engag d to-morrow night : 
1 My lady Ciub will take it ill, 
1 if he ſhould fail her at Quadrille. 
1 He lov'd the Dean (I lead a heart) 
q But deareſt friends, they ſay , muſt part. 
i His time was come, he ran his race; 
| ”We hope he's in a better place.“ | 
If Why do we prieve that friends ſhould die ? 
| No loſs more eaſy o ſupply. | 
1 One year is paſt, a different ſcene! 
| No farther mention of the Dean; 
Who now, a laſs! no more is miſs'd, 
Than if he never-did exiſt, Wo | 


CARE and GENEROSITY: an 
Allegory. SMART, ve 


Ola Care with Induſtry and Art, 
At length ſo well had pJay'd his part 
He heap'd up ſuch an ample ſtore, 
That av'rice cou'd not ſigh for more: 
Ten thouſand flocks his ſhepherd told, 
His coffers overfſow'd with gold; | 
The land all round him was his own, 
With corn his crouded granaries groan. 
In ſhort, ſo vaſt his charge and gain, 
That to poſſeſs them was a pain; 
With happineſs oppreſs'd he lies, 
And much too prudent to be wiſe. 
Near him there. liv'd a beauteous maid, 
With all the charms of youth array'd; 
Good, amiable, ſincere and free, 
Her name was Generofity. _ 
Twas hers the largeſs ro beſtow “. 
On rich and poor, on friend and foe, 
Her doors to all were open'd wide, 
The pilgrim there might ſafe abide: - 
For th' hungry; and the thirſty crew, 
The bread ſhe broke, the, drink ſhe drew; 
There ſickneſs laid her aching head, 
And there diſtreſs cou-d find a bed. . 1 
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Each hour with an all-bounteous hand, 
Diffus'd ſhe bleſſings round the land: | 
Her gifts and glory laſted long, 
And numerous was th; accepting throng. 
At length pale penury ſeiz'd the dame, 
And fortune fled, and ruin came; 
She found her riches at an end, ö 
And that ſne had not made one friend. 
All curs'd her for not giving more, 
Nor thought on what ſhe'd done before; 
She wept, ſhe rav'd, ſhe tore her hair, 
When lo! to comfort her came Care. 
And cry'd, my dear, if you will join 
Your hand in nuptial bonds with mine, 
All will be well — You ſhall have ſtore, 
And I be plagu'd with wealth no more. 
Tho I reſtrain your bounteous heart, 
You ſtill ſhall act the generous part. 
The bridal came; great was the feaſt. 
And good the pudding and the prieſt, 
The bride in nine months brought him forth, 
A little maid of matchleſs worth; Ig,” 
Her face was mixt with care and p/ce, 
They chriſten'd her Occonomy | 
And ſtyl'd her fair diſcretion's queen, 
The miſtreſs of the golden mien. 
Now Generoſity confin'd - ; 
Is perfect eaſy in her mind; 
She loves to give, yet knows to ; 
or wiſhes to be free from Care. 
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Scenes, in KING LE AR: A Tragedy: 
OGHAKESPEAK 


King Lear divides his kingdom among his three daugh 
ters. — Is diſpleaſed with the ſeeming want of affection 
in the youngeſt, and gives bis whole dominions to the 
two eideſt. Their ingratitude, and cruel behaviour to 
their father — Amiable | diſpoſition of Cordelia. — 


Lear. Cornwall. Albany, Burgundy. ' Goneril. 
| Regan. Cordelia. Rent. 


Lear. Auend my Lords of Albany and Cornwall, 
Wich princely Burgundy. A 
Albany. We do, my liege. „K 
Lear. Give me the map. — Know, my lords, we have 
divided ee 01; oi EB 
In three, our kingdom, having now reſolv'd 
To diſengage from our long toil of ſtate, - 
Conferring all upon your younger years. - 
You Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, | 
Long in our court have made your, amourous ſojourn, 
And now are to be anſwer'd. Tell me, my daughters, 
Which of you loves us moſt, that we may place 
Our largeſt bounty with the largeſt merit. 
Goneril, our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt, d 5 
Goneril. Sir, I do love you more than words can utter , 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare; ate 
Nor liberty, nor ſigh: health, fame, or beauty, 
Are half ſo dear; my life for you were vile; 
As much as child can love the beſt of fathers. 
Lear. Of all. thefe bounds, een from this /ine to this, 
With ſhady foreſts, and wide-ſkirred meads, | 
We make thee lady: to thine and 4/bany's iſſue 
Be this perpetudl, What ſays our ſecond daughter] 
Regan, wife ro Cornwall? EST, 
Regan. My ſiſter Sir, in part, expreſt my love; 
. For ſuch as hers, is mine, though more extended: 
' Senſe has no other joy that I can reliſh ; 
1 have my all in my dear liege's love. 
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re above ſcenes are taken from King Lear, as altered by Tate 
who has cleared it of many improprieties in the original» and it is@ 
preſent thus repreſented upon the byirtſh Theatres. p 


RR 345 
Lear. Therefore; to thee and thine hereditary, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom, 
Cordelia. ( Afide.) Now comes my tryal. How am diſtreſt, 
That muſt with cold ſpeech tempt the cholerick king 
Rather to leave me dowerleſs, than -condemn me £ 

To loath'd embraces! - OT eee 3 A 
Lear, Speak now our laſt, not leaſt in our dear love; 
So ends my taik of ſtate — Cordelia, ſpeak, ©  * 
What canſt thou ſay to win a richer third A 
Than what thy ſiſters gained? 8885 

Cordelia. Now muſt my love, in words, fall ſhort of theirs, 

As much as it exceeds in truth, — Nothing, my lord. 
Lear. Nothing can come of nothing: ſpeak again. 
Cordelia. Unhappy am I that I can't diſſemble: 
Sir, as I ought, I love your majeſty, no more, nor leſs. - 
Lear. Take heed, Cordelia | 45 
Thy fortunes are at ſtake; think better on't, 

And mend thy ſpeech a little. rt 
Cordelia. O my liege! | 4 
Yau' gave me being, bred me, dearly love me, 
And I return my duty as I ought; © | 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they love you all? 
 Hap'ly, when I ſhall wed, the lord whoſe hand | 
Shall rake my plight, will carry half my love; 
For I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all. APY 1 
Lear. And goes thy heart with this? 
Tis ſaid that I am chol'rick, Judge me, Gods, 
1s there not cauſe? Now, minion, I perceive 
The truth of what has been ſuggeſted to us; 
I Thy fondneſs for the rebel ſon of Glaſter, 
„ > Falſe to his father, as thou art to my hopes: f 
And, oh! take heed, raſh girl, leſt we comply 
Wich thy fond wiſhes, which thou wilt too late 
Repent; for know our natute cannot brook 
A child ſo young, and ſo: ungentle. 
Cordelia. So young, my lord, and true. 
Lear. Thy truth then be thy dower; 

For by the ſacred ſun, and ſolemn night, 

1 here diſclaim all my peternal care, 9 
ie from this minute hold thee as a ſtranger 
Both to my. blood and favour. | | | 
Kent. This is frenzy. Conſider, good my liege — 

= Lear. Peace, Kent; come not between a dragon aud 
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This coronet part between you. 
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1 lov'd her moſt; and in her tender truſt - 

Deſign'd to have beſtow-d my age at eaſe. 

So be my grave my peace, as here I give 

heart from her, and with it all my wealth, 

My lords of Cornwall, and of Albany, 

J do inveſt you jointly with full right 

In this fair third, Cordelia's forfeit dower. 
ark me, my lords, obſerve our laſt reſolve; 

Our ſelf, attended with an hundred knights, 

Will make abode with you in monthly courſe ; 

The name alone of king remain with me, 

Yours be th; execution and revenues. 

This is our final will; and to confirm it, 

Kent. Royal Lear, e 

Whom I have ever honour'd as my king, 

Lov'd as my father, as my maſter follow'd, _ 

And, as my patron, thought on in my pray'rs — 

Lear. Away, the bow is bent, make from the ſhaft. 

Kent, No, let it fall, and drench within my heart: 

Be Kent unmannerly when Lear is mad ; 1 

Thy youngeſt daughter — | 

Lear. On thy life no more. 

Kent. What wilt thou do, old man? 

Lear. Out of my ſight. ' 

Kent. See better fir 

Lear. Now by the gods — 8 | 

Kent. Now by the gods, raſh king, thou ſwear'ſt in. vain. 

Lear. Ha, traitor: - | | | 

Kent, Do, kill thy phyſician, Lear; 

Strike thro! my throat, yet with my lateſt breath 

Jl thunder in thine ear my juſt complaint, 

And tell thee to thy face, that thou doſt ill. | 

Lear. Hear me, raſh, man; on thy allegiance! hear me: 


* 


Since thou haſt ſtriven to make us break our vow, . 


And preſt between our ſentence and our pow'r, 
Which nor our nature, nor our place can bear, 
We baniſh thee for ever from our ſight 
And kingdom: if when three days are expir'd, 

Thy hated trunk be found in our dominions, 


That moment is thy death — Awa £ 


Kent. Why, fare thee well, king; hos thou art reſoly'd,. 
I rake thee at thy word, and will not ſtay © 
To. ſee thy fall: the gods protect thee, maid, - 
That truly thinks, and haſt moſt juſtly ſaid. _ 1 
Thus to new climates my old truth I bear; 


Friend 
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x Friendſhip lives hence, and baniſhment is here. ( Exit.) 
Lear. Now, Burgundy, you ſee her price is fall'n; 
Vet if the fondneſs ot your paſſion ſtil} „ 
Affe cts her as ſhe ſtands, dowerleſs, and loſt 

1 In our eſteem, ſhe's yours; take her, or leave her, 

; Burgundy. Pardon me, royal Lear; I but demand 
The dower yourſelf propos'd, and here I :ake 
Cordelia by the hand, dutcheſs of Burgundy. | 
Tear. Then leave her, Sir; for, by a father's rage, 
I tell you all her wealth, Away. 785 N 
4 Burgundy. Then, Sir, be pleas'd to charge the breach 
Of our alliance on your own will, not my inconſtancy. - 
CExeunt,) ' | 


Cordelia Solus. 


Cordelia. Some comfort yet, that twas no vicious blot 
'Th.: has depriv'd me of a father's grace, SAC 
Bur merely want of that that makes me rich 
In wanting it; a ſmooth profeſſing tongue. 
O ſiſters! I am loth to call your fault 
As it deſerves; but uſe our farher well, 
And wrong'd Cordelia never ſhall repine. 
This baſeneſs of the ignoble Burgundy, _ 
Draws juſt ſuſpicion on the race of men; 
His love was int'reſt, ſo may Edgar's be, | 
And he but with more compliment diſſembles - 
If fo, I ſhall oblige him by denying. . 
But if his love be fix'd, ſuch conſtant flame 
As warms our breaſts, if ſuch I find his paſſion, 
My: heart as grateful to his truth ſhall be, FR 
As cold Cordelia prove as kind as he, 
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Lear. Kent, diſguiſed, _ Attendants, 


Kent. (Aus.) Now baniſhed Eur, if thou canſt pay 


| In hiſs Aifeuiſe, where thou doſt ſtand condemn'd, 
Thy maſter Lear ſhall find thee full of labours. 

Lear. In there, and tell our daughter we are here. (To Kent.) 
Now, what art thou. | "ER YT 1 

Kent. A man, Sir. e 1 955 | Tus 
Lear, What doſt thou profeſs, or would'ſt with us? 
Kent, I do profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem; to ſerve 
him truly that puts me in truſt; to love him that's ho- 
neſt, to converſe with him that's wiſe and ſpeaks little, 
to fight when I can't chuſe, and to eat no fiſh, 

Lear. I ſay, what art thou? | 

Kent. A very honeſt hearted fellow, and as poor as the king. 
Lear. Then art thou poor indeed. What canſt thou do? 
Kent. I can keep honeſt counſel, mar a curious tale 
in the telling, deliver a plain meſſage bluntly; that 
which ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in; and 
the beſt of me is diligence, * © 


Lear. Follow me; thou ſhalt ſerve me, (Enter Gon- 


neril's gentlemum Uſer.) Now, Sir? 

Uher. Sir? (Runs of; Kent purſues him.) | 
Lear. What ſays the fellow; call the clodpole back, 
1. Attendant. (To Lear.) My lord, 1 know not; but 
Merhinks 'your | EP 5 a 
Highneſs. is entertain'd with ſlender ceremony. | 
2. Attendant. He ſays, my lord, your daughter is 
not well. OE. | | 5 
Lear. Why came not the ſlave back when T called him? 
3. Attendant. My lord, he anſwered me .i*th* ſurlieſt 
manner, that he would not. (Re-enter the Uſher, 
brought in by Kent.. 5 

Lear. I hope our daughter did not ſq inſtruct him. 
Now, who am I Sir? » | 

Uſher. My lady's father. 5 

Lear. My lord's knave. (Strikes him.) 


Enter Goneril, 


Der. I'll not be ſtruck, my lord. 
ent, Nor tript neither, thou vile civet-box. (Strikes 
wp his heels.) | | 5 
oneril. By day and night, this is inſufferable, I will 
not bear it. | 15 7 | 
3 Lear. 
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Lear. Now, daughter, ts that frontlet on? 


Speak, does that frown become our preſence? 

Gonerii. Sir; this licentious inſolence of your leryants 
Is moſt unſeemly: hourly they break out 

In quarrels, bred by their unbounded riots: 

J had fair hope, by making this known to you, 


'* To have had a quick redreſs, but find roo late 


That you protect and countenance their outrage; 
And therefore, Sir, I take this freedom, Which 
Neceſlicy makes diſcreet. 

Lear. Are you our daughter? 

Toneril. Come, Sir, let me intreat you to make uſe 
Of your diſcretion, and put off betimes | 
This di y 5 ps that of late transforms vou 

From what you rightly are. 


Lear. Does any — know me? Why, thisis not t Lear; 
2 Lear walk thus? Speak thus? Where are his eyes 2 


is it that can tell me who I am? 
oneril. Came, 8 Sir, this admiration's much o'thiſavour 
Of other your new humours; I beſeeck you | 
To underſtand. my purpoſes aright ; 
As you are old, you ſhould be ſtaid and wiſe: 
Here do you keep an hundred . and ſqires, 
Men ſo debauch'd and bold, that this our palace 


Shews like a riorous inn, a tayern, brothel; 


Be then advis'd by her that elſe will take - 

Thar ſhe begs, to leſſen your attendance; 

Take half away, and ſee that the-remainder 

Be ſuch as may befit your age , and know themſelves 
and you. 


Lear, Darkneſs and devils! Saddle my horſes, call mY 


train together. 

Degenerate vi of n not ſtay with thee! 

I yet have left a daughter. Serpent! monſter ! 
eſſen my train, and call em riotous? 

All men approv'd, of choice and rareſt parts, 

That each particulur of duty know. 

How ſmall, Cordelia, was thy fault? O Lear, 

Bear at this gate that let thy folly in, 


And thy dear judgment out. Go, go, my people, | 
Ingrateful duke, (Ty Albany who 4 is entering.) was this 


your will? 15 

Albany, What, Sir? | 

Lear, Death! fifty of _ "OR at a clapl 

Albany, . Re o Goneril). The matter, Madam? | 
Goneri/, Never e yourſelf to know the cauſe, 
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But give his dotage way. 

Lear. Blaſts upon thee ; TREE | 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee; old fond eyes, 
Lament this cauſe again, I'll pluck ye out, 
And caſt 'ye with the waters that ye loſe 
To temper clay. No, Gorgon, thou ſhale find 

Thar Ill reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think 

1 have caſt off for ever, —_ 

Goneril. Mark ye that. 

Albany, I'm ignorant 

Lear. It may be ſo my lord. Hear nature! 

Dear goddeſs hear; and if thou doſt intend 

To make that creature fruitful . change thy purpoſe; 
Pronounce upon her womb the barren curſe, 

That from her blaſted body never — * 
A babe to honour her. But if ſhe muſt bring forth, 
Defeat her joy with ſome diſtorred birth, 

Or monſtrous form, rhe prodigy o'ch* time; 

And ſo perverſe of ſpirit, that it may live _ 
Her torment as *twas born; to fret her cheeks 

With conſtant tears, and wrinkle her young brow, 
Turn all her mother's pains to ſhame and ſcorn, 

That ſhe may curſe her crime too late, and feel 

How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is 

To have a thankleſs child! Away, away! (Exit cum ſuis.) 
Goneril. Preſuming thus upon his num'rous train, 
r and hold our lives 
at will. | | 
Albany, Well, you may bear too far. (Exit.) 


Kent, in the cliaracter of Lear's ſervant, fitting in the 
. Stocks. te # Lear, attended. * 


Lear. Tis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from home, 
And not ſend back my meſſenger. ET; 

Kent (Seeing the ting.) Hail, noble maſter. + 
Lear. How! mak ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime? 
What's he that has ſo much miſtook thy place, to ſet 
thee here? | 

Kent. It is both he and ſhe, Sir; your ſon and daughter. 
Lear. No. Kent, Yes. Lear. No I fay. Xen. 


1 ſay, yea. 


— 1 


Laar. By Jupiter, I ſwear, no. Kent. By Juno, 
1 ſwear, ay, l | | 


Lear. They durſt not dot; 


They could not, would not do't; 'tis worſe than murder, 
To do upon reſpect ſuch violent outrage. 
Reſolye me with all modeſt haſte, which way 


Thou mayſt deſerve, or they impoſe this uſage? 
Kent. My lord, when at their home 


I did commend your highneſs- letters to them, 
Ere I was risn, arriv'd another poſt, 

Stew'd in his haſte, breathleſs and panting forth , 
From Goneril, his miſtreſs, Salutations; | 
Whoſe meſſage being deliver'd, they rook horſe, 
Commanding me to follow and atrend | 
The leiſure of their anſwer ; which I did: 

But meeting that other meſſenger, - 

Whoſe welcome I perceived had poiſon'd mine, 
Being the very fellow that of late 

Had ſhewn ſuch rudeneſs to your highneſs; I, 

Having more man than wit about me, drew; 

On which he rais'd the houſe with coward cries : 

This was the treſpaſs, which your ſon and daughter 
Thought worth the ſhame you ſee it ſuffer here. 

Lear. O! this ſpleen ſwells upward to my heart, 
And heaves for paſſage! — Down, thou climbing rage, 


Thy element's below. Where is this daughter? 


Kent, Within, Sir, at a maſque. (Enter Gloſter.) 
Lear. Now Gloſter ? (Gloſter whiſpers Lear.) Ha! 
Deny to ſpeak with me? Th' are ſick, th” are weary, 
They have travell'd hard to-night? Mere fetches; 

Bring me a better anſwer. 

Glofler, My dear lord, you know the fiery quality of 
the duke. | 
Lear. Vengeance! death! plague! confuſion ! 

Fiery! what quality? Why G/ofter, Gloſter, 

J-d ſpeak with the duke of Cornwa/l and his wife. 
Glofter, I have inform'd them ſo, 
Lear. Inform'd them? doſt thou underſtand me, man? 
I tell thee, Gloſter — Glofter. Ay my good lord. 
Lear. The king would ſpeak with Cornwall, the 
dear father cies | 
Would with his daughter ſpeak, commands her ſervice, 
Are they inform'd of this? My breath and blood! 


Fiery! The fiery duke! Tell the hot duke — 
No, bur not yet; may be he is not well; 
= Infirmity does ſtill neglect all office; | 
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Till it cry, ſleep to death. — 


Beloved Regan, thou wilt ſhake to hear 


And wilt diſpenſe with my infirmity. 


357 | ; 
beg his pardon, and I} chide my raſnneſss ; 
That took the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit 0 : 
For the ſound man. But wherefore ſits he there? 1 
eath on my ſtate, this act convinces me | A 
hat this retiredneſs of the duke and her 2 


Is plain contempt, Give me my ſervant forth; 
Go tell the duke and's wife 'd ſpeak with them: 
Now inſtantly ; bid them come forth and hear me; 
Or at their chamber door I'll beat the drum, 


* 


Enter, duke Cornwall and Regan. 


Lear. (To them.) Oh! are you come? 
Cornwall. Health to the king. 

Regan, | um glad to ſee your highneſs, 

Lear. Regan, I think you are; I know what cauſe 
1 have to think ſo. Shoud'ſt thou not be glad, 

] wou'd divorce me from thy mother's tomb. 


What I ſhall utter: thou could'ſt ne'er ha* thought it. 
Thy ſiſter's nought: O Regan, ſhe has ty'd 

Ingratitude like a keen vulture here: FE ION 

I ſcarce can ſpeak to thee. (Kent here ſet at liberty.) 
Regan. I pray you, Sir, take patience; I have hope 
That” you know leſs to value her deſert, 50 
Than ſhe to ſlack her duty, 7, 

Lear. Ha! how's that? 

Regan, I cannot think my ſiſter in the leaſt 

Would fail in her. reſpects; but if perchance 

She has reſtrain'd the riots of your followers, 

»Tis on ſuch grounds, and to ſuch wholeſome ends, 
As clear her from all blame, | . 2 
Lear, My curſes on her! * 
Regan, O! Sir, you're old, 3 | 3 
And ſhou'd content you to be rul'd and led 

By ſome diſcretion that diſcerns your ſtate 

Better than you yourſelf; therefore, good Sir, | 
Return to our ſiſter, and ſay you have wrong'd her, 
Lear. Hah! Aſk her forgiveneſs? 

No, no, twas my miſtake, thou didſt not mean ſo 
Dear daughter: I confeſs that I am old; 5 
Age is unneceſſary; but thou art good, 1 
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Lear, Hah! Aſk her forgiveneſ ? f 
No, no, *twas my miſtake, thou diſt not mean ſo 

Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old: | 
Age is unneceſfary; but thou art good, 

And wilt diſpenſe with my infirmity. 

Regan. Good Sir. no more of theſe unſightly paſſions; 
Return back to our ſiſter, | 
Lear. Never, Regan; ſhe has abated me of half my train, 
Look-d black upon me, ſtabb'd me wich her tongue; 
All the ſtor'd vengeances of he av'n fall 

On her ungrateful head. Strike her young bones, 

Ye taking airs, with lameneſs! 

Regan, O the bleſt gods! Thus will you wiſh on me, 
When the raſh mood — _ | 


Tear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe; 


Thuy render nature cannot give thee o'er 
I o0o ſuch impiety : Thou better know'ſt 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 


And dues of gratitude; thou bear'ſt in mind | 
The half o'th* kingdom, which our love conferr'd 
On thee and thine, 
Regan, Good Sir, to the purpoſe. 
Lear. Who put my man i*th* ſtocks? 
Cornwall, What trumpet's that? 
| Regan, I know't, my ſiſter's; this confirms her letters, 


Enter Goneril 's gent/eman Uſher, 


2 
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Regan, (To the Uſher.) Sir, is your lady come? 
Lear. More torture ſtill! | | 
This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſy borrowed pride 

= Dwells in the fi. kle grace of her he follows; 

A faſhion fop, that ſpends the day in dreſſing, 
And all to bear his lady's flatt'ring meſſage; 

That can deliver with a grace her lye, 

And with as bold a face bring back a greater, 
Out, varlet, from my ſight! | 
Cornwall. What means your grace? = 
Lear. Who ſtock'd my ſervant? Regan, I have hope 
Thou didſt not know it. (Enter Goneril.) ; 


| XZ Who comes here? Oh heavens! 


If you do love old men; if your ſweet ſway 
Tlallow obedience; if yourſelves are old; 

Make it your cauſe; ſend down, ard take my part! 
YH ag 0 : 0 CGoneril,) Gorgon, doſt thou come to haunt 
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Art not aſham*d to look upon this beard? 
Darkneſs upon my eyes, they play me falſe; 
O Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand? 
Goneril, Why notby the hand, Sir? How have I offended ? 
All's not offence that indiſcretion finds, and dotage terms ſo. 
Lear. Heart, thou art too tough! 
Regan. I pray you, Sir, being old, confeſs you are ſo, 
If till che expiration of your month, 
You will return, and ſojourn with our ſiſter, 
Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me; 
I'm now from home, and out of that proviſion 
That {hall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return with her, and fifty knights diſmiſs'd ? 
No, rather I'll forſwear all roofs, and chuſe 
To be companion to the midnight wolf, 
My naked head expos'd to th' merc'leſs air. 
Than have my ſmalleſt wants ſupply'd by her. 
- Goneri/, At your choice, Sir. | 
Lear. Now, I prithee daughter, do not make me mad; 
] will not trouble thee, my child. Farewell; 
We'll meet no more, no more ſee one another; 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it; 
do not bid the thunder-bearer ſtrike, 
Nor tell tales of thee to avenging heaven. 
Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy leiſure; 
Il can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 
I, and my hundred knights. | 
Regan. Your pardon, Sir; | 
] look» d not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome, | 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken now? "x 
Regan. My ſiſter treats you fair. What! fifty followers? 7 
Is it not well? What ſhould you need of more? 0 
Goneril. Why might not you, my lord, receive attendances 7 
From thoſe whom ſhe calls ſervants, or from mine? 
Regan. Why nor, my lord? It then they chance to ſlack you, 
We could controul them. If you come to me, 
For now 1 ſee the danger, I intreat you | | 
To bring but five and twenty; to no more will I give place. 
Lear, Oh gods! I gave you all! | 2 
Regan, And in good time you gave it. | b; 
Lear, Hold now, my temper; ſtand this bolt unmoy'd, ® 
And | am thunder proof; | 
The wicked , when compar'd with the more wicked, 
Stem beautiful; and not to be the worſt, > 
Stands in ſome rank of praiſe. Now, Generil, 3 
| Thou 
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Thou art innocent again, I'll go with thee; 
Thy fifty yet does double five and twenty, 
And thou art twice her love. 
Goneril, Hear me, my lord. 
What need you five and twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command Yattend you? 3 
Regan. What need one? 
Lear. Blood! fire! Here: leproſies and blueſt plagues! 
Room, room for hell to belch her horrors up, 
And drench the Circes in a ſtream of fire; 
Hark, how th* infernals echo to my rage 
Their whips and ſnakes! 
Regan, How lewd a thing is paſſion! | 
Goneril. So old and ſtomachful ? [Lightning and thunder, 
Lear. Heav'ns drop your patience down ! | | 
You ſee me here, ye gods, a poor old man, 
As full of griefs as age, wretched in both! 
Pl bear no more. No, you unnatural hags, 
] will have ſuch revenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhall — I will do ſuch things, 
What they are, yet I know not; bur they ſhall be 
The 5 80 of the earth: You think Vil weep, [Thunder 
again. | 2 ä 
his heart ſhall break into a thouſand pieces | 
Before I'll weep. O Gods! I ſhall go mad! (Exiz.) 


Cornwall. *Tisa wild night, come out o*ch* ſtorm. ( Exit.) | 


Gloſter going of”, is met by Cordelia entering. 


Cordelia. Lam, Gloſter , turn, by all the ſacred pow'rs 
Ido conjure you give my griefs a hearing; 

You muſt, you ſhall, nay, I am ſure you will, 

For you were always ſtil'd the juſt and good. 


Gloſter. What wouldſt thou, princeſs? Riſe, and ſpeak | 


thy griefs. 

Cordelia. Nay, you ſhall promiſe to redreſs them too, 
Or here Il] kneel for ever. I intreat 

Thy ſuccour for a father, and a king, 

An injur'd father, and an injur'd king. 

Glofter. _ Conſider, princeſs 

For whom thou beg'ſt, tis for the king that wrong'd thee. 


Cordelia. O name not that; he did not, cou'd not 


wrong me. 
© 2 2 Nay 
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Nay, muſe not, G/ofer, for it is too likely + - 
This injur'd king ere this is paſt your aid, 
And gone diſtracted with his ſavage wrongs. 

Or, what if it be worſe? Can there be worſe? 
As *tis too probable, this furious night 

Has pierced his tender body; the bleak winds | 
And cold rain child, or lightning ſtruck him dead; 
If it be ſo, your promiſe is diſcharged, 
And 1 have only one poor boon to beg, 

That you'd convey me to his N trunk, 
With my torn robes to wrap his hoary head, 

Wich my torn hair to bind his hands and feet, 
Then with a ſhow'r of tears 


To waſh his clay-ſmeared cheeks, and die beſide him. 


Gloſter. Riſe, fair Cordelia, thou haſt piety 
Enough ratone for both thy ſiſter's crimes z 

I have already plotted to reſtore 

My injur'd maſter, and thy virtue tells me 

We ſhall ſucceed, and ſuddenly, (Exit.) 
Cordelia. Diſpatch, Arante, | 

Provide me a diſguiſe; we'll inſtantly 

Go ſeek the king, and bring him ſome relief, 
Arante. How, madam! Are you ignorant 

Of what your impious ſiſters have decreed? 
Immediate death for any that relieve him, 

Cordelia. I cannot dread the furies in this caſe, 
Arante. In ſuch a night as this? Conſider, madam, 
For many miles about there's ſcarce a buſh 

To ſhelter in. | | : . 
Cordelia. Therefore no ſhelter for the king, 
And more our chariry to find him out: | 
What have not women dar'd for vicious love? 

And we'll be ſhining proofs that they can dare 

For piety as much. Blow winds, and lightnings fall, 
Bold in my virgin irnocence Þll fly, (Thunders.) 
My royal father to relieve or die. (Eæit.) 
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Scenes, in the FAIR PENITENT. Rows, 


The encounter and diſpute of Horatio and Lothorio. 
— Altamont's credulity — He diſcovers his wife's falſity, 
and kills her lover in a duel. 


Horatio. Stn muſt I doubt ſome myſtery of miſchief; 


Some artifice beneath. Lothario's father! 
I know him well, he was ſagacious, cunning, 
Fluent in words, and bold in peaceful counſels, 

But of a cold, unactive hand in war; 

Yet with theſe coward's virtues he undid 

My unſuſpecting, valiant, honeſt friend. 
This ſon, if fame miſtakes not, is more hot, 


More open and unartful. Hah! he's here ! { Seeing him. 


e ſecond tim 


Lothario. (Aſide.) Damnation! He again: I 
To-day he has croſt me like my evil genius. 
Horatio, (To him.) 1 ſought you, Sir. 
Lothario. Tis well then J am found. © - 
Horatio, Tis well you sre: The man who wrongs my friend, 
To the earth's utmoſt verge would I purſue! 

No place, tho* &er ſo holy, ſhould protect him; 
No ſhape, that artful fear e'er form'd ſhould hide him, 
Till he fair anſwer made, and did me juſtice, 
Lothario. Ha! doſt thou know me? that I am Lothario? 
As great a name as this proud city boaſts of, 

Who is this mighty man then, this Horatio, 

That 1 ſhould baſely hide me from his anger, 
Leſt he ſhould chide me for his friend's difpleaſure ? - 


Horatio. The Brave, tis true, do never ſhun, the light, 


Juſt are their thoughts, and open are their tempers, 
Freely without diſguiſe they love and hate, 

Still are they found in the fair face of day, 

And heav'n and men are judges of their actions. 
Lothario. Such let them be of mine; there's not a purpoſe 
Which my ſoul ever fram'd, or my hand acted, 

But I could well have bid the world look on, 

And what I once dar'd do, have dar'd to juſtify. 
Horatio. Where was this open boldnefs, this free ſpirit? 
When but this very morning I ſurpris'd thee, : 
In baſe diſhoneft privacy, confulting 

And bribing a poor mercenary wretch , 

To ſell her lady's ſecrets, ſtain her honour, 

And with a forg'd contrivance blaſt her virtue: 

At ſight of me thou fled'ſt! 

Lothario. Ha! fled from rhee? | 
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Horatio, Thou fled'ſt, and guilt was on thee, like a thief, 
A pilferer deſcry'd in ſome dark corner, | 
Who there had lodg'd with miſchi-vous intent 
To rob and ravage at the hour of reſt, | 

And do a midnight murder on the ſleepers, | 

Lothario. Slave! villain! (Ofers 0 draw, Roſſano 
holds him.) | | 
Roſſano. Hold, my lord! think where you are, 
Think how unſafe and hurtful ro your honour 
It were to urge a quarrel in this place, 

And ſhock che peaceful city wich a broil. 

Lothario. Then, ſince thou doſt provoke my ven- 
geance. know, | | 

would not for this city's wealth, for all 

Which the ſea wafts to our Ligurian ſhore, | 

Bur that the joys I reap'd with that fond wanton, 

The wife of Altamont, ſhould be as public | 

As is the noon day ſun, air, earth, or water, 

Or any common benefit of nature: 

Think'ſt thou 1 meant the ſhame ſhould be conceal'd ? 

Oh no! by hell and vengeance, all I wanted 

Was ſome fit meſſenger to bear the news | 

To the dull doting huſband: Now I have found him, 

And rhou art he. | 

Horatio. 1 holi thee baſe enough * | | 

To break through law, and ſpurn at ſacred order, 

And do a brutal injury like this; | 

Yer mark me well. young lord; I think Califa . 

Too nice, too noble, and too great of ſoul, 

To be he prey of ſuch a thing as hou art, 

Twas baſe and poor, unworthy of a man, 

To forge a ſcroll ſo villainous and looſe, 

And mark it with a noble l-dy's name: | 

Theſe are the mean, diſhoneſt arts of cowards, 

Strangers to manhood, and to glorious dangers ; 

| Who bred at home in idleneſs and rior, | 

| Ranſack for miſtreſſes th* unwholſome ſtews, 

| And never know the worth of virruous love, 

| Lothario. Think'ſt thou I forg'd the letter? Think ſoſtill, 

| Till the broad ſhame come ſtaring in thy face, 

| And boys ſhall hoot the cuckold as he paſſes. 

| Horatio. Away! no woman could deſcend ſo low: 

A ſkipping, dancing, worthleſs tribe you are; 

| Fit only for yourſelves: you herd together; 

| And when the circling glaſs warms your vain hearts, 

You talk of beauties that you never ſaw, | 


And 
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And fancy raptures that you never knew. 
Legends of ſaints, who never yet had being, 
Or being, ne'er were ſaints, are not fo falſe 
As the vain tales which you recount of love. 
Lothario, But that I do not hold it worth my leiſure, 
] could produce ſuch damning proof — 

Horatio. Tis falſes | 
You blaſt the fair with lies becauſe they ſcorn you, 
Fate you like age, like uglineſs and impotence : 
Rather than make you bleſt, they would die virgins, 
And ſtop the propagation of mankind, 
Lothario, It is the curſe of fools to be ſecure, 
oy that be thine and Altamont's. Dream on; 
Nor think upon my vengeance till thou feel'ſt it. | 
oratio. Hold, Sir, another word, and then farewel; 
Tho? | think greatly of Caliſta's virtue, 
And hold it far above thy power to hurt; 
'et as ſlie ſhares the honour of my Altamont , 
Mat treafure of a ſoldier bought with blood, 
Ind kept at life's expence, I muſt not have 
(Mark me, young Sir) her very name profan'd, 
Larn to reſtrain che licence of your ſpeech; - 
d held you are too laviſh; when you are mat 

Anong your ſet of fools, talk of your dreſs,: 

Ofdice, of whores, of horſes, and yourſelves; 
1 and becomes your underſtandings. : 
Zotlario. What if we paſs beyond this ſolemm order? 

Ang, in defiance of the ſtern Horatio, SEES 
Induge our gayer thoughts, let laughter looſe, 

Anduſe his ſacred friendſhip for our mirth. 

Horaio, *Tis well! Sir, you are pleaſant. 

Lothxio, By the joys " | 

Whic, my ſoul yet has uncontrolld purſu'd , 

] woud not turn aſide from my leaſt pleaſure, 

Tho” a thy force were arm'd to bar my way; 

But like the birds, great nature's happy commoners, 

That hant in woods, in meads, and flowry gardens, 
Rifle the ſweets, and taſte the choiceſt fruits, 

Yer ſcon to aſk the lordly owner's leave. 

Horatio. What liberty has vain preſumptuous youth, 
That chou ſhould'ſt dare provoke me unchaſtis'd ? 
But hanceyrth, boy, I warn thee, ſhun my walks; 
If in the bunds of yon forbidden place 
Again thout found, expect a puniſhment , 

Such as gre? ſouls, impatient of an injury, 
Exact from zoſe who wrong em much, ev'n death; 
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Or ſomething worſe; an injur'd huſband's vengeance 
Shall print a thouſand wounds, tear thy fine form, 
And ſcatter thee to all the winds of heav'n. 

Lothario. ls then my way in Genoa preſcrib'd, 

By a dependent on the wretched Altamont, 

A talking Sir, that brawls for him in taverns, 

And vouches for his valour's reputation ? 

Horatio. Away, thy tongue is fouler than thy manners 
Lothario, Or if there be a name more vile, his paraſite, 
A beggar's ꝓaraſite. 5 | 

Horatio. Now learn humanity. (Offers to ftrike. 
Since brutes and boys are only taugh: with blows. 
Lothario Damnation. (They draw.) = 

Roſſano. Hold, this goes no farther here. 

Lothario. (To Horatio.) Weſt of the town a mile 
among ihe rocks, 2 
Two hours ere noon to-morrow I expect thee, 

Thy ſingle hand to mine. | . 

Horatio. . Il meet thee there, (Exeunt Lothario ant 
Roſſano.) Es | 15 N 
Two hours ere noon to-morrow ! ha! ere that 

He ſees Cali#a! oh unthinking fool — | 

What if I urg'd her with the crime and danger? 

If any ſpark from heaven remain unquench'd - | 
Within her breaſt, my breath perhaps may wake it; 
Cou'd I but proſper there, I wou'd not doubt 

My combat with that loud vain-glor:ous boaſter. 


—— 


* 


Hiratio. ( Seeing Caliſta) She's here! 

By h av'n ſhe weeps!. — Forgive me fair. Ca/i//a, 

11 I preſume on privilege of friendſhip, 

To join my grief to yours, and mourn the evils 
That hurt your peace, and quench thoſe eyes i tears, 
Caliſta. To ſteal unlook'd for on my private orrow, 
Speaks not the man of honour, nor the friend, 

But rather means a ſpy, | 

Horatio. Unkindly ſaid! For oh! as ſure as yu accuſe 
me falſely, ? | 
J come to prove myſelf Caliſta's friend. ONE: 
Cali/a. You are my huſtand's friend, the friend o Altamont. 
Horatio. Are you not one? Are you not join'd y heaven; 
Each interwoven with the other's fate? | 
Are you not mix'd like ſtreams of meeting ivers WEL 
; | ole 
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Whoſe blended waters are no more diſtinguiſhed, 

Bur roll into the ſea, one common flood! 

Then who can give his friend{hip but to one? 

Who can be Altamont's and not Calita's? 

Caliſta. Force and the wills of our imperious rulers, 

May bind two bodies in one wretched chain; 

But minds will ſtill look ba k to their own choice. 

So the poor cap ve in a foreign realm, | 

Stands on the ſhore, and ſends his wiſhes back 

To the dear native land from whence he came. | 

Horatio. When ſouls that ſhould agree ro will the ſame, 

To have one common object for their wiſhes, 

Look different ways, regardleſs of each other, 

Think what a train of wretchednels enſues ; 

Love -{hall be biniſh'd from the genial bed, 

The night ſhall all be lonely and unquiet, 

And ev'ry day hall be a day of cares. 

Caliſta. Then all the bo ſted office of thy friendſhip, 
Was but to tell Caliſta what a wretch ſhe is; 5 
Alas! what needed that? : | 

Horatio, Oh! rather ſay, | 

] came to tell her how ſhe might be happy; 

To ſoothe the ſecret anguiſh of her ſoul, 

To comfort that fair mourner, that forlorn one, 

And teach her ſteps to know. the paths of peace. 

Caliſta. Say thou, to whom this paradiſe is known, 

Wh re lies the blisful region? Mark my way to it, 

For oh! tis ſure, 1 long to be at reſt. 

Horatio, Then — to be good is to be happy; Angels 
Are happier than mankind, becauſe they are better. 

Guil: is the ſource of ſorrow ; *tis the fiend, 

1h' avenging fiend, that follows us behind | 

With whips and ſtings; the bleſt know none of this, 

Bur reſt in everlaſt ng peace of mind, 

And find the height of all their heav'n in goodneſs. 

Caliſta, And what bold paraſite's officious tongue 

Shall dare to tax Ca/:iFa's name with guilt? 

Horatio. None ſhould; but tis a buſy, talking world, 

That with licentious breath, blows like the wind 

As freely on the palace, as the cottage. 1 

Caliſta. What myſtic riddle lurks beneath thy words, 

Which thou would'ſt ſeem unwilling ro expreſs, 

As if it meant diſhonour to my virtue? | 

Away with this ambiguous ſhuffling phraſe, 5 
And let thy oracle be underſtood. — Hor. Lothario? 

Califfla. Ha! what would'ſt thou mean by him, 


6 5 Horatio. 
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Horatio. Lothario!and Caliſta ! — Thus they join 
Two names, which heav'n decreed ſhould never meet; 
Hence have the talkers of this populous city , 


A ſhameful tale to tell for public ſport, 


Of an unhappy beauty, a falſe fair one, 

Who plighted to a noble youth her faith, 

When ſhe had given her honour to a wretch. 

Calio. Death and confuſion! have I liv'd to this? 
Thus to be treated with unmanly inſolence ! 

To be the ſport of a looſe ruffian's tongue! 

Thus to be us'd! Thus! Like the vileſt creature, 

That ever was a ſlave to vice and infamy. | 
Horatio. By honour and fair truth you wrong me much ; 
For, on my ſoul, nothing but ſtrong neceſſity 

Cou'd urge my tongue to this ungrateful office: 

] came with ſtrong reluctance, as if death 

Had ſtood a croſs my way to ſave your honour, 
Yours and Sciolto's, yours and Altamont's; 

Like one who ventures through a burning pile, 

To ſave his tender wife, with all her brood 

Of little fondlings, from the dreadful ruin, | 
Calia. Is his, is this the famous friend of A/tamont ! 
For noble worth and deed of arms renown'd ? | 

Is this / the tale bearing, officious fellow, 

That watches for intelligence from eyes; 

This wretched Argus of a jealous huſband, 

Thar fills his ears with monſtrous tales, 


And make him toſs. and rave, and wreak at length 


Bloody revenge on his defenceleſs wife; 

Who guiltleſs dies, becauſe her fool ran mad? 

Horatio. Alas! this rage is vain; for if your fame, 

Or peace be worth your care, you muſt be calm, 

And liſten to the means are left to ſave em. 

Tis now the lucky minute of your fate. 

By me your genius ſpeaks, by me it warns you, 
Never to ſee that curſt Lothario more; | 

Unleſs you mean to be deſpis'd, be ſhun'd 

By all your virtuous maids and noble matrons; 

Unleſs you have devoted this rare beauty 

To infamy, diſeaſe, proſtitution — | 

Calia. Diſhonour blaſt thee, baſe, unmanner'd flave ! 
That dar'ſt forget my birth, and ſacred ſex, X 
And ſhock me with the rude unhallow'd ſound, 
Horatio. Here kneel, and in the awful face of heay'n 
Breathe out a ſolemn vow, never to ſee, 

Nor think, if poſſible, on him that ruin'd thee 
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Or by my Altamont 's dear life I ſwear, 

This paper! Nay, you muſt not fly! This paper, 

(Holding her) | 

This guilty paper ſhall divulge your ſhame, 

Caliſta. What mean'ſt thou by that paper? What contrivance 

Haſt thou been forging to deceive my father, 

To turn his heart againſt his wretched daughter, 

"That Altamont and thou may ſhare his wealth? 

A wrong like this will make me ev'n forget 

The weakneſs of my ſex — Oh, for a ſword, 

To urge my vengeance on the villain's hand 

That forg'd the ſcroll. 

Horatio. Behold, can this be forg'd? | 

See where Caliſta's name — (Shewing the letter near.) 

Caliſta. To atoms thus, (Tearing it.) 

Thus let me tear the vile, deteſted falijchood , 

The wicked, lying evidence of ſhame, — Hor. Confuſion! 

Caliſta Henceforth, thou officious fool, 4 75 

Meddle no more, nor dare ev'n on thy life 

To breathe an accent that may touch my virtue; 

] am myſelf the guardian of my honour, | 

And wi'not bear ſo inſolent a monitor. (Enter Altamont) 

3 Where is my life, my love, my charming 
ride, \ | x 

Joy of my heart, and pleaſure of my eyes, 

The wiſh, and care, and buſineſs of my youth? 

Oh! let me find her, ſnatch her to my breaſt, 

And tell her ſhe delays my bliſs too long, 

Till my ſoft ſoul ev'n ſickens with deſire. 

Diſorder'd! and in tears! Horatio too! 

My friend is in amaze. Whar can it mean ? 

Tell me, Caliſta, who has done thee wrong, 

That my ſwift ſword may find out the offender, 

And do thee ample Juſtice. 

Califla, Turn to him. — Altamont. Horatio] a 
Caliſta. To that inſolent — Altamont. My friend? 

Could he do this! He, who was half myſelf! | 

One faith has ever bound us, and one reaſon - 

Guided our wills. Have 1 not found him juſt; 

Honeſt as truth itſelf? And could he break 

The ſanctity of friendſhip? .Could he wound 

The heart of Altamont in his Califa? 

Caliſta. I thought what juſtice I ſhould find from thee. 

Go fawn upon him, liſten to his tale, 

Appliud his malice, that would blaſt my fame, 

And treat me like à common proſtitute. | 


Thon 
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Thou art perhaps confederate in his miſchief, 
And wilt believe the legend, if he tells it. 7 
Altamont. Oh impious! what preſumptuous wretch ſhall 
dare | 22 . 
To offer at an injury like that? 
Prieſthood, nor age, nor cowardiſe itſelf, 
Shall ſave him from the fury of my vengeance, 
Caliſta. The man who dar'd to do it was Horatio! 
Thy darling friend! *Twas Altamont's Horatio! | 
But mark me well! While thy divided heart 
Dotes on a villain that has wronged me thus, 
No force ſhall drag me to thy hated bed; 
. Nor can my cruel father's power do more 
Than ſhut me in a cloiſter; there, well pleas'd, 
Religious hardſhip will I learn to bear, 
To faſt, and freeze at midnight hours of pray: 
Nor think ir hard, within a lonely cell, 
Wich melancholy , ſpeechleſs ſaints to dwell ; 
But bleſs the day I to that refuge ran, 
Free from the marriage chain, and from that tyrant 
Man. (Exit Caliſta.) wh „ x 
Altamont.. She's gone; and as ſhe went ten thouſand fires . 
Shot from her angry eyes, as if ſne meant | 
Too well to keep the cruel vow ſhe made. 
| Now as thou art a man, Horatio, tell me, 
What means this-wild confuſion in thy looks? 
As if thou wer't at variance with thyſelf, 
Madneſs and reaſon combating within thee , 9 
And thou wert doubtful which ſhou'd get the better: 
Horatio. I wou'd be dumb for ever but thy fate 
Has otherwiſe decreed it: thou haſt ſeen - Ty 
That idol of thy foul, that fair Caliſta; 
Thou haſt beheld her tears. Wo 
Altamont. I have ſeen her weep; 
I have ſeen chat lovely one, that dear Cali/a, 
Complaining in the bitterneſs of ſorrow, 
That thou my friend Horatio! thou haſt wrong'd her. 
Horatio. That I have wrong'd her! Had her eyes been fed 
From that rich ſtream which warms her heart, 
And number'd for ev'ry falling tear a drop of blood, 
It had not been too much; for ſhe has ruin'd thee, 
Ev'n thee, my Altamont! She has undone thee. 
Altamont, Doſt thou join ruin with Ca/i/a's-name? 
What is ſo fair, ſo exquiſitely good? n 
Is ſhe not more than painting can expreſs, 
Or youthful poets fancy, when they love? 
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Does ſhe not come, like wiſdom, or good fortune , 
Replete with bleſſings, giving wealth and honour ? 
The dowry which ſhe brings is peace and pleaſure , 
And everlaſting joys are in her arms. LES 
Horatio. It had been better thou hadſt liv'd a beggar, 
And fed on ſcraps at great men's ſurly doors, | 
Than to have match'd with ore ſo falſe, ſo fatal — 
Altamont. It is too much for friendſhip to allow thee: 
Becauſe I tamely bore the wrong thou didſt her, 

Thou doſt avow the barb'rous. brutal part, 

And urge the injury ev'n to my face. | 

Horatio, I ſee ſhe has got poſſe ſſion of thy heart, 

She has charm'd thee, like a ſyren, to her bed, 

With looks of love, and with enchanting ſounds; _ 
Too late the rocks and quickſands will appear. ; 
When thou art wreckt upon the faithleſs ſhore, 

Then vainly wiſh thou hadſt not leſt thy friend, 

To follow her deluſion. _ | : 
Altamont, If thy friendſhip do churliſhly deny my love 
a room, . | 

It is not worth my keeping: I diſclaim it. | 
Horatio, Canſt thou ſo ſoon forget what I've been'to thee ? 
I ſhar'd the taſk of nature. with thy father, 

And form'd with care thy unexperienc'd youth 

To virtue and to arms, . 

Thy noble father, oh thou light young man! 

Wou'd he have us'd me thus? One fortune fed us, 
For his was ever mine, mine his, and both 

Together flouriſh'd, and together fell. . 
He call'd me friend, like thee: wou'd he have left me 
Thus? for a woman? nay a vile one too? | 
Altamont. Thou canſt not, dart not mean it; ſpeak again; 
Say, who is vile? but dare not name Caliſta. 
Horatio, I had nor ſpoke at firſt, unleſs compell'd , 
And forc'd to clear myſelf: but ſince thus urg'd, | 
1 muſt avow I do not know a viler. EE, 
Altamont, Thou wert my father's friend, he loy'd 
thee well; „ | 

A kind of venerable mark of him 

Hangs round thee, and protects thee from my vengeance: 
I cannot, dare not lift my ſword againſt thee; 
But henceforth never let me ſee thee more. (Going out.) 
| Horatio. I love thee ſtill, unguarded as thou art, 
And muſt, and will preſerve thee from diſhonour, 

3 Evn in deſpite of thee. (Ho/ds him.) 1 
Altamont. Let go my arm. . 


Horatio. 
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No pow'r on earth could ſave thee from my fury. 


Horatio. If honour be thy care, if thou would'ſt live, 
Without the name of credulous, wittal huſband, 
Avoid thy bride; ſhun her deteſted bed: 


The joys it yields are daſh'd with poiſon. 


Alt. Off! To urge me bur a minute more is fatal, 
Horatio. She is polluted! ſtain'd! 

Altamont, Madneſs and raging! But hence! 

Horatio. Diſhonour'd by the man you hate — 
Altamont. | prythee looſe me yet, for thy own ſake, 
If life be worth the keeping — Hor. By Lotharvio, 
Altamont. Perdition take thee, villain, for the falſehood. 


(Strikes him) Now nothing but thy life can make 


atonement, 


* 


Horatio. A blow ! Thou haſt us d me well — (Draws.) | 


Altamont. This to thy heart — = 
Horatio. Yet hold! By heaven his father's in his face, 


Spire of my wrongs my heart runs o'er with tenderneſs, 


And I cou'd rather die myſelf than hurt him. 


Altamont. Defend thyſelf, for by my much wrong'd love, 


] ſwear the poor evaſion ſhall not ſave thee. 
Horatio. Yet hold! thou know'ſt I dare. Think how 


we've liv'd. 5 


[They fight; Altamont preſſes on Horatio, who retires, ] 


Nay! then 'tis brutal violence! And thus; 
Thus nature bids me guard the life ſhe gave. Ihe) fight.) 


Lavinia enters and runs between their ſwords: 


Lavinia. My brother, my Horatio! is it poſſible? 


Oh! turn your cruel ſwords upon Lavinia. 

If you. muſt quench your impious rage in blood, 
Behold, my heart ſhall give you all your ſtore, 

To ſave thoſe dearer ſtreams that flow from yours. 
Alta, Tis well thou haſt found a ſafeguard ; but this . 
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Altamont alone. 


With what unequal tempers are we form'd? 

One day the ſoul, ſupine with eaſe and fulneſs, 
Revels ſecure, and fondly tells herſeif, 

The hour of evil can return no more; | 

The next, the ſpirits palld. and lick of riot, 

Turn all to diſcord, and we hate our beings, 

Curſe the paſt joy, and think it folly all, 

And bitterneſs, and anguiſh. Oh! laſt night! 

What has ungrateful beauty paid me back, - 

For all that maſs of friendſhip which I ſquander'd ? 
Coldneſs, averſion, tears, and ſullen ſorrow, _ 
Daſh'd all my bliſs, and damp'd my bridal bed. 
Soon as the morning dawn'd, ſhe vaniſh'd from me, 
Relentleſs to the gentle call of love. | 

I have loſt a friend, and I h ve gain'd — a wife! 
Turn not to thought, my brain; but let me find 
Some unfrequented ſhade, there lay me down, 
And let forgetful dulneſs ſteal upon me, 

To ſoften and aſſuage this pain of thinking. 

Caliſta and Lothario enter, conver/ing. | 
Altamont, (Seeing them.) Ha! do 1 live and wake! 
Caliſia. (To Lachario.) Hadſt thou been true, how 
happy had I been? 2 | 
Not Altamont, but thou hadſt been my lord. 

But wherefore nam'd J happineſs with thee ? 
It is for thee, for thee that I am curſt; | 

For thee my ſecret ſoul each hour arraigns me, 

Calls me to anſwer for my vircue ſtain'd, 

My honour loſt to thee ; for thee it haunts me; 

With ſtern Sciolto vowing vengeance on me; 

Wich Altamont complaining for his wrongs — _ | 
Altamont. (Coming forward) Behold him here — 
JJ | | | 
Alt. The wretch! whom thou haſt made: - 
_ Curſes and ſorrows haſt thou heap'd upon him, 

And vengeance is the only good that's left. ¶ Drawing ] 
Lothario, Thou haſt ta'en me ſomewhat unawares, 
tis true: . | | 
But love and war take turns like day and night, 

And little preparation ſerves my turn, | 
Equal to both, and armed for either field. 

We've long been foes, this moment ends our quarrel; 
Earth, heaven, and fair Caliſta judge the combat. | 
Caliſta. Diſtraction! fury! ſorrow! ſhame! and death! 

8 | Alt, 
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Alt. Thou haſt talk'd too much; thy breath is poiſon 
ro me; | 
It taints the ambient air: this for my fath 
This for Sciolto, and this laſt for "xx 
They fight; Lothario is wounded and falls, Caliſta 
catches up Lothario's ſword, and offers to kill herſelf, 
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AN ACRE ON. ODE 40. Cupid Wounded. 


i Once as Cupid, tir'd with play, 
1 On a bed of roſes lay, | 
il A rude Bee, that ſlept unſeen, 
The ſweet breathing buds between, 
Stung bis finger, cruel chance! 
With its little pointed lance. 
Strait he fills the air with cries, 
Weeps, and ſobs, and runs, and flies; 
Till the god to Venus came, a 
Lovely, laughter. loving dame: l 
Then he thus began to plain; | 7 
”POh ! undone, — I die — with pain — 
Dear mamma, a ſerpent ſmall, 
Which a Bee the ploughmen call, 
Imp d with wings, and armed with dart, 
Oh has ſtung me to the heart.” 
Venus thus reply'd, and ſmil'd; 
*Dry thoſe tears for ſhame / my child; 
 ?If a Bee can wound ſo deep, | 
: *Cauſing Cupid thus ro weep 
*Thipk, O think! what cruel paing 
He that's ſtung by thee luſtains.” 


p * 


THE RIVAL BEAUTIES. Worr, 


F rom gay St. h Myra was return'd, 
Within her breaſt the flames of envy burn'd, 
Reclin'd upon the couch ſhe ſought relief, 
But the ſoft plumage added to her grief; 
Now to the citron cordial ſhe applies, 

The cordial too its uſual balm denies; 


: "Op ON 3 End et BE ; 1 - 1 2 — 
— < SD = 2d dernde mi. 0 J EC AB ENS Co ring 


Will not kind Morpheus one ſhort nap beſtow? 
He never perches on a breaſt of woe, 

What! has her peerleſs face betray'd ſome flaws? 
Or does ſome mighty loſs the conf].&t cauſe? 
Has ſome dire pimple, to diſturb her eye, 

Made an irruption where the lillies lie? 

Smokes there leſs incenſe at her virgin ſhrine? 
Or crowns ſome rival toaſt th* enamour'd wine? 
What can che dread, whoſe every charm ſubdues 
The garter'd noble, and invites the muſe? 

Not one of thoſe, nor all of them conjoin-d 
Have ruffled the compoſure of her mind; 

Bur at the court ſhe ſaw, what tongue can tell! 
Worſe than Quevedo's viſionary hell — 

A female implement! and at the ſight 

Her ſpirit ſunk — ſhe ſwoon'd away for ſpight ! 
Cl/arinda's hand the glittering pageant grac'd, 
With which ſhe led the beaux, and men of taſte; 
Diſcarded Myra ſaw the envied prize; 

She ſaw — and curſt it with her heart and eyes, 
So, even at church, if ſome new dreſs arrive, 
The blazing meteor palls the female hive; 

Each eye, arreſted, on the faſhion glotes, 

And every woman imprecates, and doats; 

The clerk's proud wife neglects her huſband's ſong, 
And comminations fly from every tongue. 

A fan! the mighty cauſe of Myra's care, 

For beauties envy trifles light as air! | 
The faſhion dawn'd from madam Pompadour, 
Newly imported to the Brizi/h ſhore; + 

Z Clarinda, to improve her magazine | 

Of charms — had lately at the toyſhop been, 
Searching for trinkets, ſhe the bawble found, 
And ſeiz'd the product of a foreign ground, 
Reſolving to tranſplant it to the court, 

She bought, and paid a hundred guineas for't; 
Arm'd with this bright umbrella ſhe appear'd 
And, wafted by its gales, to conqueſt ſteer'd > 
A hecatomb of hearts were ſoon reſign'd 


7 To young Clarinda's eyes intrench'd behind; 
While ſtars and garters emulating ſtrove 


Wich ſhould croud foremoſt to preſent his love, 
His vows thro” this gay medium to enhance; 


uch gre thy faſhionable tools — oh France ! 


3 While thus C/arinda's innoyaring pride, \ 
From Myra's charms drew dukes and lords aſide, 
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' Powder'd with hieroglyphics of his reign, 


Like a diſcarded ſtateſman, in diſgrace 

The fair one to the victor left the place; 
Thus, like a beaten general, forc'd to yield, 
She quits the glories of the long fought field: 
In ſullen diſcontent ſhe ſeeks the gloom 

To meditate revenge within her room. 

At length to Venus with uplifted eyes, 

A fervent prayer, the baffled maid applies: 

»Oh ! Venus, by thy myrtles and thy doves, 
And every ſymbol of the Paphian groves, 
”By all thy bright regalia I implore, 

„Oh! grant one favour to thy Myra more; 
Let not Clarinda ſuch a conqueſt boaſt. 

Nor lead of nobles, thus, her ſhining hoſt: 
For lo! what ſtars, like ſilver Cynthia's train, 
” Attend her triumph, and ſupport her reign! 
”See how each garter, like the Zodiac, vies 3 
To grace the blue horizon of her eyes 3 
”Debaſe her trinket, ber new-fangled toy, of 
And cruſh the infant dawning of her joy. 

"Give me, by ſome rich implement, to win 

The men — tho? *twere a diamond-headed pin: 

Then ſhall a thouſand hearts, a thouſand days, 

” With ſweeteſt incenſe on thy altars blaze. 

> Then, for each lover which thy gift imparts, 

A bymn ſhall carol to the god of hearts.” 


Propitious Venus heard the maiden's prayer, 
And ſent a pleaſing dream to ſoothe her care: 5 
Fair to her raptur'd fancy there aroſe 1 
A crimſon orb, but richer far than thoſe 3 
Which ſtately cardinals in triumph wear, 1 
The boon and earneſt of the papal chair; = 
Its ample brim three rows of ſapphires grac'd, Key 
The ceſtus, as a ribband, gave it-raſte: 1 
A thouſand brilliants, here and there diſplay'd, _ 
With bluſhing rubies, lent ir light and ſhade. | 
In emerald cut, a king imperial fate 
Beneath a golden canopy of ſtate, 


As undiſputed monarch of the main. 

The conſort of his throne was ſeated nigh 
In pearl, and cleareſt cryſtal form'd each eye; 
Attending nobles the regalia bore, 

The crown and ſceptre both of maſſy ore, 
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In ſolemn order the proceſſion moves, JF 
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A prelate waits to crown their happy loves. 
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Why ſhould we here deſcribe, what all have ſeen, 
The coronation of a king ind queen? | 

Or why attempt in colours 1 difplay | 

That ſtate, when GEORGE and CHARLOTTE 
bleſt the day. | 

Dazzled with luſtre, Myra now awakes, 

And from the viſionary model takes 

A hat, which ſoon eclips'd C/arinda's fan, 

Nor left che fair competiror a man. F 

With this ſhe claims Love's empire as her own, 

Reigns abſoluce, nor envies George his throne. 
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Story of an APPARITION. Gar, 


Where Arden's foreſt ſpreads its limits wide, 
Whoſe branching paths the doubrful road divide, 
A trav'ler took his ſolitary way; 

When low beneath the hills was ſunk the day. 
And now the ſky, with gath'ring darkneſs lowr, 


The branches ruſtle wich the threaten'd ſhower; 


With ſudden blaſts the foreſt murmurs loud, 
Indented lightnings cleave the ſable cloud, 
Thunder on thunder breaks, the tempeſt roars, 
And hezv'n diſcharges all its watry ſtores. 

The wand'ring trav'ler ſhelter ſeeks in vain, 

And {ſhrinks and ſhivers with the beating rain; 
On his ſteed's neck the ſlacken'd bridle lay, 
Who choſe with cautious ſtep th* uncertain way; 
And now he checks the rein, and halts to hear 


Tf any noiſe foretold a village near. 


At length from far a ſtream of light he ſees 
Extend its level ray between the trees; 
Thither he ſpeeds, and as he nearer came, 
oyful he knew the lamp's domeſtic flame 

hat trembled thro? the window: croſs the way 


Darts forth the barking cur, and ſtands at bay. 


It was an antient lonely houſe, that ſtood. 

Upon the borders of 2 ſpacious wood; 

Here towers and antique battlements ariſe, 

And there in heaps the moulder'd ruin lies; 

Some lord this manſion held in days of yore, 
To chace the wolf, and pierce the foaming boar: 
How chang'd alas, from what it once had deen! 
Tis now degraded to à public in, 
15 n Strait 
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Shall ſerve for once to nod away the night. 9 


The count's tir'd footmen ſnore upon the ground. 


With pity learnt the weary ſtranger's fate. 


Of rattling curtains and the clinking chain, 


Soon as the frighted maid her tale had told, 


While fancy tipt the candle's flame with blue. 
And now they gain'd the winding ſtairs aſcent, 


Shake the looſe lock, and ſwing the creaking door; 


Sweat chill'd his limbs, high roſe his briſtled hair; 
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Strait he diſmounts, repeats his loud commands; 
Swift at the gate the ready landlord ſtands; 
With frequent cringe he bows, and begs excuſe, 
His houſe was full, and every bed in uſe. 
What not a garret, and no ſtraw to ſpare? 


Why then the kitchen-fire and elbow char 


The kitchen ever is the ſervant's right, 3 
Replies the hoſt; there, all the fire around, -- = 


The maid, who liſten'd ro this whole debate, 
Be brave, ſhe cries, you ſtill may be our gueſt, 


Our haunted room was ever held the beſt ; 
If then your valour can the fright ſuſtain 


If your courageous tongue has power to talk, 

When round your bed the horrid ghoſt ſhall walk; 
If you dare aſk it, why ir leaves its tomb, 

I'll ſee your ſheets well air'd, and ſhow the room. 


The ſtranger enter'd, for his heart was bold. 


The damſel led him through a ſpacious hall, 
Where ivy hung the half. demoliſh'd wall; 
She frequent look'd behind, and chang'd her hue, 


And to the loneſome room of terror's went. 

When all was ready ſwift retir'd the maid, | 

The wareh-lights burn, tuckt warm in bed was laid 
The hardy ſtranger, and attends the ſprite | 
Till his accuſtom'd walk at dead of niht. 

Ar firſt he hears the wind witch hollow roar 


Nearer and nearer-draws the dreadful ſound 

Of ractling chains, that dragg'd upon the ground: 
When lo! the ſpectre came with horrid ſtride, 
Approach'd the bed, and drew the curtains wide; 
In human form the ghaſtful phantom ſtood, 
Expos d his mangled boſom dy'd with blood, 

Then ſilent pointing to his wounded breaſt, 
Thrice wav'd his hand, Beneath his trighted gueſt, 
The bed-cords trembled, and with ſhudd'ring fear, 


Then mutt'ring haſty pray-rs, he mann'd his heart, 
And cry'd aloud; Say, whence and who thou art? 
| 8 | The 
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The ſtalking ghoſt with hollow voice replies, 
Three years are counted, ſince with mortal eyes 
] ſaw the ſun, and vital air reſpir'd. WES 
Like thee benighted, and with travel tir'd, 


Within theſe walls i ſlept, O thirſt of gain? 


See ſtill the planks the bloody marks retain ;» 
Stretch'd on this very bed, from ſleep I ſtart, 
And ſee the ſteel impending o'er my.heart z 


The barb'rous hoſteſs held the lifted knife, 


The floor ran purple with my guſhing life. 
My treaſure now they ſeize , the golden ſpoil 


They bury deep beneath the graſs grown ſoil, 


Far in the common field. Be bold, ariſe, 


My ſteps ſhall lead thee to thy ſecret prize; 


There dig and find; let that thy care reward: 

Call loud on juſtice, bid her not retard 

To puniſh murder; lay my ghoſt at reſt, 

SO (hall with peace ſecure thy nights be bleſt ; 

And when beneath theſe boards my bones are found , 
Decent inter them in ſome ſacred ground. % 
Here ceas'd the ghoſt. The ſtranger ſprings from bed, 
And bolily follows where the phantom led; 

The half worn ſtony ſtairs they now defcend, _ 


Where paſſiges obſcure their arches bend, 


Silent they walk; and now through groves they paſs, 
Now through wet meads their ſteps imprint the graſs; 
At length amidſt à ſpacious field they came: 

There ſtops the ſpectre, and aſcends in flame. 
Amaz'd he ſtood, no buſh, nor briar was found, 
To t-ach his morning ſearch to find the ground; 


What could he do? The night was hideous dark, 


Fear ſhook his joints, and nature dropt the mark; 
With that he ſtarting wak'd, and rais'd his head, 
But found the golden mark was left in bed. 
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The M 1 v War; or ohſtinate Farmer. 


I, Suſſex road, as you go down 

To Chickefter, there ſtands a town, 
Where you would think, the diſtant church 
Had left irs pariſh in the lurch; 

For all who'd hear the parſon preach, 

Muſt trudge a mile the church to reach, 

And what is worſe, for years ago, 
All were oblig d ro trudge quite rhro* 1 
A long, long lane of miry clay, ä 
Becauſe there was no other way; 

Hence thoſe, who did not nags beſtride, 

Or thoſe, who had no nags to ride, 

Oft times in winter had the luck 

In miry dirt to be faſt ſtuck: 

And when one foot they rais'd with t'other, 
Deeper and faſter ſtuck the other. 


Thus had this miry coilſome Lane, 


A* conſtant pariſh nuiſance been 
From ſire to ſire, from fon to ſon; 


Each curs'd the road, yer kept it on, 


»Till a new Ficar did perſuade, 

That a new path- way might be made, 
On which the people clean might go, 
And leave the miry flime below: 
A Veſtry's call'd — they all agree, 

And had a path made inſtantly. 

Now without labour, pain or toil, 
They trip it o'er the gravel-ſoil ; 

The laſſes no hearc-aching know 

For the white coat, or red. heel ſhoe; 


But all along the high way-ſide, 


Each ſeem'd a bridegroom or a bride. 

You'd think that all wou'd leave the lane, 
And to the dirt prefer the clean; 

Yet one there was, within the town, 

Call'd Hadge, — a head-ſtrong, ſtubborn clown, 
With miry boots, and coat high girt, 

Would ſtill trudge thro* the antient dirt. 
Trudge thro* the dirt Sir! — What pretence? 
"Tis e'en againſt all common ſenſe. 
What ſeems gainſt common ſenſe to you, 
Quoth he, my reaſon proveth true; 
And when once jeer'd at by his friend, 


| Who clean on the high path did go, 
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He did his conduct thus defend, 

And ſurly anſwer'd from below, 

” As long as I remember can; 

” Nay paſt the memory of man, 

Our fathers, and their fathers too, 
This very ſelf ſame Lane went thro” * 


And furely, Sam, you muſt agree, 


”Qur fathers were as wiſe as we: 

„As well as we, they might have lai 
Their gravel, and that path - way made; 
But thro' this Lane they took their rout, 
And had their reaſons for't, no doubt. 

” And tho? their reaſons are unknown, 


Vet ſure our duty ſhould be ſhown; 
„For ſwerving from our father's rules 


s calling all our fathers fools. 
The prejudices you may name, 
»In you, it is the very fame; 


The only diff*rence It unfold ; 


”You are for new things, I for old: 
Therefore let no diſpute be had; 
count you foo/ — you count me mad.” 
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THE DECLINE OF AUTUMN- 


The boſom of earth is all matted with leaves, 

The honours of Autumn decay; | 

Brown Ceres no longer exhibits her ſheaves, 
To the golden-eyed monarch of day. 

With diſſonant guns hills and vallies * | 
The fwains thro' the. coppices rove; 

The partridges bleed on the arable ground, 
The pheaſants lie dead in the grove; 

The coats of the hedges: look languidly green, 
The ſwallows relinquiſh: the meadsz | 

Rude winter approaches with horrible mien, 
The flowrets give place to the weeds, 

The fun too is lazy, and flumbers abed, 


As loathing fo early to riſe; | 
When riſen, how dim looks his vapoury hea 
How faint he illumines the ſkies. FIG 


No more on the, poles hang: the cluſtering hoj 12a 
Or form a magnificent ſhade; | 15. ey 
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No more on the ſkirts ſhine the ſhowery drops, 
For Autumn, their nurſe, is decay'd. 
The gale that was wont to approach me ſo kind, 
Grows ſharp and flies h.ſtily by, 
To give me ſweet k ſſes no longer inclin'd, 
t bids the tear ſtar: from my eye. | 
O! ſee, while | ſpeak, from the gun's levell'd aim 
Death pierces the birds of the air! | 
Ye rovers, will nothing your conduct reclaim, 
| And move your haid boſoms to ſpare? 
No, nothing — ye cry with unanimous voice, 
| While ridicule falls from your tongue: 
Ve think not, ye cruel ones, as yerejoice, 
| How once he poor innocents ſung. 
To others ſuch barbarous ſports I reſign, 
| Ani fly to my H/rime/s arms; 
Her ſanctified love ſhall be totally mine, 
For vir:ge adds force to her charms, 
On the baſe of r | gion, my fair, let it riſe! 
Tor wn us with bleſſings 'twas given, 4A 
To bid our fouls moun from the earth to the ſkies, 
And give us a for-taſte of heaven. ; 
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COLIN and LUCY. TicxsLt. 


Or Leinſter, fam'd for maidens fair, 
| Brigh: Lucy was the grace; 
Nor eer did 1 4 limpid ſtream 
; Reflect ſo ſweet a face. 
Till luckleſs love, and pining care, 
|  Impair'd her roſy hu, 
Her coral lips, and damaſk cheeks, 
And eyes of gloſly blue. ; 
Oh! have you ſeen a lily pale, a 
When beating rains deſcend? 
So droop'd the ſlow conſuming maid, 
Fer life now near its end. gg 
By Lucy wand. of flatt ring fwains 
| Take heed; ye eaſy fairs ©, 
Of vengeance. due to brok en vows, . 
Le perjur'd ſwains, beware, © ©: 
Three times, all in the dead of 'nigbt, 
A A bell was heard to ring; ? | 
And, ſhrieking at her window thrice,” 
he raven flapp'd his wing: 


Too well the love-lorn maiden knew 
The ſolemn boding ſound; | 

And thus, in dying words, beſpoke, 
The virgins weeping round ; 

I hear a voice you cannot hear, 

Which ſays, I muſt not ſtay; 

] ſee a hand you cannot ſee, 

Which beckons me away. 

By a falſe heart, and broken vows, 
In early youth I die: ; 

Was I to blame becauſe his bride 

Was thrice as rich as I? 

„Ah Colin! give not her thy vows, 
Vows due to me alone : 


Nor thou fond maid, receive his kiſs ,, 


Nor think him all thy own. 
To-morrow, in the church, to wed, 
Impatient, both prepare! 


But know, fond maid; and know falſe man, 


That Lucy will be there! 3 
Then bear my corſe, my comrades bear, 
This bridegroom blith to meet; 
He in his wedaing trim ſo gay, 
in my winding ſheet.” 
She ſpoke, ſhe dy*d; her corſe was borne, 
The bridegrocm blith to meet, 
He in his wedding-trim ſo gay, 8 
She in her winding ſheer. 


Then what were perjur'd Co/in's thoughts? 


How were theſe nuptials kept? 


The brideſmen flock'd round Lucy dead, 


And all the village wept. 


Confuſion, ſhame, remorſe, deſpair, 


At once his boſom ſwell: 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow; 
He ſhook, he groan'd, he fell. | 


From the vain bride, ah bride no more! 


The varying crimſon fled, 


When, ſtretch'd before her rival's corſe, 


She ſaw her huſband dead. 

Then to his Lucy's new made grave, 
Convey'd by trembling ſwains, 

One mould with her, beneath one ſod, 
For ever he remains. 


= Off, at his grave, the conſtant hind 2 2 


And plighted maid, are ſeen; 
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With garlands gay, and true- love knots, 
They deck che ſacred green; | 
But, ſwain forsworn, whoe'er thou art; 
This ballow'd ſport forbear | 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 
And fear to meet bim there, 
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HY MN; from PSAL Mu. VIII. 


Imighty power! amazing are thy ways; 
Above our knowledge, and above our praiſe! 
How all thy works thy excellence diſplay ! 

How fair, how great, how wonderful are they! 
Thy hand yon wide-extended heaven uprais'd, 
Yon wide-extended heaven with ſtars emblaz'd, 
Where each bright orb, ſince time his courſe begun, 
Has roll'd a mighty world, or ſhin'd a ſun: 
Stupenaous thought! how ſinks all human race ! 
A point, an atom, in the field of ſpace! 

Yet even to us, O Lord, thy care extends, 
Thy bounty feeds us, and thy power defends; 
Yet even to us, as delegates of thee, _ | 
Thou giv'ſt dominion over land and ſea ; 
Whate'er or walks on earth, or flits in air; 
Whate'er of life the watery regions bear; 

All theſe are ours, and for th' extenſive claim, 
We owe due homage to thy ſacred name! 
Almighty power! How wond'rous are thy ways! 
How far above our knowledge and our praiſe! 
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ODE: to HOPE, Worx. 
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Thou bleſſing, ſent us from above, 
Rich offspring of celeſtial love! 
Fair Hope! thy preſence let me hail, 
When grief intrudes, when pains aſſail. | 
Over life's rough ſea, amid the tempeſt's roar, 
Pilot my rolling bark, and ſet me ſafe on ſhore, 


Tis thine, when troubles rack the heart,” 
Thy lenient balſam ro impart, 
This load of life, oh! who could bear, 


0 ' 


[ — E 
7  _ Didſt chou not ſwage each palling care? 

| Thy frowns all human jhappineſs deſtroy; 
Thy ſmiles dawn peace upon the ſoul, and endleſs joy. 


1 The wretch, of ev'ry friend bereft, 
1 By kindred ſcorn'd, by fortune left, 
A The orphan plung'd in ſeas of care, 
The widow'd wife, the injur'd heir, 
Thro* the dark cloud, that intercepts thy blaze, 
Perceive thy glimmering light, and own thy chearing rays. 


Repentants gaſping out-their breath , 
And ſtruggling with convulſive death, 
Faintly lift up their dying eyes, 
While nature tells her pangs in ſighs; 
To thee their ardest, genuine wiſhes ſend, 
Implore thy healing aid, and in thee find a friend, 


Supported by thy kindly hand, 

The patriot, in a ſinking land, 

Apxious to prop a falling ſtate, 

Smiles at fatigue, ſerenely great; 
ERetorts the dart of malice, truely brave, 
And boldly ſtems the force of Faction's rapid wave. 


The laws delay, the lover's pain, 
Oppreſlion's whip, confinement's chain, 
The ſcorn of pride, and puilt's keen ſmart, 
Would ſoon ſubdue the lab'ring heart: 
But thou ſtep'ſt in, the drooping ſoul to eaſe 
And giv'ſt a future proſpect of more pleaſing days, 


; Why may not Britain then once more 
2 Strike terror to proud France's ſhore, 
Hence, fell De/pair ! Go fix thy throne 
In Gallic breaſts! — there reign alone 
Hope ſtill in England lives; nor will ſhe die, | 
Till George, and George's race aſcend the greeting ſky. 
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Scenes, in The Merchant of Venice. SHarxsrraAn. 
N the jew, inſiſts on the forfeiture of a pound 


of the fleſh of Anthonio, his creditor, for not paying him 
a debt at the time ſtipulated in the agreement. 


Duke. Wha, is Anthonio here? 


Antlonio. Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace. 


Duke. I'm ſorry for thee; thou art come to anſwer 
A ftony adverſary, an inhuman wretch : 
 Unecapible of piry, void and empty 

From any dram-of mercy. 

Anthonio, I have heard, , 

Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 

His rig'cous courſe? ; but ſince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me a 

Out of his envy's reach, I do oppoſe 


My patience to his fury; and am arm'd 
To ſuffer with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 


The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one, and call the jew into the court, PSs. 
Solarino, He's ready at the door: he comes, my lord. 
(Enter Shylock) 3 ä E 
Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand before our face. 
Shylock,, the world thinks, and I think ſo too, 

That thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice 

To the laſt hour of act; and then "is thought, 

Thou'lt ſnew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelry, : 

And, where thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 

Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh, 

Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, 

Bur, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 

Forgive a moiety of the principal; | 
Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 

That have of late ſo huddl'd on his back, 

Enough to preſs a royal merchant down; 

And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate Apr 

From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint; 

From ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never trained 

To offices of tender courteſie. a 


We all expect a gentle anſwer, jew. 


Shylock. I have poſſeſs'd your grace of what I purpoſe, 


And by our holy ſabbath have I ſworn, 


To have the due and forfeit of my bond, 
If you deny it, let the danger light | 
5 5 ; : : Upon 


| ” hs 


Upon- your charter, and your city's freedom ! 

Yowll aſk me, why TI rather chuſe. to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 
Three thouſand ducats? I-11 not anſwer: that 
But ſay, it is my humour, is it anſwer'd?. . 

What if my houſe: be troubled with a, rat, 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand. ducats  _ 
Io have it baned? what, are you anſwer d yet? "0 
Baſſanio. This is no anſwer thou unfeeling man, 
= Teexcuſe the current of thy cruelty. ._.. 1 05 
Shylock, I am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwer. 
Baſſanio. Do all men kill the thing they do not love? 
Shylock. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent | ſting 
thee twice? ibs Gs „ 
Anthonio, I pray you, think, you queſtion with a jew; 
«AT 


You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 
And bid the main flood bate his uſual height. 
You may as well uſe queſtion with a wolf, RO, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. | 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines _ __. 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe, _ - 
When they are fretted with the guſts. of heayn. : 
You. may as well do any thing moſt. hard, p 
As ſeek to ſoften that, than which what's harder! 
His jewiſh heart. Therefore, I do beſeech you, 
Make no more offers, uſe no farther means; _ 

But with all brief and plain conveniency + - __ 
Let me have judgment, and the jew his will. | 
Baſſanio. For thy three tho ſand ducats here are ſix. 
Shylock. If ev'ry ducat in (ix thouſand. ducats _ 
Were in ſix parts, and. ev'ry part a ducat, 

J would not draw them, I would have my bond. 
Duke. - How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend ring none? 
Shylock, What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no Wrong? 
The pound of fleſh which I demand of him 
Is N bought; tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, fie upon your law! FX 

There is no force in the decrees cf Venice. 

2 pl, 7 judgment. 1 P have it? 

XZ Duke. Upon my powr I may diſmiſs thi 7 
VUnleſs Ne learned Doktor, 0 
Whom I have ſent for to determine this, 
Come here to dax. 15 
Salanio. My lord, here ſtays, without, 
A weſſenger with letters from the doctor, 
New come from Padua. r 
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Duke. Bring us the letters; call the meſſenger. 
(Enter Narciſſa, dreſi d lite a lawyer's clerk.) 

Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario? 

Neriſa. From both, my lord. Bellario greets your grace. 

 Baſſaniv. (To the Few.) Why doſt thou whet thy knife 
ſo earneſtly ? woe: N | «+ 

Skhylock, To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. | 

Gratiano. Not on thy ſoal, but on thy ſoul, harſh ew. 

Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen; for no metal can, 99 

No. not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs 

Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shylock. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gratiano. O be thou damw'd, inexorable dog, 

And for thy life let juſtice be accugd! - 

Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves 

Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit, 

Govern'd a wolf. who, hang'd for human ſlaughter, 

Evn from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 

And, 'whilſt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, 

Infus'd itſelf in thee: for thy defires 

Are 'wolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd, and ravenous. 

Shylock, Till thou can'ſt rail the ſeal from off my bond, 

Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud. 

Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 

Jo cureleſs ruin. I ſtand here for law. 

Duke, This letter from Be//ario, doth commend 

A young and learned doctor to our court. Where is he? 

Neriſſa. He attendeth here hard by LE 

To know your anſwer, whether yowll admit him. 

Duke. ' With all my heart. Some three or four of you 


Go give him courteous conduct to this place. 
Enter Portia. dreſſid like a doctor of laut.] 
Duke. Came you from old Bellario? © 
Portia, I did, my lord. | | 
Duke. Youre welcome: take your place, 
Are you acquainted with the difference, 
That holds this preſent queſtion in the court ? 
| Portia. | am informed throughly of the caſe, 
Which is the merchant here; and which the ew? 
Duke. Anthonio and old Shyloch, both ſtand forth, 
Portia. Is your name Shylock ? Shy, Shylock is my name. 
| Portia. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſuir you follow; 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law | 


Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 
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 Shyock, My deeds. upon my head! I crave the law, 
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(To Anth.) You ſtand within his danger, do you not? 
Anthonio. Ay, ſo he ſays. | | 
Portia. Do you confeſs the bond. Anth. I do. 
Portia, Then muſt the jew be merciful, 

Shylock. On what compulſion muſt I? tell me chat. 
Portia, The quality of mercy is not ſtrained; 

It droppeth as the gentle rain from heav n 

Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſſd; 


It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes, 


Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown; 
His ſeepter ſhows the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majeſty, | 
Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of kings; 


But mercy-is above this ſcepter'd ſway, 


It is enthroned in the hearts of kings; 

It is an attribute to God himſelf; | 
And earthly power doth then ſhow likeſt God's, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice. Therefore, jew, 


Tho? juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 


That in the courſe of juſtice none of us | 
Should ſee ſalvation. We do pray for mercy; 

And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of * ] have ſpoke thug much 


To mitigare the juſtice of thy plea; 


Which, if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice 


Muſt needs give ſentence *gainſt the merchant there. 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Portia. Is he not able to diſcharge the money? 
Baſſanio. Ves, here I tender it to him in court, 


Yea, twice the ſum; if that will not ſuffice, 
J will be bound to pay it ten times ver, 


On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 


If this will not ſuffice, it muſt appear 


That malice bears down truth. And I beſeech you, 


Wreſt once the law to your authority, 

To do a great right, do a little wrong; 

And curb this cruel devil of his will. | 9 
Portig. It muſt not be; there is no power in Fenice, 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed, | 

*T will be recorded forja precedent ; 


And many an error, by the ſame example, 


Will ruſh into the ſtare, Ir cannot be. | 
Shylock, A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Daniel. 
O wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee / | 
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Portia. I pray you, let me look upon the? bond. 
Shylock. Here is, moſt rev'rend doctor, here it is. 
Portia. Shylock, there's thr ce thy money offer ; d thee, 

Snylock. An oath, an oath; | have an oath in heay'n. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my ſoul ? NLO 
No, not for Venice, | | 
Portia. Why, this bond is forfeit; 

And lawfully by this the jew may claim 

A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 

Neareſt the merchant's' heart. Be merciful , 

Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the bond, = 

Snylock. When it is paid according to the tenour. 1 

It doth. appear, you are a worthy judge; 4 
Lou know the law: your expoſition _ 

| Hath been moſt ſound, I charge you by the law, 
. Whereof you are a well deſerving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment, By my ſoul I ſwear, 3 
There is no power in the tongue of man i 
To alter me. I ſtay here on my bond. 
Antlionio. Moſt- heartily I do beſeech the court 
To give the judgment. ; . 6 
Portia, Why, then thus it is: | 3 
You muſt prepare your bofom for his knife. 
Shylock, O noble judge! O excellent young man! 
Portia. For the intent and purpoſe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, * 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shyl/ock. - *Tis very true. O wiſe and upright judge, 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks! 
. Portia. Therefore lay bare your boſom.. 

Shylock, Ay, his breaſt; | 

So ſays the bond, doth it not, noble judge? 

Neareſt his heart. thoſe are th very words, | 
Portia. It it ſo, Are here ſcales, ro weigh the fleſh? 
Shylock. I have hem ready, CE | 
Portia, Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shyloch, on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ſhould bleed to death. 
Shylock, Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 

Portia, It is not fo expreſs'd; but what of that, 
Twere good you do ſo much for charity. IJ 
Shylock, I cannot find ir; "tis not in the bond, 3 

Portia. Come, merchant, have you any thing to ſay ? 
Antlionio. But little; | am armed, and well propared, 3 
Give me your hand #af/anio, fare ye well! 
Grieve not, that I am fall'n to this for you; 
For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind, 
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 Shylock, Moſt right | ls 
Portia, And you muſt cur this fleſh from off his breaſt ; 
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Than is her cuſtom. It is ſtill her uſe, 

To let the wretched man out-live bis wealth. 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty; from which lingrring penance 
Of ſuch a miſery dbih ſhe cut me off, 

Commend me to your honourable. wife ; 

Tell her the proceſs of Anthonio's end; 


Say, how I loy'd you; ſpeak me fair in death; 
And when, the tale is told, bid her be judge, 


Whether Baſ/anio had not once a love. 
Repent not you, that you ſhall loſe your friends 


And he repents not that he pays your debt; 


For if the jew do cut but deep enough; 
I' pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 


Baſſanio. Anthonio, 1 am married fo a wife, 
| Who is as dear to me as life i ſelf; $0 


Bur life itſelf, my wife, and all the world, 

Are not with me eſteem'd above thy life. 

1 would loſe all; ay, ſacrifice them all 

Here to this devil, to deliver you. : 
Portia. Your wife would give you littte thanks for that, 
If ſhe were by to. hear you make the offer, 
Gratiano, I have a wife, whom 1 proteſt, I love; 
I would, ſhe were in heavn, To ſhe could | 
Intrear ſome pow'r to change this curriſh jew. 
Neriſſa. _ Tis well, you offer it behind her back; 
The wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe, 


Shytock, Theſe be the chriſtian huſbands, I've a daughter; 


ould, any of the ſtock of Barrabas 


Had been her huſband, rather than a chriſtian! (Aſide.) 


— We trifle time; I pray thee, purſue ſencence. 
Portia, A pound of that ſame merchanrs fleſh is thine, 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

ful judge! GE 


The law allows it, and the court awards it. 


| Shylock, Moſt learned judge — a ſentence — come, prepare. 


Portia, Tarry a little — there is ſomething elſe, 

his bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 

he words 3 are, à pound of fleſh, 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh; 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 5 
One drop of chriſtian blood; thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate _ 
Unto the ſtate of Venice. 


 Gratiano, O upright judge: mark, jew, O le: rned judge! 
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| Shylock, Ts that the law? | | 
Portia. Thyſelf ſhall ſee the act: : 


But in the eſtimation of à hair; 


' Portia, He hath refus'd it in the open court; 


| The party, 'g"inſt the which he doth contrive, 


Comes to the privy coffer of the ſtare; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 

Of the Duke only, gainſt all other voice: 
In which predicament, I ſay, thou ſtand'ſt. 
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For as thou urgeſt 8 be aſſur'd, 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou deſir'ſt. 8 
Gra iano. O learned judge: mark, jew; a learned judge! 


Shylock, I take this offer then. Pay the bond thrice, 93 
And let the chriſtian go. | 15 
Baſſanio, Here is the money. 9 
Portia, The jew ſhall have all juſtice: ſoft! no haſte — MX 
He {hall have nothing but the penalty. x =_ 
Gratiano. O jew, an upright judge! a learned judge! 4 
Portia. Therefore prepare hee to cut off the fleſh; 4 


Shed thou no blood. nor cut thou leſs, nor more, 7 
But juſt a pound of fleſh: if thou tak; ſt more 1 
Or leſs. than juſt a pound, bet bur ſo much 
As makes it lighr or heavy in the ſubſtance, 
On the diviſion of the twentieth part 

Of one poor ſ-ruple; nay, if the ſcale tu 


Thou dieſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 
Gratiano. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, jew! 

— Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

Portia. Why doth the jew pauſe; take the forfeiture. 
Shylock. Give me my principal. and let me goa, 
Baſſanio. I have it ready for thee, here it is. 


He {hal} have merely juſtice, and his bond. 
Gratiano A Daniel, till ſay I; a ſecond Daniel! 

I thank thee, jew, for teaching me that word. 

Shylock. Shall I not barely have my principal? 
Portia. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture, 
To be ſo taken at thy peril,-/ew. 

Shylock Why, then the devil give him good of it! 
Ii ſtay no longer queſtion. e | 
Portia. Tarry jew. The law hath yet another hold 
on you. | | 5 

It i enacted in the laws of Venice, | 
If it be prov'd agzinſt an alien, 
That by direct or indirect attempts 
He ſeeks the life of any citizen, 


Shall ſeize on half his goods; the other half 


Shylock. 


— 387 


For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 

That indirectly, and directly roo, 

Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very life 

Of the defendant; and thou haſt incurr'd 

The danger formerly by me rehears'd. | 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. 
3 Beg, that thou may'ſt have leave to hang 
thyſelf; ; 
Ad yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, 

Thou haſt nor left the value of a cord; 


Therefore, thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 


Duke. That thou may'ſt ſee the diff rence of our ſpirit, 
] pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it. 
For half thy wealth it is Antlionio's: 
The other half comes to the gen'ral ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive into a fine. 
Portia. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Anthonio. 
New, take my life and all: pardon not that. 
Vou take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuſtain my houſe: you take my life, 
When you do take the means whereby l live 
Portia, What mercy can you render him, Anthonis ? 
Gratiano. A halter gratis; nothing elſe, for gods ſake. 


= Anthonio, So pleaſe my lord rhe duke, and all the court, 


To quit the fine for one half of his goods; 
I am content, ſo he will let me have 
The other half in uſe, to render it 


| Upon his death unto the gentleman, 
That lately ſtole his daughter. 


Two things provided more, that for this fayour 
He preſently became a chriſtian; PRION dep" 
The other, that he do record a gift 


Here in the court, of all he dies poſſoſs'd,, 


Unto his ſon Lorenzo and his daughter. 
Duke. He {hall do this, or elſe I do recant 


| The pardon that I late pronounced here. 


Portia. Art thou contented, jew? what doſt thou ſay? 
Shylock. I am content. 

Portia. Clerk, draw a deed of gif. | | 
Shylock. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence; 


l am not well ; ſend the deed after me, and I will ſign it. 


Duke. Get thee gone, but do it, 
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The Wolf and the Lamb; A Fable: from Aſop. 


A Wolf and Lumb , one ſultry day, 


To the ſame meadow chanc'd to ſtray: 
By thirſt conſtrain'd, they ſought the rill 
That iſſues from a neighbouring hill. 


The Wolf ſtood near the fountain head, 


The Lamb far diſtant down the mead, 

Ißggrim, who dearly lov'd diſputes, X 
With fell intent, the Lamb ſalutes: 

”YYou, Sir! ſtand off! you tread the brink in, 

” And mud the ſtream ſo, there's no drinking,” 
The harmleſs Lamb, with much ſurprize, 


Looks up, and trembling „ thus replies. 


I can't think, Sir, how that can be:. 

The fream runs down from you to me. 

”You can't think, ſeoundrel, don't be ſaucy; 
Ill tell vou, rafcal, what the laws ſay. 
”Beſides, you mutter'd ſo and ſo, 
Behind my back, ſix months ago.” 

ow my word, Sir | you miſtake; 

(But don't be angry, for heav'n's ſake ;} 


I never could have ſuch intention: 


Nor was I born the time you mention. 

The Hoff, by force of truth repell'd, 

With ſhame and anger, foam'd and ſwell'd; 
It was your father then. cries he, 

And that's the very ſame to me. 

He ſaid — and ſeiz d the helpleſs victim; 
Then to the bones the villain pick'd him. / 


ä 8 ” 
* OG 


The Pinch of Snuff: an Imitation of Mr, Pope's Stile. 


On Snuff! our faſhionable end and aim! 
Straſtourgli, Rappee , Dutch. Scorch 
Powder celeſtial! quinteſſence divine! * 
New joys enwrap my ſoul while thou art mine. 

Who takes? who takes thee not? where'er I range, 


1 ſmell thy ſweets, from Pall mall to the change, 
By thee afliſted, ladies kill the day, 


And breathe, more freely, ſcandal o'er their tea: 
Nor leſs they prize thy virtues when in bed; 
One pinch of thee revives the vapour'd head; 


, whate'er th y name 


8 
Wa ts 

) : 4 
EmMO- } 


— 389 


Removes the ſpleen, removes the qualmiſh fit, 
And gives a briſker turn to female wit; 
Warms in the noſe, refreſhes in the breeze, 
Glows in the head, and tickles in the ſneeze. 
Without it, Fjn/e/, what would be thy lot? 
What — but to ſtrut neglected, and forgot. 
What boots it, for thee to have dipt thy hands 
In odours wafted from Arabian lands? 
Ah! what avails thy ſcented ſolitaire, 
Thy careleſs ſwing, and pertly tripping air, 
The crimſon waſh, that blooms upon thy face, 
Thy modiſh hat, and coat that flames with .lace 3 
n vain thy cloaths, in vain thy trimmings ſhine, 
If the Pariſſan ſnuff box be not thine. 

Come to my noſe then, ſnuff, nor come alone, 
Bring taſte wich thee, for tafte is all thy own. © 
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'The Lawyer and his Clients, from Boileau „ imitated, 


Tim and Will one ſummer's day, 
Pick'd up an oyſter near the ſea; 
While each requires the prize in rage, 
There paſſes by a lawyer ſage: 
Both warmly plead the. right of laws, 
And aſk his judgment of the cauſe. 

e paus'd — at length, with artful ſneer, 
Says he, my Friends — the caſe is clear. 
The fiſh he eat — gave each a ſhell, © 
Then bid the wrangling fools farewel, 
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A SOLILOQUY; written in a Church 
Yard. M OOR E. 


Struck with religious awe, and ſolemn dread, 

I view theſe gloowy manſions of the dead, 
Around me tombs in mix'd diſorder rife, 

And in mute language teach me to be wiſe. 

Time was, theſe aſhes liv'd — a time muſt be 

When others thus ſhall ſtand — and look at me; 

Alarming thought! no wonder tis we dread © 

O'er theſe uncomfortable vaults to tread; 

Where blended lie the aged and the young, 

The rich and poor, an undiſtingviſh'd throng: _ 

Death conquers all, and time's ſubduing hand 

Nor tombs, nor marble ſt:tues can wie hſtand. 

Mark vonder aſhes in confuſion ſpread! 

Compare «earth's living tenants with her dead! 

How ſtriking the reſemblance, yet how juſt! 

Once life and ſoul inform'd this maſs of duſt; 

Around theſe bones, now broken and decay'd, 

The ſtreams of life in various channels play'd: #» 

Perhaps that ſkull, ſo horrible to view! 

Was ſome fair maid's, ye Belles, as fair as you; 

Theſe. hollow ſockets two bright orbs contain'd, 

Where ihe loves ſported, and in triumph reign'd: 

Here glow'd the lips; there white, as Parian ſtone, 

The teeth diſpos'd in beauteous order ſhone. | 

This is life's goal — no farther can we view, 

Beyond it, all is wonderful and new: 

O deign, ſome courteous ghoſt! to let us know 
What we muſt ſhorily be, and you are now?] 

Sometimes you warn us of approaching fate; 
Why hide the knowledge of your preſent ſtate ? 

With joy, behold us tremblingly explore 

Th' unknown gulph, that you can fear no more? 

The grave has cloquence — its lectures teach 

In ſilence, louder than divines can preach ; 

Hear what it ſays — ye ſons of folly hear! 

It ſpeaks to you — O give it then your ear! 

It bids you lay all vanity aſide, | 

O what a lecture this for human pride! 


The clock ſtrikes twelve — how ſolemn is the ſound ! 
Hark, how the ſtrokes from hollow vaults rebound ! 
They bid us haſten to be wife, and ſhow, 

How rapid in their courfe che minutes flow. 
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See yonder yew, how high it lifts its head! 
Around, the gloomy ſhade their branches ſpread! 

Old and decay d it ſtill retains a grace, 

And adds more ſolemn horror to the place. 

Whoſe tomb is this? it ſays, 'tis Myra's tomb, 
Pluck'd from the world in beauty's faireſt bloom. 
Atrend ye Fair! ye thoughtleſs, and ye gay! 

For Myra dy'd upon her nuptial day: 

The grave, cold bridegroom! clatp'd her in his arms, 
And the worm rioted upon her charms. 

In yonder tomb the old Avaro lies: 5 
Once he was rich; the world eſteem'd him wiſe; 
Schemes unaccompliſh'd labour'd in his mind, 
And all his thoughts were to the world contin'd; - 
Dea h came unlook'd for — from his graſping hands 
Down dropt his bags, and morgages of lands. 
Beneath that ſculptur'd pompous marble ſtone, 
Lies youthful Horio, aged twenty one 
Cropt like a flower, he wither'd in his bloom, 
Tho' flatt· ring life had promis'd years to come: 
Ye ſilken ſons; ye Florios of he age, 

Who tread in giddy maze life's flowery ſtage ! 
Mark here the end of man, in Florio ſee 

What you, and all the ſons of earth ſhall be! 
There low in duſt the vain Hortenſio lies, X 
Whoſe ſplendour once we view. d with envious eyes: 

Titles and arms his pompous marble grace, 

With a long hiſtory of his noble race: 

Still after death his vanity ſurvives, 

And on his tomb all of Hortenſio lives. 

Around me as | curn my wandering eyes, 

Unnumber'd graves in awful proſpect riſe. 

Whoſe ſtones ſay only when their owners dy'd, 

If young, or aged, and to whom ally'd. | 

On others pompous epitaphs are ſpread 

In memory of the virtues of the dead: 

Vain waſte of praiſe! ſince, flattering or ſincere , 1 
The judgment-day alone will make appear. 4 
How ſilent is this little ſpot of ground! | 
How melancholy looks each object round! | 
Here man diflolv'd in ſhattered ruin lies | ; 
So faſt aſleep — as if no more to riſe; | 7 
Tis ſtrange to think how theſe dead bones can live, R 
Leap into form, and with new heat revive! 3 
Or how this trodden earth to life ſhall wake, b 
Know its own place, its former figure take! [ 
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But whence theſe fears? when the laſt trumpet ſounds 

Thro? heaven's expanſe to earth's remoteſt bounds, 

The dead ſhall quit theſe tenements of clay, 

And view again the long extinguifh'd day: 

It muſt be ſo — the ſame almighty power 

From duſt who form'd us, can from duſt reſtor- 

Cheer'd with this pleaſing hope, I ſafely truſt 
hoyah's power to raiſe me from the duſt; 
n his unfailing promiſes rely, Da 

And alt the horrors of the grave defy, 
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The dying Chriſtian to his Soul: An Ode, Pers 


Vital fpark of heavnly flame; 
ee ol this mortal frames 
Trembling, hoping, ling'rin ing 
Oh che pain, the blifs &* | Hoe! 10 

Ceaſe fond nature ceaſe thy ſtrife, 
And let me languifh into life. 


Hark! they whiſper ; Angels ſay, 
Siſter Spirit, come away, 
What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenfes , ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath > 
Tell me my Soul, can this be death? 
The world recedes; it diſappears! 
Heavn opens on my eyes! my ears 
With ſounds CY 8855 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
G Grave! where is thy victory? er! 
Q Death! where is thy ſting? 


A Paſtoral Ballad. Rows. 


Defpairing beſide. a clear ſtream, 

A Shepherd forſiken was laid; 

And, while a falſe nymph was his theme, 
A willow ſupported his head. 

The wind that blew over the plain, 
To his ſighs with a ſigh did reply; 


And the brook, in return to his pain, 


Ran mournfully murmuring by. 


Alas! filly ſwain that I was; 
(Thus ſadly complaining he cry'd;) 


When firſt I beheld that fair face, 


Twere better by far I had dy'd: 


She talk'd, and 1 bleſs'd her dear tongue; 


| When ſhe ſmil'd, it was pleaſure too great; 
1 liſten'd, and cry'd when ſhe ſung, 
as nightingale ever ſo. ſweet! . 


How fooliſh was I to believe, 
She could doat on ſo lowly a clown, 
Or that her fond heart would not prieye 
To forſake the fine folk of the town; 
To think that « beauty ſo gay, | 
So kind and ſo conſtant would prove; 
Or go clad like our maidens in grey, 
Or live in a cottage on love? 


What though I have ſkill to complain, 
Though the Muſes my temples have crown'd; 
What tho*, when they hear my ſoft ſtrains, 
The virgins ſit. weeping around? | 
Ah, Colin! thy hopes are in vain, 
Thy pipe and thy laurel reſign, 


Thy fair one inclines to a ſwain, 


Whoſe muſic. is ſweeter than thine, 


All you, my campanions ſo dear, 
Who ſorrow to ſee me betray'd, 
Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe maid. 
Tho thro? the wide world I ſhould range, 
Tis in vain from my. fortune to fly ; 
Twas her's to be falſe and to change, 
Tis mine to be conſtant and die, 
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If, while my hard fate J ſuſtain, 
In her breaſt any pity is found, 
Let her come with the nymphs of the plain, 
And ſee me laid low in the ground: 
The laſt humble boon that I crave, 
Is ro ſhade me with cypreſs and yew; - 
And when ſhe looks down on my grave, 
Let her own that her ſhepherd was true: 


4 


Then to her new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 
Be fineſt at ev'ry fine ſhow, 
And frolic it all the long day: 
While Colin, forgotten and gone, 
No more ſhall be talk'd of or ſeen, 
Unleſs when beneath the pale moon, 
His ghoſt ſhall glide over the preen. 
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The Force Of Love: Co wI x. 


| Throw an apple up a hill, 
Down the apple tumbles ſtill, 
Roll it down, it never ſtops, 
„Till within the vale it drops; 
So are all things prone to loye, 
All below, and all above, 


Down the mountain flows the ſtream , 
Up aſcends the lambent flame, 

Smoke and vapour mount the ſkies, 
All-preſerve their unities, 

Nought below, and nought above, 
Seems averſe, but prone to love. 


Stop the mereor in its flight, 
Or the orient rays of light, 
Bid Dan Phoebus not to ſhine, 
Bid the planets not incline, 
»Tis as vain below, above, 
To impede the courſe of loye. 


Salamanders live in fire, 
Eagles to the ſkies aſpire, 


h Diamonds 
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Diamonds in their quarries lie, 


Rivers do the ſea ſupply : 
Thus appears, below, above, 
A propenſity to love. 


Metals grow within the mine, 


Lucious grapes upon the vine, 
Still the neecle marks the pole, 
Parts are equal to the whole, 
'Tis a truth as clear, that love 
Quickens all below, above. 


Man is born to live and die, 
Snakes to creep, and birds to fly, 
F. ſhes in he waters ſwim, 
Doves are mild, and lions grim, 
Nature thus below, above, 
Puſhes all things on to love. 


Does the cedar love the mountain? 
Or the thirſty deer the fountain? 
Does the Shepherd love his crook ? 
Or the willow cour: the brook? 
Thus by Nature all things move, 
Like a running ſtream, to love. 


Is the valiant hero bold, 


Does the wiſer doat on gold? 


Seek the birds in ſpring to pair? 
Breathes the roſe-bud ſcented air? 
Should you this deny, you'll prove, 
Nature is averſe to love. ; 


As the wenclier loves a laſs, 
As the toper loves his glaſs, 
As the friar loves his cowl, 
Or the miller loves his toll, 
So do all, below, above, 
Fly precipitate to Love. 


When young maidens courtſhip ſhun, 
When the moon outlhines the ſun, 
When the tygers lambs beget, 
When the ſnow is black as jet, 


When the planets ceaſe to move, 


Then ſhall nature ceaſe to love. 
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The ſhepherd's Invitation. MarLtows, 


8 live with me, and be my love, 

And we will all the pleaſures prove, 

That valleys, groves, or hill, or field, 
Or wood, or ſteepy mountain yield. 4 


There will we fit upon the rocks, 
And ſee the ſhepherds feed their flocks, 


By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodious birds ſing madrigals. 


There will I make thee beds of roſes, 
With a thouſand fragrant poſles, 
A cap of flowers, and a kirtle 
Embroider'd all with leaves of myrtle, 


* 


A gown, made of the fineſt woo! 
Which from our pretty lambs we pull, 
Slipper's lin'd choicely for the cold, 
Wich buckles of the pureſt gold. 

A belt of ſtraw, and ivy buds 

With coral claſps, and atnber ſtuds 3 
And if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 
Come live with me and be my love. 


Thy ſilver diſhes for thy meat, 
As precious as the gods do eat, 
Shall, on an ivory table, be 
Prepar-d each day for thee and me. 


The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and ſing. 
For thy delight each May-morning : | 

If theſs delighrs thy mind may move, 
Then live with me, and be my love,“ 
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| M BSS I AH, a Sacred Eclogue. Por 5 


V. Nymphs of Solyma! begin the ſong: © 
To heavenly themes ſublimer ſtrains belong. 
The moſſy fountains, and the ſylvan ſhades, 
The dreams of Pindus and th' Honian mids, 
Delight no more — O thou my voice inſpire 
Who touch'd J/aialus hallow'd lips with fire! 
Rapt into future times, the bard begun: 

A Virgin ſhall conceive, a Virgin beer a Son! 
From Feſe's root behoid a branch ariſe, | 
Whoſe ſacred flow'r with fragrance fills the ſkies} 
The ethereal ſpirit o'er its leaves ſhall move, 
| And on its top deſcends the myſtic Dove. 

Ye heav'ns! from high the dewy neQar pour, 
And in ſoft ſilence ſhed the kindly ſhow'r! - 
The ſick and weak the healing plant ſhall aid, 
From ſtorms a ſhelter, and from hear a fhage. 

All crimes ſhall ceaſe, and antient fraud {hall fail, 
Returning juſtice lift aloft her fcale; | 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend, 

And white rob-d innocence from heav'n deſcend. 
Swift fly the years, and riſe th' expected morn! 
Oh ſpring to light, auſpicious Babe, be born! 
See Nature haſtes her earlier wreaths to bring, 
With all the incenſ of the breathing ſpring : 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance. 
See nodding foreſts on the mountains dance? 
See ſpicy clouds from lowly Saron rife, - 
And Carme['s ee top perfume the ſkies! 
Hark! a glad voice the lonely deſert cheers; 
Prepare the way! a God, a God appears: 
A God, a God! the vocal hills reply, 
The rocks proclaim th* approaching Deity, | 
Lo, ear h receives him from the bending ſkies! 
Sink down, ye mountains, and, ye vallies, riſe; 
Wich heads declin'd, ye cedars. homage pay; 
Be ſmooth, ye rocks, ye rapid floods, give way 
The Saviour comes! by anti-nr bards foretold; 
Hear him, ye deaf, and all ye blind, behold! 
He from thick fi!ms ſhall purge the viſual ray, 
And on the ſightleſs eyeball pour the day: 

Tis he th' obſtructed paths of ſound ſhall clear, 
And bid new muſic charm th* unfolding ear: 
The dumb fhall fing, the lame his crurch forego, 
And lesp exulting like the bounding roe. 
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No ſigh, nor murmur, the wide world ſhall hear 
From ev'ry face he wipes off ev'ry tear. | 
In adamantine chains ſhall death be bound, . 
And hell's grim tyrant feel th* eternal wound. 
As the good ſhepherd tends his fleecy care, 
Seeks freſheſt paſture and the pureſt air, 

Explores the loſt, the wand'ring ſheep directs, 
By day o-erſees them, and by night protects, 
The tender lambs he raiſes in his arms, 


Feeds from his hand, and in his boſom warms; 


Thus ſhall mankind his guardian care engage, 

The promis'd father of the future age. 

No more ſhall nation againſt nation riſe, 

Nor ardent warriours meet with hateful eyes, 

Nor fields with gleaming ſteel be cover'd o'er, 

The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more; 

But uſeleſs lances into ſcythes ſhall bend, : 
And the broad falchion in a plow-ſlare end, | 
Then pataces ſhall riſe; the joyful Son 

Shall finiſh what his ſhort-lived Sire begun; 

Their vines a ſhadow to their race ſhall yield, 

And the ſame hand that ſow'd, ſhall reap the field, 


The ſwain in barren deſerts with ſurprize 


See lilies ſpring, and ſudden verdure riſe; 
And ſtarts, amidſt the thirſty wilds ro hear 
New falls of water murm'ring in his ear. 
On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abod-s, 


The green reed trembles, and the bulruſh nods, 


Waſte ſandy valleys, once perplex-d with thorn, 

The ſpiry fir and ſhapely box adorn; 

To leafleſs ſhrubs the flow'ring palms ſucceed, 

And odorous myrtle to the noiſome weed. 

The lambs with wolves ſhall graze the verdant mead, 

And boys in flow'ry banks the tiger lead; h 

The ſteer and lion at one crib ſhsll meer, 

And harmleſs ſerpents lick the pilgrim's feet. 

The ſmiling infant in his hand ſhall take 

The creſted baſiliſk and ſpeckled ſnake, 

Pleas'd the preen luſtre of the ſcales ſurvey, 

And with their forky tongue {hall innocently play. 

Riſe , crown'd with light, imperial Salem, riſe! 

Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift thy eyes! 

See, a long race thy ſpacious courts adorn ; 

See future ſons, and daughters yet unborn, 

In crouding ranks on ev'ry ſide ariſe, 

Demanding life, impatient for the ſkies! | 
| See 
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See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend, 

Walk in thy light. and in thy temple bend; 

See thy bright altars throng'd with proſtrate kings, 
And heap'd with products of Sabean ſprings! 

For thee Idume's ſpicy foreſts blow, = 
And ſeeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. - 
See heav'n its ſparkling portals wide diſplay, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day. 

No more the riſing ſun ſhall gild rhe morn, 

Nor ev ning Cynthia fill her ſilver horn; 

But loſt, diſſolv'd in thy ſuperior rays, 

One tide of glory, one unclouded blaze 

O'erflow thy courts: the Light himſelf ſhall ſhine 

- Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine! + 
The ſeas ſhall waſte, the ſkies in ſmoke decay, 

Rocks fall ro duſt, and mountains melt away; 

But fix'd his word, his ſaving pow'r remains; - 
Thy realm for ever laſts, thy own MESSIAH reigns! 


—_— — 


The Choice of a Wife. 


Let the girl that kind heavn allots to be mine, 
Her actions to virtue and prudence incline, 
Let her perſon be ſlender, complexion too ſhow 
The white of he lilly, and roſe's fair glow;. | 
Her eye ſpeaking love I would have, and her mind 
In proſperity gay, in misfortunes reſign'd; ; 
Good humour ar all times ſhould ſmile on her face, 
For that gives to beauty ineffable grace. 
The faults of her ſex may ſhe know to deſpiſe, 
And virtue revere, as a gueſt from the ſkies; „ 
Wit too may ſhe have, for that can ſupply 2 
The flame of our loves, which without it would die; 
For angels alone can the happineſs prove, 5 
Of er flouriſhing beauty, and endleſs pure love. 
Nor ſhould I repine if ſome learning was join'd, 
To improve, with its culture, the ſeeds in her mind; 
For learning to beauty adds luſtre and grace, | 
As the ſun's beaming influence chears nature's fair face. 
Thus bleſs'd with my fair one, no trouble I'd know, 
But my life, crown'd with halcyon , quiet ſhould flow 
Content in ſome cottage I'd ſpend all my days, 
Not ambitious of riches , nor envious of praiſe. _ 
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AN EL E GV on the Death of Mn 
Addiſon TIeœR ELI. | 


Ik dumb too long, the drooping muſe hath ſtay:d, 
And left her debt to Addiſon unpaid , ET 
Blame not her ſilence, Yarwict, but bemoan, 
And judge, oh judge, my boſom by your own, 
What mourner ever felt poetic fires : | 
Slow comes the verſe that real woe inſpires; : 
Grief unaffected ſuits bur ill with art, 

Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 

Can I forget the diſmal night, that gave 

My ſoul's beſt part for ever to the grave! 

How ſilent did his old companions tread; 

By midnight lamps, the manſions of the dead; 
Thro' breathing ſtatues, then unheeded things, 
'Chro» rows of warriors, and chro! walks of ki gs! 
What awe did the flow ſolemn knell inſpire; 

The pealing organ, and the pauſing choir; 

The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay'd3z 
And the laſt words, that duſt ro duſt convey'd! 
While ſpeechleſs oer thy cloſing grave we bend, 
Accept theſe tears, thou dear departed friend; 

Oh gone for ever, take this long adleu; 

And ſleep in peace, nex't thy lov'd Montague. 

To ſtrew freſh laurels let the caſk be mine, 

A frequent pilgrim at thy ſacred ſhrine; 

Mine with true ſighs thy abſence to bemoan, 

And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ſtone; - 

If e'er from me thy lov'd memorial part, 

May ſhame afflict this alienated heart; 3 
. Of chee forgetful if I form a ſong, 3 
My lyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue, E 
My grief be doubled from thy image free, # 
And mirih a torment, unchaſtis'd by thee: 3 
Oft let me range the gloomy iſles alone, 2 
Sad luxuty! to vulgar minds unknown, 

Along the walls, where ſpeaking marbles ſhow 
What worthies form the hallow'd mould below: 
Proud names, who once the reigns of empire held; 
In arms who triumph'd, or in arts excell'd; 4 
Chiefs, grac'd with ſcars, and prodigal of blood; = 
Stern patriots, who for ſacred freedom ſtood; 1 
Juſt men, by whem imperial laws were given; 1 
And ſaints who taught, and led the way to heayn; 
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Ne'er to theſe chambers, where the mighty reſt, 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueſt; 

Nor e'er was to the bow'rs of bliſs conyey'd 

A fairer ſpirit, or more welcome ſhade, 

In what new region, to the juſt aſſign'd, 

What new employments pleaſe th! unbody'd mind; 


A winged Virtue, through th' etherial {k 


0 , 
From world to world, unweary'd, does he fly? 


Or, curious, trace the long laborious maze 

Of heaven's decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze? 
Does he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tell ; 
How Michae/ battel'd. and the Dragon fell; 
Or, mix'd with milder cherubim to glow 

In hymns of love, not ill efſay'd below? 

Or doſt thou warn poor morrals left behind, 

A taſk well ſuited to thy gentle mind? ; 
Oh! if, ſomerimes. rhy ſporleſs form deſcend; 
To me, thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend! 
When R-ge miſguides me, Or when fear alarms 
When Pain diſtreſſes, or when Pleaſure charms 
In ſilent 'whiſp'rings purer thoughts impart, 
And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart; 
Lead through the paths thy virtue trod before, 
Till bliſs ſhall join, nor Death can part us more, 


That awful form, which, ſo ye Heav'ns decree, 

Muſt till be lov'd and ſtill deplor'd by me; 

In nightly viſions ſeldom fails to riſe, 

Or, rous'd by Fancy, meets my waking eyes, 

If buſineſs calls, or crouded courts invite; 

Th' unblemiſh'd ſtateſman ſeems to ſtrike my ſight; 

If in the ſtage I ſeek to ſoothe my care, 

I meet his ſoul which breathes in Cato there; 

If, penſive, to the rural ſhades | rove, © 

His ſhape o'ertakes me in the lonely grove; . 
Twas there of juſt and ood he reaſon'd ſtrong, 

= Clear'd ſome great truth, or rais'd ſome ſerious ſongs. 

There, patient, ſhow'd us the wiſe courſe to ſteer, 

A candid cenſor. and a friend ſevere ; 7052 
There taught us how to live and (oh! too high 

The price for knowledge) taught us how ro die, 

Thou hill, whoſe brow the antique ſtructures grace a 

Rear'd by bold chiefs of Farwick's noble race, + 
Why, once ſo loy'd, when &er thy bow 'r appears, 
O'er my dim eye bells glance thuddep rezrs! 
How ſweet were once thy proſpects, freſh and fair, 
Thy ſloping walks, and 9 A 
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How ſweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees, 
Thy noon-tide ſhadow, and thy evening breeze! 
His image thy forſaken bow'rs reſtore; 

Thy walks and airy proſpects charm no more; 
No more the ſummer in thy glooms allay'd, 

Thy evening breezes, and hy noon-day ſhade, 
From other ills, however Fortune frown'd, 
Some refuge in the muſe's art I found; 
Reluctant, now, I touch the trembling ſtring, 
Bereft bf him who taughr me how to ſing; 

And theſe ſad accents, murmur'd o'er his urn, 
Betray that abſence they attempt to mourn. | 
O! muſt I, then, (now freſh my boſom. bleeds, 
And Craggs in death to Addi/on ſucceeds) 

The verſe, begun to one loſt friend, prolong, 
And weep a ſecond in th' untiniſh'd ſong ! 


| Theſe works divine which on his death bed laid, 


To thee O Crapgs, th' expiring ſage convey'd, 
Great, but ill omen'd monument of fame, 

Nor he ſurviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. 

Swift after him thy ſocial ſpirit flies, 

And cloſe to his, how ſoon! thy coffin lies. 

Bleſt pair! whoſe union future baras ſhall tell 

In future tongues: each other's boaſt, farewel, 
Farewel! whom join'd in fame, in friendſhip try'd, 
No chance could ſever, nor the grave divide, 7 


1 1 = 4 n 1 . + * on ** = 
* 


* 


The Youth and the Philoſopher. A Fable. 


A Grecian Youth „of talents rare, 
Whom Plato's philoſophic care. 


Had form'd for virtue's nobler view, 


By precept and example too, 

Would often boaſt his matchleſs ſkill, 

To curb the ſteed, and guide the wheel. 
And as he paſs'd the gazing throng, h 
With graceful eaſe, and ſmack- d te thong, 
The idiot wonder they expre | 
Was praiſe. and tranſport to his breaſt. _ 
At length quite vain, he needs would ſhew 
His maſter what his art could do; 

And bade his ſlaves the chariot lead 


To Academus ſacred ſhade, 


Wich indighation [I ſurvey 


— 


The trembling grove confeſs'd its frighty 
The wood-nymphs ſtartled at the ſight, 
The muſes drop the learned lyre, 

And to their inmoſt ſhades retire / 
Howeeer, the youth with forward air, 
Bows to the ſage, and mounts the car, 
The laſh reſounds, the courſers ſpring , 
The chariot marks the rolling ring, 
And pgathyring crowds with eager eyes 
And ſhouts purſue him as he flies. 
Triumphant to the goal return'd, 

With nobler thirſt his boſom burn'd; 
And now along th» indented plain, 

The ſelf ſame track he marks again 
Purſues with care the nice deſign, 

Nor ever deviates from the line. | 
Amyzement ſeiz'd the circling crow'dz 


The youths with emulation glow'd; 


Ev'n bearded Tiyes hail'd the boy, 

And all but Plato, gaz'd with joy. 

For he, deep judging ſage, behel 

With pain the triumphs of che field: 

And when the charioteer drew nigh, 

And, fluſtid with hope, hai caught his bye; 
Alas! unhappy youth, he ery'd, 

Expect no praiſe from me, (and ſigh'd) 


Such {kill and judzmenr thrown away. 
The time profuſely ſquander'd there, 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 

If well employ'd, ar leſs expence, 
Had taught thee honour, virtue, ſenſe; 
And rais'd thee from a rider's fate 

To govern men, and guide the ſtate. 
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Generoſity rewarded, or the grateful Turk: A Tale, 


I. N 
Where, mid 7talia's ever ſunny lands, 
Faſt by the ſtreams of Ps, Ferrara ſtands, - 
At manhoods full extent now juſt arciv'd, 
In ſplendi“ leiſure young Cornaro liv - d; 
OF a full bed, the firſt and beſt belov'd, 
Each gift, kind nature lent him, art improv'd. 
He knew, and lov'd his city, yet would know, 
What other cities, diff rent had to ſhow; 
Eager to pratify his ſtretching mind, - 
In one ſmall realm too narrowly confin'd. 
To tell his ſire his wiſh, was co ſucceed; 
The ſon but hinted, and the fire agreed. I 
Then, as became him, full ſupply'd he went, 
And to Livernia firſt his way he bent; i 
On whoſe fair ſhore each diſtant nation meets, 
And fills with various tongues her peopled ſtreets, 
Each object there his ſtrict attention drew, | 
Much hy obſerved, yet ſtill found ſomething new, 
And ſought ir ſtill ; for knowledge all his end; 
He, who cowd that advance, he :hought his friend, 
On rich and poor alike he caſt his eye, | 
As 'twas a treaſure they might both enjoy. 
And he might teach him, who the veſſel ſteer'd, 
What he rich freighter thought not worth regard. 
Of graceful preſence and inviting mien, { 
He in each place of full reſort was ſeen ; 
On he throng'd quay, or in the buſy hall, 
And, {kill'd in tongues. ſeem'd countryman to all; 
To obſervation deep attention jo:n'd, 
And fix'd the gather'd honey in his mind. * 
His lodging on a large quadrangle's ſide, | 
To him ſt 1 3 farther thought ſupply ; 
And as each hour of paſſing day went by, 
Some ſcene worth note ſtill met his curious eye. 
Vet one among the reſt he long had weigh'd, 
And ofteneſt ſeen . he ſtronger n. ark it made; 
For the ſad ſigh, that keen mi fortune drew, 
Still to his br ſt n eng p iT ge knew. 
As he each mor the r ſing ſun beheld, + 
E'er yet the moving ſquare with crowds was fill'd; 
On one ſame ſpot, as ſtil} he look'd around, 
One ſolitary wretch he always found, 
A porter's garb declar'd his preſent yoke, / 
But his whole mien a birth far diff rent ſpoke ; 
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From his ſwoln breaſt, ſighs ſpite of ſhame would riſe, 


And tears, kep: back, flow'd faſter from his eyes, 
Which with the knotted rope he wiped away; 

Sad enſign of his fortune's deep decay. = 
The youth, who pitying, ſaw the frequent grief, 
Thought pity blameful carrying no relief, - 

So generouſly curious ſought to know, 

In hopes to eaſe the cauſe of ſo much woe, 
And call'd him from his melancholy ſtand ; 
He came — and ſilent waited his command, 
Thinking ſome errand wou'd a mite afford, 
Juſt co ſupport a being he abhor'd, 

Which yet he durſt not of himſelf deſtroy, 
Since h-av'in might change his preſent grief to joy. 
But other buſineſs fill'd Cornaro's breaſt, 

And his kind ſuit in tend'reſt terms he preſt, 
Wiſhd that he wou'd his cauſe of grief impart 
To one who lov'd to ſooth an aching heart; 
And always thought, however low his ſphere, 
The man, who felt affliction worth his care. 
Let here believ'd the ſtroke of fickle fate 
Was fall'n on one had known a happier ſtate. 
Then ſpeak he ſaid, nor let falſe ſhame conceal, 
What e'er with truth a ſufferer may reveal; 
And if my happier lot may eaſe thy woes, 
Whate'er a ſtranger's ear may learn, diſdloſe. 


The liſt'ning wretch each word with wonder heard, 


Perceiv'd them virtue's dictates and was chear'd; 


Ventur'd to throw his laviſh badge aſide, 


And thus with manly confidence reply'd. 

I was not always what I now appear; 

But truths, thy nobleneſs has challeng'd, hear. 
Firſt, I'm a muſſleman, yet here confind 
Muſt wiſh thee, as thy milder doctrines, kind: 


O love thy 8 but hate not me for mine, 


Which had, hadſt thou been born a turk, been thine, 


Next know, e'er fall'n to this moſt abject ſtate, 


Smyrna once ſaw me happy „ tho* not great. 


By merchandize with ſumptuous affluence bleſs'd, 
And ſweet content, which great ones ſeldom taſte, 


But oh! to have been bleſs d brings no relief, 
But adds a ſtronger bitterneſs ro grief 
Forgive theſe tears, which utter, as they flow, 
A ſon's, a father's, and a huſband's woe; 
To ſwell each ſigh theſe diff rent paſſions join, 
For all thoſe dear relations once were mine. 
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Nor was it hopes of adding to my ſtore, 
By lawleſs plunder, ſent me from my ſhore, 
To gain in bleeding fields a cruel name, | 
Or Weh on ſlaughter'd heaps to build my fame 
»Twas duty bad me catch the coming pale, 
And filial love that hoiſted every ſail; 
Twas to a father's fond embrace I went, 
E.er yet his lamp of life was wholly ſpent; 
While ſtill a kneeling fon might bleſs his eye, 
And fill his aged heart with tender joy, 
For Cyprus then I fail'd, What fince befell, 
Let theſe hard chains, and this vile habit tell: 
Which, with for ever growing grief, | bear, 
And now the fourth ſad winter ſees me wear; 
And years may roll on years, unſtop'd my grief, 
Till welcome deach ſn U bring his laſt relief, 
In whoſe cold arms, by ſome dire chance betray'd, 
My friends may long e'er this believe me laid: 
My fond old fire pe haps, wy fate unknown, 
Wailing my raviſh'd life, conſum'd his own ; 
And oh ! what pangs my orphan children feel, 
Haſt thou a tender parent, thou canſt tell. 
He ceas'd, tears ſtopt his accents; and the reſt, 
A ſilence far beyond all words expreſs'd. | 
Nor ſpoke Cornaro more; he too was mute, 
Nor language found his ellow prief to ſuit; 
But ſtruggl ng with a tear, a tender ſigh. 

uſt mutter'd out, triend, take this ſmall ſupply, 

* I'will yield thee ſome relief — and, were it mine 
Io give, freedom and happineſs were thine. 
| He took the gold and bow d, and flow rerurn'd, 
And, as was wont in filent ſorrow mourn'd, 
Cornaro ſee, in other guiſe appear, | 
Sudden he ſtopt the unavailing tear, ; 
And be. ſaid he, my ſoul, thy joy expreſs'd; 
Tis. in thy power to make the wretched bleſs'd, 
Now, J am bleſs'd indeed! ſince on my weslck 
Ar another's being, freedom, health, 

is | can bid the ſun of mercy ſhine! 
This man's life, health and liberty are mine. 
Whatever he has of joy, or may receive, 
His country, children, wives, are mine to give 
Now India's lord amidſt his boundleſs ſtore, 
And endleſs mines, compar'd/with me, is poor. 
Quick chen Cornaro to his ranſom flee, 
And let this morning's ſun hehold bim free. 


Straight 
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Straight to the lordly governor he went, 
His name, his rank, his cauſe of coming ſent z 
Nor needed long to wait his errand told, 
Bringing that ne'er refuſed credential , gold. 
The price requir'd for liberty he gave | 
And quick return'd to find, the now but fancy'd ſlave, 
And ſaid, be free — his tranſport who can tell? 
Proſtrate before him in wild joy he fell, 
Which only his, who caus'd it, cou'd excel. 
Gladneſs and wonder in his boſom wrought, + 
With lab'ring gratitude his ſoul was fraught, | 
Nor had he power to utter half he thought, 

Vet oh! my great deliverer, he cried, 
Can ſuch amazing worth in man reſide! 
Or can it be that chriſtian doctrines teach 

Virtues beyond our facred prophers reach? 
Yet oh! whate'er the wond'rous cauſe, receive 

As much of pratitude as words can give; 

Nor let theſe burſting tears irs force deſtroy 
Slaves, late of grief, ſoft offspring now of joy. 
And how my deeds ſhall with my words agree, 

Let me once reach my country, thou ſhalt ſee. 

And know thy generous bounty was not loſt, 

I ſcorn to aſk thee what my freedom coſts 

That ro my gratitude has no regard, 

Up to thy worth ['1l meaſure the reward: 

But can that be? — Stop there, Cornaro ſaid, 

If thou art happy, I am more than paid. 
And that thy happineſs meet no delay, | 
Here's gold wherewith to ſpeed thee on thy way + 
If grateful thou would'ſt be at thy return, 
Amidſt thoſe faves, which there in bondage mourn; 
Search our ſome chriſtian from the wretched band, 
Who beſt may merit freedom at thy hand; 

Then think tis in thy power to pay my debt, 

By ſhewing him the mercy thou haſt met. 
He ſaid — And to his lodgings back return'd, 
Honour's bright-lamp within him gently burn d; 
Felt and enjoy'd the riot of his breaſt, _ 
While conſcience furniſh'd out the. noble feaſt. 


As free as air from priſon juſt broke out, | 
The turk, with rapid ſpeed, the harbour ſought x 
There found a ſhip all trim with ſwelling fails, 
And juſt prepar'd to cateh the coming pales x 
Smyrna her port — with proſp'rous wind ſhe flies, 
And gives him to his home and former joys. 
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For a ſoul's banquet, far he need not fly, 


And to him Tyber pours from Rome its ſtreams. 


Here plac'd her ſtaff, her cap, her armour, here, 


Malta to Venice lent the charming dame. 


1 
* 
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Livornia now, as his Ferrara known, | 
Where next, for knowledge, was Cornero flown ? 


Venice, old ocean's faireſt child, fo nigh. 

O'er the fam'd Adriatic, where ſhe ſtood, 

That ſw<lis unenvious of the Tuſcan flood; 
Though Naples, Florence, on its banks he names, 


When o'er the continent fell ſl:vry flew , 
Hicher the goddeſs liberty withdrew ; 


And, as her Own fierce Sparia, held it dear. 
Each art and ſcience, this their dwelling own; 

As guardians to their goddeſs, freedom's throne; 
And as her hand maid, buſy commerce toi! 

Her ſiſter goddeſs, plenty, chearful ſmiles, 

Here glad Cornaro fix'd, and hop'd to find, 

All that might pleaſe a knowledge loving mind; 

Or where the columns roſe in beauteous wreathe, 
Or ſculpture ſeem'd to ſpeak, or paint to breat 
And little thought the hour was now ſo nigh, 
Wh-t1 all theſe pleaſures of his mind ſhould die, 


The beams of ſcience from his ſoul retire, 


And fade extinguiſh'd by a nobler fire? 

As kindled wood, howe'er its flames may riſe, 

When he bright ſun is ſeen, in embers dies; 

Soon as his breaſt perceiv'd the pow'rful ray, 

What e'er poſſeſs'd it inſtantly gave way. 

As in the wood, beneath the lighrning's beam, 

Per ſh the leaves, and the whole tree is flame. 

Minerva ſudden from his ſoul was fled, , 

And Venus reign'd ſucceſlive in her ſtead, 

A thoufanrd fair ones of her frolic train, 

Long at the youth had bent her ſhafts in vain; 

Lanc'd from the wanion eye, they ſought his heart,” 

But virtue's temper ſtill repuls'd the dart, | 

Nor all their force or poiſon need he fear, 

Virtue muſt tip the ſhaft that enters there; : 

As diamonds ſcorn the keeneſt powers of ſteel, 2 

And touch'd alone by fellow gems can feel. 8 

One glance at laſt an eaſy paſſage found, 

And undirected made the deeper wound; | 1 

From modeſty's bright quiver it was ſent, —_ 
or knew its beatteous owner where it went: 5 


From chaſte ee powerful eye it came; 1 g | 


\ 


Malta, bleſs'd iſle! whoſe daughters all are fair, 
Whoſe ſons to manly fortitude are dear. 
So properly do love and glory meet, 
And beauty ſtill wich valour holds its ſeat, 
To Venice by a- noble father ſent, 
Some pleaſing moons the fair one here had ſpent, 
Beneath a tender uncle's careful ye; F 
VW here but to him ſhould then Cornaro fly? 
To him he did his cauſe of grief unfold, 
His country, name, and parentage he told; 
In ſhort, confeis'd his honourable flame, 

Begg'd his permiſſion to addreſs the dame; 
And did his leave obtain — nor long he ſued, 
Fer the coy maid was in her turn ſubdued; 
Nor modeſty herſelf a bluſh put on, | 
To be by ſuch a lover quickly wone. 
Smoothly thus far to happineſs he went, | 
Nought now 'was wanting but the ſire's conſent; 
Which one endow'd as he was ſure to gain, 
And needed only ſee him to obtain. 
T' obſerving uncle mark'd the wond'rous youth; 
Fathom'd his love, his conſtancy and truth; 
Said, to her father pleas'd he them would ſpeed, 
He ſaid, and ſoon th' enamour'd youth agreed; 
Lo! with its precious freight the veſſel ſtor'd, 
Cornaro and his happineſs on board; 
Bleſs'd with chaſte beauty he ſuch trifles ſcorn'd 
As Jaſon ſtole or Menelaus mourn'd. 5 
Can gold the heart like conqu'ring beauty move? 
Or what is luſt compar'd with ſacred love? 
And now for Malta with full ſails they ſtand, 
Came, ſaw, and all but touch'd the promis'd land; 
When oh! ſad ſcene of fortune's alt'ring brow, 
Falſe as the ſkits above or ſ-as below; ; 
A Turkiſh galley mark'd them from a far, 
Purſued the veſſc1 unprepar'd for war; 
Reſiſtance vain, by numbers over bore, | 
And led them wretched ſlaves to Smyrna's ſhore. | 
Can words, what thought can ſcarce conceive epreſs, 
The uncle's, virgin's, lover's, deep diſtreſs? 
Compar'd with which the mangling knife wou'd pleaſe, 
And the fierce rack's ſevereſt pain be eaſe. 
And now expos'd to public ſale they ſtood, 
Amidſt the chaff ring Turk's inſulting croud, 
Immortal ſoul's the property decreed 
Of the beſt bidder, like the graſs-fed ſteed! 
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Elen this the lovers bore, each other near, 

And yet unparted felt no full deſpair. 

But ſee at length accompliſh'd woe arrive, 

To deal the ſad laſt wound ſhe had to give. 

Her ſable ſtore ſhe cull'd the dart to find; 

Nor left one half ſo venom:d ſhaft behind. 
Among the dealers in this cruel fair; 

Traffick accurs'd that makes mankind its ware ; 

A youthful Turk paſs'd poor Cornaro by, 

Health fluſh'd his cheek, and luſt inflam'd his eye, 
And to the female ſlaves his way he bent; 
Twas there his gold muſt have its wanton vent. 
How ſhould De/phina then eſcape his fight? 

Too fatally, in ſpight of forrow, bright. 

Her breaſt rook beauty from the ring ſigh; 
Nor cou'd the tear that drown'd, eclipſe her eye. 
But falling on her damaſk cheek it ſtood, | 
Like the pearl dew drop on the morning bud. 
He quickly faw the too diſtinguiſh'd fair, 
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And thought his prophet's paradiſe was there, 3 
Her price at once, unqueſtioning, he paid; 1 
The fatal veil around her beauties ſpread, 1 
And led exulting off, the ſwooning maid. 4 
Twas then Cornaro felt diſtreſs compleat, 1 
And knew the worſt extreme of tort'ring fate; I 
Furies, to plague him now had ſtrove in vain, : 
And knawing vultures not expreſs'd his pain; 2 
Too fierce for human nature to ſuſtain. 0 
Ile ſunk beneath his ſorrow's dreadful load 3 
And ſenſeleſs from exceſs of pain he ſtood; = | 
When 10! one graver Turk among the reſt, 'Y 
And more diſtinguiſh'd by his richer veſt, * 
A nicer curioſity expreſt, ; AJ 
Each ſlave examin'd as he paſsd along, 3 
And on each circumſtance attentive hung. . 
He aſk'd their country, parentage, and name 3 
And how each mournful wretch a flave became. þ 
Behold him to Cornaro then apply; | I 
Full on his face he fix'd his ſtedfaſt eye; b 
Then a{k'd his ſoul if what he ſaw. was true? - 
And that it was from ſure reflection knew, V 
Jo heaven he ftretch'd his hand, and rais'd his eyes; 
His nerves all trembling with the glad ſurprize, > - 
And then, I thank thee, Mahome:” he ſaid, © | 


Hlither by thy divine direction led.” 
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Sounds ſtruck Cornaro's ear he ought to know, 


And wak'd him rom his diſmal trance of woe; 
He ſaw the Turk prepar'd for his embrace, 
Mark'd the glad tranſport ſparkling in his face; 
Saw *twas the very flave he once ſet free, 
And'cry'd aloud , great God of hoſts *tis he! 


Then, folded in each other's arms they ſtood, 


And words were loſt in joy's o'er bearing flood. 
The turk, at length recovering, rear'd his head, 
And now, he ſaid, my mighty debt be paid; 
Which, wer* not thou the fave 1 here ſurvey, 
Peruvian mines were much too poor to pay. _ 
To the man merchant then he ftrerch'd his hand, 


And take, he ſaid, whate'er thy wants demand; 


Quick ſet my friend, and his companions free, 

Name thou the price, unbart'ring J agree. 

The ranſom'd home he led in bounteous ſtate , 

His ſwelling foul with god-like joy elate; | 

Joy, ſuch as filbd the great Creator's breaſt, 
hen Adam in his Paradiſe he plac'd. 


His lofty hall, with richeſt ſophas, grac'd, 
His wives, his children, in due order plac'd; 
(Such was his will, tho! hidden his intent,) 
Sat with mute wonder, waiting the event. 
Amidſt them all he then Cornaro led, 
And wip'd away a tear of joy, then ſaid —: 
You, of my licenc'd bed, the partners fair, 


Who my divided love yet equal ſhare; 


And you, the iſſue of our honeſt joys, 

If aught my precepts did, ye gen'rous boys, 

My children, and my wives, to whom 1 neep 
But by my diſmal exile, caus'd a tear; 7 
If in my abſence ye not falſely mourn'd, 

If your v+ſt joy was true, when I return'd; 

If Alla knew ye without guile rejoice, | 
And our dread prophet, heard your real voice, 
Now more adore him, proſtrate praiſe his pow'r, 
Admire his bounty's unexhauſted ſtore. ES 
But now from chains I freed the captives hands, 
And here Cornaro, my deliv'rer ſtands! 

All proſtrate, at that ſacred name they fell; 
How tou h'd, great gratitude alone can tell; 
Great gratitude, that diftated their joy, 

Smil'd on each cheek, and ſpoke from eviry eye. 
The Turk with rapture faw the pleafing ſcene, 
The home felt joy ran warm in every vein; 
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Their gratitude his inmoſt ſoul approv'd, 

That loudly told how much himſelf was loy'd, 
Now haſte, he ſaid, the ſumptuous feiſt prepare, 
My wives, to deck the banquet be your care, 

As if great Ottoman himſelf was here: 

For know, th' imperial creſcents ſacred flame 
Cannot more homage than Cornaro claim. | 

And you, my ſons, whate'er my. w-rdrobes boaſt, 
What crimſon, gold, or gems can have of coſt, 
Bring forth — but oh! however rich the dreſs, 
How poorly will it his ſoul's worth expreſs. 

Come then, my friend; bur why hat downcaſt eye? 
That cheek yet pale, and that ſtill heaving ſigh? 
Freedom thou haſt, and what elſe wealth can give, 
Is my bleſs'd -raſk; thine only to receive. 


|» Cornaro bluſh'd and fi h'd, and would have ſpoke, 


But as he ſtrove tears ſtill his accents broke. 

The uncle ſaw , yet ſilent his diſtreſs, - 

And what he could not, ventured to expreſs; 

Told the whole tale of love; the fair portray'd, 
Pencil'd the ſemblance of the charming maid ; EY 

E'er that, perhaps, ſome Turk's abandon'd prey, 
Torn from Cornaro's arms for e'er away: 85 
Cornaro doom'd no other bliſs to prove, 

But life, and freedom's ſlave, bereft of love. 

The Turk with anguiſh heard the fatal tale, 

Fearing his utmoſt bounty here muſt fail; 

Fearing he never could the maid reſtore, 

Already ſlave to ſome lewd tyram's power: 

Immers'd already in ſome fatal grove, 

Where brutal luft uſurps the name of love ; | 
Some cloſe ſeraplio's gloom, from whoſe dark bourn 
No maid did &er inviolate return. | 

But as this thought perplex'd his labouring brain, 
And ev'ry hope that roſe he ſtill found vain, 

His ſon all ſudden ſmil'd, and rais'd his head, 

The elder bleſſing of his fruirful bed, * | 
Then bow'd again, and ſmote his breaſt, and ſaid, 
Thee firſt, creator, Alla, I adore! as 
Untrac'd, myſterious, wonder-working pow'r, 
How can thy loweſt ſervant's untry'd noon = 
Of uſeleſs life deſerve ſo vaſt a boon! | 
Be huſh'd all griefs, and open every ear, 
My words, with rapture, let Cornaro heat; 
And let my ſire his genuine offspring own, - 
While J, nor vainly, boaſt I am his ſon. 
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If my exulting ſoul arighe div ne, 

To make Cornaro bleſs'd is only mine; 

For know, theſe walls contain the pictur'd fair, 
Chaſte' yet as ſnow, and pure as noon-tide air. 
Haſte then, he ſaid, ye ſlaves, and quick return 
With the fuir chr ſtan, whom [ bought this morn 
Return'd, Delphina bleſs'd their eager eyes, 
And fill · d each gen'rous ſoul with ſweer ſurprize, 
Then thus again, the Turk wich graceful air, 

As to her lord he led the bluſhing fair, 

My friend, in this bleſ-'d moment be it mine, 
Taught by thyſelf, to ſhow a ſoul like thine, 
Forgive a vaunt, tis virtue ſends it forth, 

A Gal that ſtrives with e'en Cornaroes worth; 

In thy gay paradiſe, great prophet, hear, 

By Meccha's ſacred Temple here I ſwear, 

Were all the ſacred treaſure here before my ſight, 
That fill'd Damaſcus! glittering plains wich light, 
When in full triumph furious Caled rode, 

And drench'd the 8 ſword in Grecian blood; 
Should ſome great ſultan ſay, this maid reſigg, 
And the whole wealth of all the eaſt is thine, 

From him, unheſiteting, would I turn, 

And look upon the trifling bribe with ſcorn: 
Beauty like this, which wond'ring we ſurvey, 
Tis virtue only in exchange can pay. a | 
Tis thee, bright goddeſs, virtue | purſue, _ 4 
To thy great ſelf I raiſe th' aſpiring: view; . 
Thus proſtrate, thy almighty pow'r I own, 

And ſacrifice my paſſion. at thy throne; __ _ 
So ſaying, with a ſmile their hands he join'd, 
And his rich prize, without a ſigh . reſign'd, 
Virtue was pleas'd, and own'd in heav'n above, 
How deeds, like theſe, ev'n gods with pleaſure move: 
Gentle compaſſion ſhed a tear of joy! 
And pratitude loud ſhoured thro? he ſky. 
What joy the raviſh'd lov-rs ſouls poſſeſs'd, 
How all around their vaſt delight expreſsd, 
What conſcious pleaſure rovch'd the fathers breaſt, 
Left in th · attempt the fault. ring muſe prove weak HE 
het children, parents, lovers, virtue ſpeak, wk 
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The RAKE Deſcribed. 


An open heart, a generous mind, 
But paſſion's ſlave, and wild as wind: 
In theory, a judge of right; 

Though baniſh'd from its practice quite: 
So looſe, ſo profligate of ſoul, 

His nobler wit becomes the tool 

Of every importuning fool : 

A thouſand virtues miſapply-d; _ 
While reaſon floats on . tide: 

The ruin of the chaſte and fair; 

The parem ·s curſe, the virgin's ſnare: 
Whoſe falſe example leads aſtray | 
The young, the thoughtleſs, and the gay; 
Yet, left alone to cooler thought, 

He knows, he ſees, he feels, his fault; 
He knows his fault, he feels, he views; 
Deteſting what he moſt purſues: 

His judgment tells him, all he gains 

For fleeting joys, are laſting pains ; 
Reaſon with appetite contending, 
Repenting ſtill, and {till offending: 
Abuſer of the gifts of nature, 

A wretched, ſelf.contemning creature. 

He paſſes o'er life's ill trod ſtage ; 

And dies, in youth, the prey of agel 

The ſcorn, theipicy of the wiſe, 

Who love, lament him — and deſpiſe, 


EPIGRAMS 
On A Fan. 


Fiovis the leaſt and ſlighteſt toy, 

Can with reſiſtleſs art employ; 

This Fan in meaner hands would prove 
An engine of ſmall force in love: 
Yer /Ze, with graceful air and mien 

Not to be told or ſafely ſeen, 

Directs its wanton motion ſo, | 

Thar it wounds more than Cupidis bow; 
Gives coolneſs to the marchieſs dame, 
To evrty otber breaſt a flame, 
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To Chloe weeping. 


See, whilſt thou weep'ſt, fair Cloe, ſes 
The world in ſympathy with thee, 

The chearful birds no longer ſing , 

Each drops his head, and hangs his wing. 
The clouds have bent rheir boſom lower, 
And ſhed their forrow in a ſhow'r. 

The brooks beyond their limits flow , 
And louder murmurs ſpeak their woe: 
The nymphs and ſwains adopt thy cares; 
They heave thy ſighs, and weep thy tears, 
Fantaſtic Nymph! that grief ſhould move 
Thy heart obdurate againſt love. 
Strange tears! whoſe pow'r can ſoften all , 
But that dear breaſt on which they fall. 


On Narciſſo. 


In ſoft Narciſa's form united ſhine 

Such female eaſe, and majeſty divine, 

Thar each beholder muſt with awe declare 

Apelle's Venus was not half lo fair: 

But when the ſtores of judgment, wit, and ſenſe, 
Her lips with graceful modeſty. diſpenſe, 

Each hearer owns, wich pleaſure and ſurprize, 

That Homer's Pallas was nor halt ſo wiſe, 

Theſe different charms ſuch different paſſions move, 
Who ſees muſt reverence, but who hears muſt love. 


On the monumental buſt of Butler, the author of Hudibrar. 


While Butler, needy wretch , was yet alive, 

No generous patron would a dinner give. 

See him when ſtarv'd to death, and turned to duſt, 
Preſ-nred with a monumental buſt! 

The poerss fare is here in emblem ſhown ; 

He aſk'd for bread, and he receiv'd a ſtone. 


Epigram from Martial. 
Pau! ſo fond of the name of a Poet is grown; 
With gold he buys verſes and calls them his own. 


Go on, maſter Paul, nor mind what the world lays, | 
They are ſurely his own for which a man pays, _ 
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Arethuſa. 


416 


| How Arethuſa did firſt a fountain grow 


Arethuſa. A Cantata, 
Recitative, 


Ceres once wiſl'd the wond'rous cauſe to know. 
The ſtreams their murmurs huſh-d, and ſilent ſtood, 
And the bright image iſſued from the flood. - | 
Ceres ſurpriz'd, with charm'd attention waits, 
When thus the Nymph her hapleſs tale relates: 


Air. 


Bounteous goddeſs of the plain, 
While I vent my boſom'd pain 
Let my tender plaint endear thee, 

Kindly-pittying goddeſs hear me, 


Recitative, 


As from the woods of Stymphalus I came, 
Hot with the chace, my ſpirits all in flame, 
The placid river's gentle courſe I ſpy d, 
And, leap'd, all chouphtleſs, in th* flattering tides 
When from the bubbling ſtream, ſurpriz'd I hear 
A hollow murmuring noiſe, and ſtruck with fear, 
1 ſhriek : d; and darting , reach'd the nearer ſide, 
When riſing from the wave, Alphoeus cry'd: 
Air. 
Arethuſa, buntreſs, faireſt 
Of the chaſte Diang's train; 


Nymph of all her nymphs the deareſt 
Muſt your lover ſigh in vain 


 Recitative 


I frighted, fled, Alplioeus me purſu'd, 
Nor could I gain the covert of the wood, 
Spent with the labour of che flight, I ſaid, 
„Im caught, Diana Oh! thy huntreſs aid {+ 


Air. 


Aid, aid thy helpleſs nymph , 
'Who fan would be * 
Immortal, as thyſelf, 
In chaſtity. — 


Recitatipe, 


Recitative. 


My pray r the goddeſs heard, 
My body mounting, in a miſty clou 


and deign'd to ſhroud, 


1 


Inſtant I vaniſh-d from Alplioeus : ſight: 
The god, aſtoniſh'd at my ſudden flight, 
The watry column views with faſt fix-d eyes 


And ” Arethuſa!  Arethuſa !“ cries: 
a po | „ 
The hills, the dales, the 


woods, 


Air, ſea, and ſtartled floods, 
Alphoeus' plaints reſound : 


Nymphs of the plain, and Naiads of the brook, 
As liſtning to his moan, their haunts forſook, 


And in ſoft ſoothing ſtrain 


Of luckleſs love complain 


And, Arethuſ/a, ecchos all around, 


Kecitative. 


Mad wich deſpair, up in the clouds, he flew, 


And found me, fear-diſſoly'd into a dew; 


The god enrag'd now quits his form 


And mingles all his river ſtreams with mine; 


divine . 


Down we together ſunk, together roſe, 


Where now, behold, this limpid fountain flows, 


Ceres laments the Nymphs impriſon:d ſtate, 


And thus applies, to ſoothe her hapleſs fate: 


Air. 
| Glory, Virtue, Honour, 


here 


Crown for aye the circling year; 


While the ſparkling ſtars ſhall ſhine 
Phoebus ever. roll divine; 


While the planets in their courſe, 


Sprung from the eternal 


ſource) 


ce harmonious in the ſkies, 
Fame ſhall thee celeſtialiſe; 


And (while told thy Vir 
Arethu/a ſhine a ſtar. 


/ 
* * 
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A deſcription of Winter, in one of the northet s 
regions; in a Letter to the Earl of Dorſet. PHILIPS. 
From frozen climes, and endleſs tracts of ſnow , 

From ſtreams which northern winds forbid to flow, 
Whar preſent ſhall the muſe to Dor/er bring, * © 
Or how, ſo near the po/e, attempt to ſing? ' «© 
The hoary winter here conceals from ſight  - © 
All pleaſing objects which to verſe invite. 
The hills and dales, and the delightful woods, 
The flow'ry plains, and ſilver-ſtreaming floods, 
By ſnow diſguis'd, in bright confuſion lie, 
And with one dazzling waſte fatigue the eye. 
No gentle breathing breeze prepares the ſpring , 
No birds within the deſert region ſing: : 
The ſhips, unmov'd, the boiſt'rous winds defy, 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean fly, 
The vaſt Leviathan wants room to play, 
And ſpout his waters in the face of day; 
The ſtarving wolves along the main ſea prowl, 
And to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
Orer many a ſhining league the level main 
Here ſpreads itſelf into a glaſſy plain: 
There ſolid billows of enormous ſize, 
Alps of green ice. in wild diſorder riſe. 
And yet but lately have I ſeen, ey's here, 
The winter in a lovely dreſs appear 
Ere yet the clouds let fall the treaſur'd ſnow, - . 
Or winds'began thro* hazy ſkies to blow, 
At evening a keen eaſtern breeze aroſe, _ 
And the d-ſcending rain unſully'd froze. 
Soon as the ſilent ſhades of night w.thdrew, _ 
The ruddy morn diſclos'd at once to view 
The face of nature in a rich diſguiſe, | 
And. brightend ev'ry object to my eyes: 
For ev'ry ſhrub, and ev'ry blade of graſs, - | 
And ev'ry- pointed thorn, ſeem'd wroupht in glaſs; 
In pearls and rubies rieh the hawthorns ſhow, 
While through the ice, the crimſon berries glow. 
The thick ſprung reeds, which watry marſhes yield, 
Seem'd poliſh'd lances in a hoſtile field. 
The ſtag in limpid currents, with ſurpriſe, + 
Sees cryſtal bran: hes on his forehead riſe; 
The ſpreading oak, the beech. and tow'ring pine 5 
Glaz'd over, in the freezing ether ſhine. 
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The frighted birds the rattling branches ſhun, 
Which wave and glitter in the diſtant ſun. 
When if a ſudden guſt of wind ariſe, 

The brittle foreſt into atoms flies, ; 
The crackling woods beneath rhe tempeſt bends, 
And in a ſpengled ſhower the proſpect ends; 
Or, if a ſouthern gale the region warm, 

And by degrees unbind the wintry charm, 

The traveller a miry country ſees, 

And journies ſad beneath the dropping trees: 
Like ſome deluded peaſant, Merlin leads : 
Through fragrant bow'rs, and through delicious meads; 
While here inchanred gardens to him riſe, 

And airy fabricks there attract his eyes, | 
His wandring feet the magic paths puriue, 

And while he thinks the fair illuſion true, 

The trackleſs ſcenes diſperſe in fluid air, 
And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear, 

A tedious road the weary wretch returns, | 
And, as he goes, the tranſient viſion mourns, 
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A Letter from Tealy to Lord Halifax, | A DDIS O No 


White you, my Lord, the rural ſhades a 
And from B3ritannia's public poſts retire, 
Nor longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, 
For their advantage ſacrifice your eaſe; 
Me into foreign realms my fate conveys, 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays, 
Where the ſoft ſeaſon and inviting elime 
Conſpire to trouble your repoſe with rhime. 
For whereſoe'er I turn my raviſh'd eyes, 
Gay gilded ſcenes and ſhining prof; riſe, 
Poetic fields incompaſs me-around, _ 
And ſtill I ſeenr ro tread on claſſic ground; 
For here the Muſe ſo oft her harp has ſtrung, 
That not à mountain rears its head unſung, 
Renown'd in verſe each ſhady thicket grows, 
And ev'ry ſtream in heav'nly numbers flows, 
How am I pleasd to ſearch the hills and woods 
For ref ſ brings and celebrared floods; 

4 


o vie the ar}, tumultuous. in his courſe, 
And ce the ſmooth Ciitumnys to his ſource, 
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| That ſnun the coaſts o 


And all the ſeaſons laviſh all, their pride; 


420 — 


To ſee the Mincio draw his watry ſtore, 
Through the long windings of a fruitful ſhore, 


— 


And hoary Albula-s infected tide 


O.er the warm bed of ſmoking ſulphur glide. 
Fir'd with a thouſand rapturers I ſurvey 


Eridanus through flow'ry meadows ſtray, 


The king of floods! that rolloing o'er the plains 


'The tow'ring A/ps of half their moiſture drains, 
And proudly ſwoln with a whole winter's ſnows. 
Diſtributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 
Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful throng, 

I look for ſtreams. immortaliz'd in ſong, 

Thar loſt in ſilence and obl:v.on lie, 

(Numb are their fountains and their channels dry) 
Yer run for ever by the muſe's ſkill, 8 


And in the ſmooth deſcription murmur ſtill. 


Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, | | 
And the fam'd rivers empty ſhores admire, 


That deſtitute of ſtrength derives its courſe 


From thirſty urns, and an unfruitful ſource ; 
Yer ſung ſo often in poetic lays, 
With ſcorn the Danube and the Nile ſurveys; 
So high the deathleſs muſe exalts her theme! 


Such Was the Boyn, a poor inglorious ſtream, + 


That in Hibernian vales obſcurely ſtray-d, 

And unobſerv'd in wild Meanders play'd; 
Till' by your lines and yy rs ſword renown'd; 
Tis' riſing billows through the world reſound, | 
Where er the hero's godlike acts can pierce, | 
Or where the fame of an immortal verſe, 

Oh cou'd the Muſe my raviſh'd breaſt inſpire 


With warmth like yours, and raiſe an equal fire, 


Unnumb-r'd beauries in my verſe ſho id ſhine, _ 
And Virgil Italy ſhould yield to mine! 
See how the golden N around me ſmile, 
Britain's ſtormy iſle, 
Or when tranſplanted and preſerv· d with care; 
Curſe the cold clime, and ſtarve in northern air, 


— 


Here kindly warmth their mourſting juice ferments 


To nobler taſtes, and more exalted ſcents: ng 
Ev'n the rough rocks with tender myrtles bloom, © 
And trodden weeds ſend out a rich perfume, © 
Bear me, ſome God, to Baia gentle ſeats, 

Or cover me in Umbria's ow retreats) 
Where weſtern pales erernally reſide, - 


Bloſſoms 


- 


Bloſſoms, and fruits, and flowers together riſe, 
And the whole year in gay confuſion lies. 
Immortal glories. in my mind revive, = 
And in my ſoul a thouſand paſſions ſtrive, 
When Rome's exalted beauties [ defcry 
Magnificent in piles of tuin lie. as 

An Amphitheatre's amazing heighth. - 

Here fills my eye with terror and delight, 

That on its public ſhows unpeopled Rome, 
And held uncrowded nations in its wom' : 
Here pillars rough with ſculpture pierce the ſkies: 
And here the proud triumphal arches rife, 
Where the old Romans deathieſs acts diſplay'd, 
Their baſe dehnen rogeny upbraid: 

Whole rivers here forſake the fields below, 


And wond'ring at their heighth through airy channels flow. | 


Still ro new ſcenes my wand'ring muſe retires, 

And the dumb ſhow of breathing rocks admires; 
Where the ſmooth, chiſel all irs force has ſhown, 
And ſoften'd into fleſh the rugged ſtone; 

In ſolemn ſilence, a majeſtic band, 

| Heroes, and gods, and Roman, conſuls ſtand, 

Stern tyrants, whom their. cruelties renown, 

And emperors in Parian marble frown;  _. :; 
While the bright dames, to whom they humbly fu'd, 
Still thow. the charms that their proud hearts ſubdu'd. 
Fain would I Raphae7s godlike art rehearſe, 

And ſhow ib* immortal labours in my verſes _ 
Where from the mingled ſtrength. of ſhade and light, 
A new creation riſes to my ſight,  _ (i ae 
Such heav'nly figures from his pencil flow, | 

So warm with life his blended colours glow. 

From theme to theme with ſecrer pleaſure loſt, 
Amidſt the ſoft variety I'm loſt ' 

Here pleaſing airs my raviſh'd ſoul confound. 
With. circling notes and labyrinths of ſound; $i 


Here domes and temples. riſe in diſtant views, 
And opening palaces invite my mute, 
How has kind heav'n adorn'd the happy land, 
And ſrattet'd bleſſings with a waſteful Band! | 
But what avail her. unexhauſted ftores, _ 
Her blooming mountains, and her ſunny ſhores 
With all the gifts that heav'n and earth impart, 
ſniles of nature, and the charms of art, 


3 ? While proud oppreſſion in her valleys reigns, 


And tyranny uſurps her happy plains, DR 
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The poor inhabitant beholds in vain 

The red'ning orange and the ſwelling grain: 
oyleſs he ſees the growing oils and. wines, 

And in the myrtle's fragrant ſhade repines: 

' Starves, in the midſt of nature's bounty curſt; 
And in the ioaden vineyard dies for thirſt. 
O liberty. thou goddeſs n Bog EN 

Profuſe ot bliſs, and pregnant with delight! 

Eternal pleaſures in thy preſence reign, 

And ſm ling plenty leads thy wanton train: 

Eas'd of her load ſubjection grows more light, 

And 3 }--oks chear ful in thy fight; 5 

Thou mak'ſt the gloomy face of nature gay, 

G v' ſt beauty to the ſun, and pleaſure to the day. 

Thee, Goddefs, thee, Britannia ifle adores; 

How has ſhe oft exhauſted all her ſtores, _ 

How of! in fields of death thy preſence ſought, 

Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought; 

On foreign mountains may h; ſun refine | 

The grapes ſoft juice and mellow it to wine, 

Wich citron groves adorn a diſtant foil, 

And the fat olive ſwell weh floods of oil: 

We enyy not he warmer clime that lies 

In ten degrets of more indulgent ſkies, 

Nor at the coarſeneſs of our heaven repine, 

Tho? o'er our heads the frozen ple ide ſhine: | 
Tis liberty that crowns Britaunia's ifle , 5 
And makes her barren rocks, and her ble k mountains ſhine. 
O here with tow'ring piles may pteife he ſight, 

Aud in their proud aſpiring domes delight; 

An cer touch to the {tretcht canvas give, 

Or teach their animated rocks to lives 

Tis Bricain's care to watch o'er Europe's fate, 

And hold in balance each contending ſtate, 

To threaten bold preſumptuous kings with war, 
And anfwer her afflicted neighbour's pray r. 

The Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms, 

Bl fs. che wiſe conduct of her pious arms: 

Soon as her fleers appear, their terror ceaſe, 

And all the northern world lies huſh'd in peace, 

Ti ambitious Gaul beholds with fecret dread 

Her thunder aim'd at his N e * 5 

And fain her godlike ſons would diſunite 


By foreign gold, or by domeſtic ÞÞite ; 
But ſtrives in vain to yer Or divide. 
Whom Nag arms defend and counſels guide, 


U 
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Fir'd with the name, which I ſo oft have found 
The diſtant climes and diff*rent tongues reſound, 
I bride in my ſtraggling muſe with pain, 
That longs to launch into a. bolder ſtrain ; 
But I've already troubled you too long, 
Nor dare attempt a more adyent'rous LIP | 
My humble muſe demands a ſofter theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling ſtream; 
Vakir for heroes; whom immortal lays, | | 
And lines like Firgi?s, or like yours, ſhou'd praiſe. 
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SELECT MISCELLANEOUS 
| FOI PAS 1 Ke 
Ferri | TO 
Sag. Theſe few precepts in thy memory — 

See thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongus, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act: 


Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 15 
The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 


SGrapple them to thy ſoul with hooks of ſteel; 


Bur do not dull chy palm with entertainment 

Of each new-hatch'd unfledg'd comrade. Beware 

Of entrance to a quarrel; but being in, 

Bear't, that the oppoſed may beware of thee. 

Give ev'ry man thine ear, but few thy voice; 

Take each man's cenſure, but reſerve thy judgment. 
Coſtly thy habit, as thy purſe can buy, | | 
But not expreſs'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy; 

For the apparel oft proclaims the man, 
Neither a borrower nor a lender be, 

For loan oft loſes both i ſelf and friend, 

And borrowing dulls he edge of huſbandry. 


This above all; to thine own ſelf be true, 


And it muſt follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man, 
| | Shakeſpear's Hamlet. 


When things go ill, each fool preſumes to adviſe, 
And if more happy, thinks himlelf more wiſe; 

All wretchedly deplore the preſent ſtare, | 
And that advice ſeems beſt which comes too late. 
; VVVVVVVV Sedley. 


AGE; 


The ſoul's dark cottage batter'd and decay'd, 


Lets in new lights thro” chinks that time has made. 

Stronger by weakneſs, wiſer men become, 

As they draw near to their eternal home; 

Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, 

That ſtand upon the threſhold of the new, 
| | =_ ky / 1 85 Waller. 


Tho“ 1 look old, yer I am ſtront and luſty; 
For in my youth I never did apply 


Hot and rebellious liquors to my blood; 


"3 * Ex. "ep 


* 


— — com anna 


Nor did I with unbaſhful forehead woo | 
The means of weakneſs and debilitjß :: 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
e but kin ly. Shakeſp: As you like it, 


Ann1TionN N 


The true ambition there alone reſi des, . 
Where juſtice vindicates, and wiſdom guides; - 
Where inward dignity joins outward ſtate , 

Our purpoſe good, as our atchievement great; 

| Where public bleſſings, public praiſe attend, 

| Where glory is our motive, not our end. 7 oung: 


Ambition is the ſtamp, impreſs'd by heav'n, 

To mark the nobleſt minds, with active heat, 
Inform'd they mount the precipice of pow'r, 
Graſp at command, and tow'r in queſt of empire; 
While vulgar ſouls "compaſſionate their cares, 


Gaze attheir height, and tremble at their danger. Folnfon | 


From. chirſt of rule what. dire diſaſters flow, 
How flames that guilt ambition taught to alow; 
Wiſh gains on wiſh; deſire ſurmounts deſire; 
Hope fans the blaze, and envy feeds the fire. 

From crime to crime aſpires the madd'n ning foul, 
Nor laws, nor oaths, nor fears its rage controul: 
Till heaven at length awakes ſupremely juſt, 

And levels all its tow 'ring ſchemes in duſt. Smollet, 


APPLAUSE: Public. * 
0 breath of publie pale 


Short liv'd and vain! oft pain'd without deſert, oY 


As often loſt unmeritted: compoſed 

But of extremes: thou firſt begin'ſt with love 
Enchuſiaſtic, madneſs of affection: then, 

| Bounding o'er moderation and o'er reaſon, | 
Thou rurn'ſt to hate as cauſeleſs, and as fierce. Havard, 


5 BEHA, 


Beauty! thou art a fair, but fading flower. , 

The tender prey of ev'ry coming hour. . 
In youth, thou, comet like, art gazd upon; 
But art portentous to thyſelf alone; | | 
Unpuniſh'd thou to few wert ever givetr, _ 

Nor art a bleſſing, but a _ from heaven. "Sealy, 
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He that would more is cavetous not wife, e 


Tis not a ſer of features, or complexion, 5 


The t:nAure of a Kin, that [ admire? 
Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the lover, 
Fades in his eyrs, and palls upon the ienſe. Addiſon ; Cate: 


My end is loſt in loving of a face, 

An eye, lip, noſe. hand, foot, or other part, 

Whole all is but a ſtatue, if the mind 0117 
Movenot, which alone can make the return, Ben : Folnſen 


BinTH. 


My Lord comes forward; forward Jet him come! 
Ye vulgar, at your peril, give him room: 

He ſtands for fame on his fore farher's feet; 

By heraldry, prov'u valiant or diſereet: 1 8 
Wich what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
Above the man, by three deſcents leſs wiſe : f [P73 
If virtue at his noble hands you crave 5 -. agu id“ 
You bid him raife his fathers from the grave 
Men ſhould preſs forward in fame's glorious chace, 
Nobles look backward, and ſo loſe the race. N o 


Birch is a ſhadow. e ſelf ſuſtain' d. 
Outlords ſucceſſion $ phlagm; and needs no auceltos. uu. 


Diaſt thou neꝰer read in difference of gold, r 
Tis more to 2 in virtue than in . Dunne. 


. f 


8 y ' e 13 


ens 


O O that the too e world would learn, . 
This wholeſome rule, and with each other bear! 
. man, as if a foe to his own ſpecies 
Jodgh pleaſure to report his neighbour's eo! DIe 
And pr with rigour every ſmall offencte © 
And prides bimſelf i in ſcandal, - Haywood. 
OT > Oo u pPRTEN 0 k. 
1 any aſk we ; what would ſatisfy ,. 
To 4 life eaſy, I would thus reply? 
As much as keeps out hunger, thi 400 40d. nne 


Or what contented Sacrates of old; 
As much as made wiſe Ep: curus bleſt, .. or 
 - Who in ſmall gardens ſpacious realms poſſiſt, yort Fe z 


This is what nature's wants may wel fuffice , 


Coms- 
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Cons cIENCE, enen " 


Conſtjence! O! it is a dangerous n 


Thing; it makes a man a coward. A man | 
Cannot ſteal ,. bur it accuſeth him; a man cannot 
Lie with his neighbour's wife, but it detects 
Him. *Tis a bluſhiny . ſhame-faced _ that 
Murinies in a man's boſom : : it fills | | 
One hv of en Shlabeſpear. 


1 


COoN TEN r. 


Since all great ſouls ſtill make their own content, 
We to ourſelves may all our wiſhes grant; 
For, nothing coveting, we nothing Want. 


He that from duſt of worldly tumult flies, 
May boldly open his undazzled eyes, 
To read wiſe nature's books; and with delight » N 
Survey the plants by day, che ſtars by — 2 
We need not travel, ſ-eing ways to bliſs; 
He chat deſires contentment cannot miſs; 

No garden walls this precious flow'r embrace, 
It common grows in ew ry deſert place. 


Covntar Squins. 


In Eaſter term, 
My young W s worſhip comes to town; 
From pedagogue and mother juſt" ſet free; * 


The hopeful heir of a great family N 
That with ſtrong beer and beef the country rules; gr a 


And ever ſince the conqueſt have been fools. 
And ſtill with careful proſpect to maintain 
That character, leſt eroſſing of the ftrain 


Should mend the booby breed, his ger! provide 


A couſin of his own to be bis bride, 

And thus fet out 

With an eſtate, no wit, and'a your with, 
The folid comforts of a coxcomb'slife'; © 
Punghill and peaſe forſook, he comes o town, 


Turns ſpark, learns to be lewd, and is undone. Rachſter 


. The SQUinK drunk. ee NN 


Merhinks 1 ſee him in his hall appear 
Where every table floats in elammy beerrr,r 
Midit mugs and * Matter d o'er * floor - 
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Dead FRED his ſervile crew ſupinely.f ſnore; 
Triumphant, o'er the proſtrate brutes he ſtands. 
The mighty bumper trembles in his hands: - 
Boldly he Sinks, and like his glorious fires, 
In copious gulps of potent ale expires. ' Gay. 


2 +DuTRAGTION. Cue 


Good name * man or woman, 1 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls; | -—- 
Who. ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh, tis ſomething, nothing, 
Twas mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands; 
But he that filches from me my good name, | 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
0 And makes me poor indeed. . Shakeſp': Otlello. 


Dovnrenness. | 


55 Drunkennefs! oh, tis a moſt, fluent and 


Swelling virtue, fare the moſt — of all 
Virtues; tis juſtice irfelf; for | 
Chance roppreſs and take too much, it preſently | 
Reſtores it again. It makes the king and 

The peaſunt equal; for if they are both: 

Drunk alike, they are both beaſts alike. 
Drunkenneſs brings all out; for it brings all 
The drink out of the pot, all the ſenſe. out 


Of the wy and all the -- out of the purſe. 
FA Marfton's Faun. 


1 * T lik 4 it not: va rage, was es 

An airy " ſeene of tranſitory - joys." 55 

In vain I truſted, that the flowing bowt _ 

Would baniſh ſorrow , and enlarge the ſoul. 

To the late revel, and diſtracted: feaſt, . 

Wild dreams ſueceeded, and diforder'd reſt. | 
—— unnumber'd. ills that lie unſeen 

In the pernicious draught; the word obſcene, - 

Or harſh, which once elanc'd, muſt ever fly 

Irreyocable ; the too prompt reply, 1 

Seed of ſevere diſtruſt, and fn "bus 3 | . 

5 What we ſhould ſhun, and what we ought to hate. 


Add too the blood impoveriſſid, and the courſe 


5 of healch ſuppreſs'd, by wine's continual force. 


Unhappy man! whom ſorrow thus and rage 
To different ills alternately engage. 
Who drink, alas! but to forget; nor ſees 
"Tue melancholy floth, ſevere diſeaſe 1 


M m'ry 


* 
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Mem' ry confus'd, and interrupred thought. | 
Death's harbing-rs, lie latent in the draught: 


And in the flow'rs that wreath the ſparkling bowl, 
Fell adders hiſs, and pois'nous ſerpents roll, Prior, 


TE: | EXAMPLE. | 

Example is a living law, whoſe ſway,” 
Men more than all the written laws obey. Sed/ey. 
Example, that imperious dictator : | 

Of all that's good, or bad to human nature, „ 
By which the world's corrupted or reclaimd, 1 
Hopes to be ſav'd, or ſtudies to be dama'd; rf, 
That reconciles all contrarieties, _ e 
Makes wiſdom fooliſhneſs, and folly wiſe. Butler. 


FAME. 31 


I courted fame but as a ſpur to brave 
And honeſt deeds: who deſpiſes fame, 
Will ſoon renounce the virtues hat deſerve it. Mallet. 


For fame the wretch, beneath the gallows lies, 
Diſowning every crime for which he dies; 

Of life -profuſe. tenacious of a name, a 
Fearleſs of death, and yet afraid of ſhame. 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxious care of names we leave behind, 
To extend our narrow views beyond the tomb, * 

And give an earneſt of a life to come; f 
For, if when dead, we are but duſt or clay, 
Why think of what poſterity ſhall ſay? _ 
Her praiſe or cenſure cannot us concern, 
Nor ever penetrate the ſilent urn. Soame Fennyng, 
| „„ , 

There is a tide in the affairs of men, : 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 


Omitted, all the voyages of their life, | 
Is bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. Shakeſpear. 


. . Heavn has to all, allotted ſoon or late, | 


Some lucky revolution of their fate! Oe 
| Whoſe motions if we watch and guide with {kill 
(For human good depends on human will) 
ur fortune rolls as from a ſmooth deſcent, 
And from the firſt impreſſion takes its bent. 


But 
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430 | 
But if unſeiz d, fhe glides away like wind Y 


And leaves repenting folly far behind. Dryden, 


How eaſy tis when deſtiny proves kind, 
With full ſpread ſails to run before the wind; 
But they who *gainſt ſtiff gales laveer ng go. 


Muſt be at once reſolv'd and {kilful too. Dryden. 
Foros. 


On bigh „where no honrſe winds nor clouds reſort, 
The hood-wink'd goddeſs keeps her partial court! 


Upon a wheel of amethiſt ſhe ſits, 


Gives, and reſumes, and ſmiles, and frowns by fits: 


In this ſtill labyrinth around her lie 


Spells, phil:res, globes, and ſchemes of palmiſtry ; 


A ſigil in this hand the gypſcy bears, 
In t'other a prophetic ſieve and ſheers. 


Fortune's the wrerch's*wiſh, the rogue's preten ee, 
The ſluggard's eaſe, the coxcomb's providence: 


Soul's heav'nly born, her faithleſs boons defy ; 
The brave is to nimſelf a deity. Garth, © 


The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 


Fate's dark receſſes we can never find, 

But fortune at ſome hours to all is kind: 
The lucky have whole days, which ſtill they chuſe', | 
Th'unlucky have but hours, and thoſe they loſe. Orden. 


FRIENDSHIP, 


Grapple them to thy ſoul with hooks of ſteel : 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 


Of each unfledg'd unhatch'd comrade, Shate/dear, 


Friendſhips that are not founded upon virtue 
Deſerve no better names than leagues in vice. 


What 


ks the drunk+»rd in his beſt-lov'd friend? 


e 
A —.— bear, a thirſt by wine unſlak'd, 


What he, who gives the rein ro wanton i 


oys? 
Some wretch of morals diſs' lute as himſelf. 
Thus our own appe ites confirm the choice, 


And when we think we ſeal a man our frieud , 
And moſt approve him, we apptove ourlelyes. 


A gemrous ſriendſhip.no_ cold medium knows: 
Burns with one loye, with one reſentment glows; 
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One ſhould our intereſt, and our paſſions bez 
My friend muſt hate the man that injures me. 


Who ſhall compare love's mean and groſs deſire, 
To the chaſte zeal of friendſhip's ſacred fire? 
By whining love our weakneſs is confeſt, 
But ſtronger friendſhip ſhews @ virtuous breaſt, 


In folly's heart a ſhorc liv'd blaze may glow, 

Wiſdom alone can purer friendſhip know. 

Love is a ſudden blaze which ſoon decays, 

_ Friendſhip is like the ſun's eternal rays: 

Not daily benefits exhauſt the flame, . 
It ſtill is giving, and ſtill burns the ſame. Gay. 


Marcus, the friendſhip's of the world are oft 
Confed'racies in vice, or leagues of pleaſure: 

Ours has ſevereſt virtue for its baſis; ; 

And ſuch a friendſhip ends not but with life. Addi/on's Cato. 


601 D. 


Gold; yellow, glitt'ring, precious gold. E 
Gold that will make black white, foul fair, wrong right, 
Baſe noble. old young, coward valiant. 1 66 I 
Ha, you Gods! why this | hs 
Will jug your prieſts and ſervants from your ſides, 
Pluck ſtout men's pillows from below their heads; 

This yellow ſlave | 7 

Will knit and break religions; bleſs th' accurgd, 

Make the hoar leproſy ador'd, place thieves, 

And give them title, knee, and approbation 

With Senators on the bench, Shake/pear. 


G01 7. 
Quilt is the ſource of ſorrow; · tis the fiend, 


Th'avenging fiend, that follows us behin 
With whips and ſtings, Nor 


Let no man truſt the firſt falſe ſtep 
Of guilt, it haugs upon a precipice, | 
Whoſe ſteep deſcent in laſt perdition ends, Wusg. 


| _ Hayyerinzs#s See p. 2 — 
If ſolid bappineſs we prize, - oy 
Within our breaſt this jewel lies; 3 5 


1 * 


And they are fools who roam, 
The world has nothing to beſtow, | 
From our own ſelves our joys muſt flow, 
And that dear hut our home, Or. Cotton. 


Far happieſt he, whoſe early days - 
Spent in the ſocial paths of praiſe, 
Leave fairly printed on his mind, 

A train of virtuous deeds behind: 
From this rich fund the mem'ry draws 
The laſting meed of ſelf applauſe. 


Happy the man withour a wiſh for more, 

Who quietly enjoys his little ſtore : | 

And knows to heav'n with gratitude to pay - 
Thanks for what's given and what's ta- en away. 


Harmony, 


The Man that hath no muſic in his ear, 
And is not mov'd with the concord of ſweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſon, ſtratagems and ſpoils; 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus: 
Let no ſuch man be truſted. Shakeſpear. 


HEAVEN. 


| The ways of Heaven are dark and intricate, | 


1 


F 


Puzzl'd in mazes, and perplex'd with errors; 

Our underſtanding traces them in vain. 

Loſt and bewilder'd in the fruicleſs ſearch ; 

Nor ſees with how much art the windings run, 
Nor where tlie regular confuſion ends. Addi/on, 


Honour 


True, conſcious honour , is to feel no ſin; : 


He's arm'd without, that's innocent within, Pope, 


Life every man holds dear. but the brave man 


Holds honour far more precious dear than life. . Shake Pear. 


A 


Honours a ſacred tie, the law of kings, 

The noble mind's diſtinguiſhing perfection The 

Thar aids and ſtrengthens virtue where it meets her, 
And imitates her actions where ſhe is not, Addi/on. 


Honour 
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And leaves to courts the garniſh of her dreſs. 


Yet looſe the ſubſtance, graſping at the ſhade, - 4 J 


O, beware, of jealouſy! ! 


| Who, certain of his fate, knows not his wronger: 


| Honour ! that ſpark of the celeſtial fire, 


That above nature makes mankind ſpire, 
Enobles the rude paſſions of our frame, 
With thirſt of glory, and deſire of fame; 
The richeſt treaſure of a gen'rous breaſt, - + N 
That gives rhe ſtamp and ſtandard to the reſt. Lord Hallifax 


Honour's a miſtreſs all mankind purſue $ 
Yer moſt miſtake the falſe one for the true: 
Lu-d by the trapping's, dazzled by the paint: 


» 


We worſh p oft the idol for the ſaint. 
Courted by all, by few the fair is wone, 


Thoſe loſe who ſeek her, and thoſe gain who ſhun 
Naked lhe flies to merit in diſtreſs, 

The milliowd merchant ſeeks her in his gold; 

In ſchools the pedant, and in camps the bold: 
The courtier views her with admiring eyes, . 
Flutter in ribbons, or in titles riſe; 

By various ways all woo the modeſt maids 


LY Hor E. 


Hope, with a zoodly proſpect feeds the eyes 
Shows from a riſing ground poſſeſſion nigh; 
Shortens the diſtance, or o erlooks it quite, 
So eaſy tis to travel with the ſight, © Dryden. 


- — Ss © 
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Hope is the fawning traitor of the mind.. 
Which, while it cozens with a colour'd friendſhip, 
Robs us of our laſt virtue, reſolution. Lee. 


True hope is ſwift, and flies with ſwallow's wings; 
Kings it makes gods, and meanet creatures kings. 

] | | _ Shakeſpeny. 
Hope, like a cordial, innocent tho! ſtrong,  ' . 
Man's heart at once inſpirits, and ſerenes. Toung. 


z . | | 


le is a green eyed monſter, which doth make 
The meet it feeds upon. That cuckold lives in'bliſs , | 


Bur, oh! what damned minutes tells he oer, — 
Who doats, yet doubts; ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly loves 1 a 
5 8 | Shak ſpe: L Othel. 
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Believe me true, nor liſten to your jealouſy. 


Shall never hurt your quiet, but once known, 


e CCC On 
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Jealouſy ! each other paſſion's calm: 
To thee; thou conflagration of the ſoul ! 
Thou king of torments! Young's Revenge. 


If you are wiſe, and prize your peace of mind, 
Let not that devil which undoes your ſex, 


That curſed curioſity ſeduce you, 5 
To hunt for needleſs ſecrets, which neglected, 
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Shall fir upon your heart, pinch it with pain, 
And baniſh ſweet ſleep for ever from you. 

| | Rowe's Fane Shore 
Jus Ticr. 


Valour without it is a common peſt: = 
Pvrates and thieves, too oft with courage prac'd, 
Shew us how ill that virtue may be plar'd: 
»Tis our complexion makes us chaſte and brave: 
Juſtice from reaſon and from heav'n we have: - 
All other virtues dwell but in the blood; 


Or all the virtues juſtice is the beſt, 9 


That's in the ſoul, and gives the name of good. Waller. 
Be juſt in all thy actions; and if join'd 


With choſe that are not, never change thy mind: 
If ought obſtruct thy courſe, yet ſtand not ſtill, 
But wind about till thou haſt topp'd he hill, 

To the ſame end men ſeveral paths may tread, 
As many doors into one temple lead; EE,” 
And the ſame hand into a fiſt mey cloſe, 


Which inſtantly a palm expanded ſhews, Denham. 


LIE. 


When 1 conſider life, tis all a cheat: 

Yet fool'd with hope, men favour the deceit; ; 
Truſt on, and think ro morrow will repay; 9 
To-morrow's falſer than the former day; | | 
Lies more, and while it ſays we ſhall be bleſg'd 

Wich ſome new joys, cuts off what we poſſeſs'd.' Dryden. 


Ah! what is life with ills incompaſs'd round ? ; 
Amidſt our hopes, fate ſtrikes the ſudden wound: 44 
Who then world wiſh* ro ſtretch this narrow ſpan, = 


To. luffer life beyond the date of man. Gay, 


Like 
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The rugged ſoften, and the tim: rous warm; 
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Like to the falling of a ſtar, 


Or as the flight of eaples are; 

Or like the freſh ſpring's gawdy hue, 
Or ſilver drops of morning dew ; 

Or like a wind rhat chafes the flood, 
Or bubbles which on warer ſtood; | 
Evn ſuch is man, whoſe borrow'd light 
Is ſtraight call'd in, and paid to-night. 


The wind blows out; the bubble dies; 


The ſpring entomb d in autumn lies; 


The dew dries up; the ſtar is ſhot: 


The flight is paſt; — and man forgot. 


| Out, out, brief candle; 
Life's but a walking ſhadow, a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the : 
And then is heard no more. Shakeſpear. 


Lo vr. 
Love the moſt generous paſſion of the mind, 


The ſofteſt refuge innocence can find; 


The ſafe director of unguided youth, 
Fraught with kind wiſhes, and ſecur'd by truth; - 
The cordial drop heaven in our cup has thrown, 


To make the nauſeous draught of life go down, Rock off "Pp 


Love's an heroic paſſion, which can find 
No room in any baſe degenerate mind : 
It kindles all the ſoul with honours fire, 


To make the lover worthy his deſire. "Dryden, 


Love is that paſſion which refines the ſoul ; 
Firſt made men heroes, and thoſe heroes gods: 
Itsj genial fires inform the ſluggiſh maſs; 


* 


Gives wit to fools, and manners to the clown, 
Mark this is held a principle in ſchools; 


Love makes not fools wiſe men, but wiſe men fools. 


Lo xu xv. 


2 Luxury thou curſt by heaven's decree, 

How ill exchang'd is induſtry for thee! * 
How do thy potions, with inſidious joy, | 
Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deſtroy! 


* 


Ee 2 Kingdoms 
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Kingdoms, by thee, to ſickly greatneſs grown, 
Boaſt of « florid vigour not heir. oon; 
At evry draught more large and large they grow, 


A bloated maſs of rank unweildy, woe; | «dp 
Till ſapp'd their ſtrength, and ev ry part unſound, .,. 
Down, down, they ſink, and ſpreadaruin round. Go/d/niti, 


It is a ſhame, that man, who has the ſeedss 
Of virtue in him, ſpringing unto gloty, © 
Should make his ſoul degenerare with fin, ' 
And ſlave to Luxury; to drown his ſpirits J 77 
In lees of ſloth; to yield up the weak day „ 0 
To wine, to luſt, and tio ttt. 2; 20417 41 ME 
; "YL 
„ 

Oh, Nature! wherefore, Nature, are we found +. _ 
One contraction? The continua. ij ort of 5 
Fighting powers? Oh! wherefore haſt thou ſown © © 
Such war within us; ſuch-unequgtconflit, 

Between ſtern reaſon, and impecuous paſſion, Thomſon, 


To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 
To rear the column, or the arh,1o bend, 
To ſwell the terras, or to (ink the grot, 
In all, let nature never be kene 3 
But t eat the goddeſs like a modeſt fair, 
Nor over-dreſs, nor leave her wholly bare; 
Let not each beauty ev'ry where be ſpy'd, 
Where half the {kill is decently to hide. ee 
He gains all points, who pleaſingly confounds, 


ww 


Surprizes, varies, and conceals the bounds, Pope. 2 3 | 
| The liberal hand of Nature 1 1 

Has not created us, nor any nation F 

Beneath the bleſſed canopy of heav'n, 25 3 


Of ſuch malignant clay, but each may bo ſt | 


. | | Pain, | 
There was never yet Philoſopher, 5 3 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently } | 2 


However they have writ in th' ſtile of gods, | 1 
And made a piſh at chance and ſufferance. Sia teſpear. 1 


— | Pas$ION 


Paſſions fierce elapſe ts i 
Rouſes the mind's whole fabric with ſupplies 


- 


of 
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Of daily impulſe, keeps th'elaſtic pow'rs * 
Intenſely pois'd, and poliſhes anew, 

By that colliſion; all the fine machine: 
Elſe ruſt would riſe, and foulneſs by degrees 
Incumb'ring ch-ak at laſt what heav'n deſign'd 
For ceaſeleſs motion, and a round of toil. | Akenfide. 


Search then the ruling paſſion; there alone , 

' The wild are conſtant, and the cunning known; | 
The fool conſiſtent, and the falſe ſinvere; 

Prieſts, princes, women, no diſſemblers here, Pope. 


In men we various ruling paſſions find, 
In women two almoſt divide the kind: 
hoſe only fix'd, th: y firſt or laſt obey, 
The love of pleature, and be love of ſway, Pope, 


PATIENS CE. 


How poor are they that have not patient: 
What wound did ever heal gut by degrees. SHE 


Patience in cowards, is tame hopeleſs fear. | 
But, in brave minds, a-ſcorn of what they bear. 


No, ns; tis alt men's office to ſpeak patien e 
To thoſe hat wring under the load of ſorrow, 

But no man's virtue, nor ſufficiencß | 

To de ſo moral, when he {hall endure, 

The like himſelf. - Shake/pear.. A 
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The youth, who bathes in pleaſure's limpid ſtre:-» 
At well juds'd intervals, feels all his ſoul 

Nerv'd with recruited ſtrength; bur if too oft 

He fwims in ſpor ive mazes thro*- the flood, 

It chills his lan guid virtue. Maſon. | 


Pleaſure, my friend: on this fide folly lies; 


* 


It may be vig'rous, but it muſt be wiſe: 


And when our organs once that end atrain. 
Each ſtep beyond it is a ſtep to pain. Ca . 
13 „ PRIDE, 
Ok all the eauſes which conſpire to bind 

|} Man's erring judgment , and miſguide the mind 
Whar the weak head with ſtrongeft byals rule, 
Is pride, the never-failing vice of fools. Peps. 
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Pride where wit fails, ſteps in to our defence, 
And fills up all the mighty void of ſenſe. 
If once right reaſon drives that cloud away, 
Truth breaks upon us with reſiſtleſs day. 


\  ProviprncE 


Submit thy fate to heav'n's indulgent care, 
Tho! all ſeem Joſt, 'tis impious to deſpair: 
The tracks of providence, like rivers, wind, 
Here runs before us, there retreat behind: 
And tho' immerg'd in ear h from human eyss, 
Again break forth, and more conſpicuous riſe. 
| „e 
Oppoſe not rage, while rage is in its force; 
But give it way awhile, and let it waſte: | 
The riſing deluge is not ſtopp'd with dams : 
Thoſe it o'er bears, and drowns the hopes of harveſt; 
But wiſely manag' d, its divided ſtr engt 
Is ſluiced in channels, and ſecurely drained; 
And when its force is ſpent; and unſupply d. 
The reſidue with mounds may be reſtrain dd. 
And dry ſtiod we may paſs the naked ford. Shakeſpear. 


How raſh, how inconſiderate is rage: 

How wretched, oh, how fatal is our error, 

When to revenge precipitate we run! YO 01 

Revenge, that ſtill with double force recoils 

Back on itſelf, and is its own revenge. 

While to the ſhort-lived momentary joy 2, 
Succeeds à train of woes, an age of torments. Frowdz 


RAILLERY. 


But, above all things raillery decline; 

Nature but few does for that taſk deſign: 

"Tis in the ableſt hands a dang:rous tool. 
But never fails to wound the meddling fool; 
For all muſt grant, ir needs no common art 
To keep men patient when we make them ſmart, 


: RErA$SON. 


Reaſon was given to curb our headſtrong will, 
And yet but ſhews a weak phyfician's ſkill;  _ 
_ Gives nothing while the raping fit doth laſt. 
But ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. Dryden. 
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When reaſon, like a ſkilful charioteer, 


Can break the fiery paſſions with the bit, 
And, ſpite of their licentious ſallies, keep 
The radiant tract of glory: paſſions then 
Are aids and ornaments. © Towng. 


RE PU TATTOO 


Good name in man or woman 


Is the immediate jewel of our ſouls. | 
Who ſteals, my purſe, ſteals traſh; *tis ſomething, nothing; 
'Twas mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands: 
But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that which not enriches him, 


But makes me poor indeed. Shakeſpear's Othello. 
O reputation! dearer far than life, 


Thou precious balſam, lovely, ſweet of ſmell. 
Whoſe cordial drops once ſpilt by ſome raſh hand, 
Not all the owner's care, nor the repenting toil 


Of the rude ſpiller ever can collect 


To its firſt purity and native ſweetneſs, 


He that once fins, like him that ſlides on ice, 

Goes ſoftly down the ſlippery ways of vice: 

Tho? conſcience: checks, vet thoſe rubs once got o'er 
He ſlides on ſmoothly and looks back no more. 

Us'd to the road unknowing to return 
Goes boldly on, and loves the path when worn. Dryden 


S1NCERILTY, 


Sincerity has ſuch reſiſtleſs charms 


She oft the fierceſt of our foes diſarms: 
No art ſhe knows, in native whiteneſs dreſsd, 


Her thoughts all pure, and therefore all expreſs'd; _ 


She takes from error its deformity; 
And without her all other v-r:ues. die. 
| | Stillingfieet on Converſation, 


_ RO WO, SQC1 ET T. 
What a helpleſs creature by bimſelf 
Is the proud lord of this inferior world, 
Vain feeble man: the conquerors of nature, 
Each wing that flies along the ſpacious ſky, 
Is leſs dependent than their boaſting maſter. 
Hail ſocial life! into thy pleaſing bounds. - 
Again I come, to pay the common ſtock 
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My ſhare of ſerviee, and in glad return, _. 
To taſte thy comforts, thy protected joys. 
| r 3128 lomſan's Agomemmon. 


Sorrow, | eli 


Alas! how vain is happineſs below, 

Man ſoon or late muſt have his ſhare of woe; 

Slight are his joys, and fleeting as the wind 

Nis go wound home, and teave a ſting behind. 
His lot diftinguiſh'd , from the brute appears, 
Leſs certain by his laughter than his tears: 
For ignorance too oft our pleaſure breeds, 

But 0 orrow from the reas' ning ſoul proceeds. Liſte. 


TEMPERANCE 


Some few, by temp'rance taught, aching flow | 
Jo diſtam fate by eaſy journeys go: 


4 


Gently th-y lay them down, as ev'ning ſheep 
On their own wolly fleeces ſoftly fleep, 


So noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch death co find; 
Like ti: ely fruit, not ſhaken by the wind, 
But ripely dropping from the ſapleſe bough, 


And, dying, nothing to. myſelf de ee eee 
a5 eee 


There breathes 2 felt divinity in vü tue, 

In candid, unaſſuming , generous virtue, 
Whoſe very ſilence den s; and which inſpires 
Without proud formal leſſons, à diſdain 

Of mean injurious vice. Thom fn. 


Be this thy guard, and this thy ſtrong defence, 
A virtuous heart, and unſtain'd innocence; 
Not to be conſcious of a ſhameful fin, 
Nor yet look pale for ſearlet crimes within. Creech 'P 


| Virtue may ehuſe the high or low degree, 
*Fis juſt alike 10 virtue, and to me; 
Dwell in a monk, or light upon a king, 

She's ſtil! the ſame belov'd, contented thing. Pope. 
Our life is ſhort; but to extend that ſpan 
To vaſt eternity is virtue 's work, Seleſbear. 


WANT. 


If we from welt to poverty deſcend, | 
Want gives to know the * from the be! 


* 


Wan 


Want is a bitter and a hateful good. 
Becauſe its virtues are not underſtood. 

Vet many things, impoſſible to thought 

Have been by need to full perfection brought. 
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The daring of the ſoul proceeds from then 
; Sharpneſs of wit and active deligenee: 33 A 
Prudence at ance, and fortitude it gives: a T 
And if in patience taken mends our lives. Dryden. 
3 p 15 F W 1 r. a | a ö = | 
True Wit is nature to advantage 'dreſyd, yn | 
What oft was thought, but ne'ex fo well expreſs'dz = 
Something, whoſe truth convine'd at ſight we find, 


| Thar gives us back the image of, our mind, Pope. 


The rays of Wit gild whereſoe'er they ſtrike, 
But are not therefore fit for all alike, 

They charm the lively, but the grave offend, I 
And raiſe a foe as often as a friend. S:i/lingfleet, 


What is this Wir which thus our cares employ _ 
The owner's wife, that other men enjoy; 0 5. 
Then moſt our trouble ſtill, when moſt admir'd, 

And till the more we give, the more requir'd: _ 
Whoſe fame with pains we guard, but loſe with eaſe,- 
Sure ſome to vex, but never all to pleaſe; © 
[is what the vicious fear, the virtuous ſhun , 

By fools tis hated, and by knaves undone. Pope. 


Wos p. 


What's this world? Thy ſchool, O miſery! 

Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer, . 

And he who knows not that, was born for nothing. 
Lee Toung's Revenge. 
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A Catalogue of Words, alike or near alike in Sou 
uſed- as Rhymes in the compoſition | nd, 


of engliſh Verſe. * 1 
Terminations. .. © Ac r Aid 2 
Brace | 2+ Mea |; - Afraid 3 
Chace + Abſtra& | Upbraid 4 
Face Compact And the Parti- 
Grace Z ciples of the verbs 
Lace Extract in Ax, E , and 
Mace Exact 5, eee 
Place _ Subſtrat | A F F. 5 
Rsce Tranſat _ Chaff. 4 
Trace Cataract Draff 4 
Efface And the parti- Quaff : 
Diſgrace ciples of the verbs Stoff 
Miſplace „ ie,, en 
Embrace 40. Paragraph 
Interlace Bad A nes 
Baſe | Clad r 
Caſe Had Craft | +4 
Abzſe Mad | —_ 
„ „ HD 0 
Attach | gad Shaft 
Detach ADJ. Draught 
ACK. Fade Ingraft 
Back. | Glide © " And the partici- 
is Black. Blade | . ples of the verbs in 
41 Crack. | Jade. AFF. and AUGH. 
Ws Hack Made 1 
| Knack - Shade a. 
Lack Trade Brag 
—_— Degrade Drag 
Quack Evade ' Flag 
Rack Perſuade Hag 
Sack Blocade Nag 
Smack Brigade Wag 
Stack Serenade Stag 
Tack | Maſquerade Lag 
Wrack | Ambuſcade | AGE. 
Attack Cannonade Age 
| 1 Cage 
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Cage 

Page 

Rage 

Sage 

S:age 

Gage 
Engage 
Enrage 
Preſage 

Heritage I 6:4 
Parenrage » | 
Perſonage _ 
Pilgrimage 
 Equipage © 
Villanage 

Ab n in. 
aight —— AT k. 
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l 
Bail | 
Flail 
Hail 
Jan - 
Mail 
"alt" 
Cual 
u 
Sail 
Tail 
Prevail 
Rerail 
f Ale 
IM Bale 
Male 
i Pale 
Sale 
Tale 
Vale 
Whale 
Exhale - 
Veil 
Al M. ſee Aux. 
| AIN. 8 
Brain 
Chain 
Drain 


Gain. 
Main 
Plain 
Rain 
Sprain 
ain 
Again 


 Atrain 
Complain 


Detain 
Diſdain 
Entertain 
Explain 
Obtain 
Ordain 
Remain 


Daign 
Arraign 


Campaign 
Sovereign 


Proſane 
AIN r. 


Faint 


Paint 


Quaint 
Saint 
Taint 


Acquaint 
Complaint 


Keirin 
Feint 


Teint 


A K E. 


Bake 
Cake 
Drake 
Lake 
Make 


Quake | 


Rake 
Shake 
Snake 
Take 
Awake 
Forlake 
Miſtake 
Overtake 
A Lo 
Cabal 
Canal 


Animal 
Admiral 


Capital 
Cardinal 


Comical 


Conjugal 
Corporal 
Criminal 


Feſtival 
Funeral 


General 
Mineral 
Muſical 

Original 
Perſonal 


Phyſical 


Rational 


Tragical 


Carnival 
Arſenal 


Bald 
Scald 
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Cha!k 
Stalk 
Talk 


Cram 
Dam 
Dram 


614 & > | 8 N g Trepan 


Unman 
Partiſan 
Artiſan 


Walk , ax 3 Ham 
2k 5. ) mm ; 
ALI Epigram | an A. . 
Flamm Chance 


0 ene YR .:; > ance - 

Fall 61 1 AME . - Glance 

Gail i: onee Lance - 

Hall „ 45 bf Came 74181 1h 8 

Pall e wie 

Shall 21 290 Flame Advance 

Small . Game 2722 Romance 

Stall %% Pons Miſchance 
Complaiſance 


Caravan 
Courteſan 
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Wall en Same 


Miſcall 
Becall 
Caul 
Bawl 
Brawl 
Crawl 
Scrawl 
Sprawl 
Squaw! 


A IL. M. 


Calm 

Balm 

Pſalm 

| Palm 
ualm 

Becalm 


Embalm 
Halt 
Malt 
Salt 


ALT. 


Shame 
Tame 


Defame 
Inflame 


Overcame 


Aim 


Claim 
Declaim 
Exclaim 
Proclaim 
Reclaim 
AM P. 


Circumſtance 
Countenancc _ 
Deliverance. 

Conſonance 


Extravagance 


Ignorance 
Inheritance 
Intemperance ' 
Maintenance 
Exorbitance 
Ordinance '* 
Concordance 
Sufferance 
Suſtenance 
Temperance 
Arrogance 
Vigilance 
ANC H. 
Branch 
Blaucch 
Hanch 
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Stanch 


Exhalt Fat ann. 
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Command 


Band 3 
Brand 4 
Grand A 
Hand 
Lane i 
R 
S and 
Strand 
Diſband 
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Expand 
Withſtend 


Underſtand 


mand 
Reprimand 
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| AN G. 


Exc hange 1 | 
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Thank 2 
AN sk. ſee Axen. 
„ Ant. 
Chant 
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Grant 
Pant 

Plant 
Slont . 
Enchant 
Gallant 
Supplant 
Adamant 
Arrogant 
Combatant 
Conſonant 
Proteſtant 
Viſitant 


Covenant f 
Diſputant ; 
Elegant 4 
Elephant N 
Convetſant 
Extravagante 


Ignorant 
Inſignificant — 9 
. — 4 

minant + 
Vie "7 | 
Petulant een 
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Sap : 
Scrap ., 

Snap 

Tap 

Wrap F 
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Srrape © 
Shape OS 
Eſcape % 
A P H. ſee Ar 

are 


Lapſe 


Elapſe 
Relagſb | ky 7 
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Where 
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Chair Large 
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Graſs Axvaſt 
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Amaſs - Baſte 


4 Repaſs Chaſte 


Haſte 
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Caſh Bar 
Claſh Brat 
Craſh Car 


Flaſh Chat 


Gnaſh Fat 
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Wo} Traſh Rat 
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Accumulate 
Accurate 
Adequate 
Affectionate 


Advocate 


Adulterate 
Aggravate 
Agitate 
Animate 
Annihilate 
Anticipate 
Arbitrate 
Arrogate 
Articulate 
Aſſaſſinate 
Calculate 
Capitulate 
Captivate 
Celebrate 
Circulate 
Coagu ate 


Commiſſo rate 
Communicate 


Confederate 


Congratulate 


Conſecrate 
Contaminate 
Cultivate 
Candidate 
Cooperate 


Conſiderate 


Conſulate 
Capacitace 
Debilitate 
Dedicate 
Degenerate' 
Deliberate 


Denominate 


Depopulate 
Diſlocate 
Deprecate 
Derogate 


Diſſipate 


Delicate 
Diſconſolate 
Deſperate 
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Effeminate 


Elevate 
Emulate 
Eſtimate 
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Extricate 
Facilitate 
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Illuminate 
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Potentate 
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Previricare 
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Separate 
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Direct 
Diſſectk 


Effect 
Elect 
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Erect 


Expect 


Infect 
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Reflect 
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Cheap 
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Reer 
Deer 
Geer 
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Meer 
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Leer 
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Caſhier 
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Fear 
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Swell 
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Compel 
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Centinel 
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Innocence 
Magnificence 
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Condemn 
Contemn 
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End 
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Rend 
Send 
Spend 
Tend 
Amend 
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Commend 
Contend 
Defend 
Depend 
Diſtend 
Expend 
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Rent 


Sent 


Spent 
Tent 
Went 


Aſcent 


Aſſent 
Augment 
Conſent 
Content 
Deſcent 
Diſſent 
Event 


Extent 


Foment 
Frequent 
Invent 


Lament 
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Preſent 
Relent 
Repent 
Ferment 
Diſconrent. 
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Abſtinent 
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Accompliſhment 
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Argument 
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Competent 
Compliment 
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Eloquent 
Eminent . 
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Impotent 

Incontinent 

Indigent 

Innocent 

Inſolent 

Inſtrument 
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Monument 

Negligent 

Nouriſhment 

Nutriment 

Omnipotent 
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Parliament 


Penitent 


Pertinent 
Prevalent 
Provident 
Puniſhment 
Regiment 
Reſident 


Sacrament 
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Settlement 
Supplement 
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Teſtament 
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Defer 
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Confer 
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Waggoner 
Iſlander 
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Villager 
Cottager 
Dowager - 
Forrager 95 
Pillager 
Voyager 
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Flatterer 
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Commercs 
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Concert 
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Deſerve 
Obſerve 
Preſerve 


K 8 8. 
Bleſs 
Cheſs 
Dreſs 
Gueſs 
Leſs 
Preſs 
Streſs 


* 


n 


Baſhfulneſs | 


- Chearfulneſs 


Comlineſs 


_ Eapgerneſs 


Eaſyneſs 
Emprineſs 
Evenneſs 
Fatherleſs 
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Sign 
Aſſign 
Conſign 
Deſign 
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Concubine 
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Diſcount 
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